A feeling of peace was mine
As I stood on a hill above the sea.
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A cool breeze blew,
And my God spoke to me.

I beheld silence without the sounds of man
As I stood on that hill above the sea;

And was still,

For my God said, I am with thee.
He spoke in the silence I beheld

As I stood on that hill above the sea;

And I was joyful,

For I knew that he was there with me.

Faith was the golden thing I found

As I stood on the hill above the sea;

For my God’s love

Had been at last, made known unto me.

WALKING AT DUSK

Crisp air blowing against your face . ..
The warmness of a coat and scarf. ..

walking

Lights of the city flicker on, the sky red
The stars begin to
twinkle, your button up your coat, hands
in your pocket . .

with sun. ..

walking . ..

. walking . . .

—ILinda Atherton

A THOUGHT

Look not back;
look not ahead.
Look at today;

not tomorrow instead.
—Stella Zaferris

—Linda Knox




