SHADOTS

Before tle shadows fall, Releved, I send the Call cf Life to¢ ycu, Ths

time is short now e'er falls the night of life snd I have triad so herd
and been sc tlind and failed so often, and now -- I stand slmost alone,
lookiny wenderingly into z masked future,- looking witk rain »md sitrange-
ly silesnt into o Past I am ozly beginninz faintly to unierstani. Today

I meve amony half-hidden memorics of & veriod full of mowents of joy mnd
balanced by trose of pain, and into my heart lz2aps sharply o cry of long -
ing, followed by u preyer that I wmay vnderst-nd and may keer the essence
the beauty, of the memory alive fcrever. A1l my life I s=em t6 have bes
cgirding up wy soul to find ccursre toc meoet lcss, misunierstonding, death.
alonsness, without shrinkinz and without tco intense suffering. Tc west
thew wisely, unaerstandingzly, wit®out attachment, learning only of the
exreriences how to wove within the Divine Vill next time. Fach cycle

of Time adds 1ts quota of trials, of loss, of pain --if onfy the conscio:us
ness resulting from them yjould be equal in meusure of wisdom or of love!

DREAMS
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The end of ancther Lream approaches--Beauty, Life, Love, all subodi-
ed, alive, revivifying, satisfyinz,pessing. How many dreoms God muset
send cut to his hungry world! Each an #nzel of Light performinz its
#issiocn of jcv then of rpain - both orvenin> new doors of conscisusness
and unierstending. Ah, how often will the heart turn to the Dreams-
how often will the sars listen for a voice lony silent - how often will
the painof longing sway the soul from its equilibrium, from its know-
ing that there is no geparaticn, that all is god, in God, of God, and
therefore on some plane of life is eternal, is co-existent witk the TOT.
And so Goodnight, Beloved Dream, perhaps Farewell. Within my heart,
enshrined ag & jewel rare and precious, dwells the essence of thy Reguty-
8prings eterngl the Life pgiven in Love. 1hen the dark reges of trigs
Hight of this Day of Time ere turning, even then shall I be ablz to
turn in and rest wit.in the Jewel so trilliantly beauvtiful and so eterrna!
in its essential quality. :

The Light of a Great Love be upon thee and the Peace of & fairsr
Tomorrow than vou Have ever known rise with the Doy Star of thy rife. Yay
those pages be written o'er withnkindly deeds, helpfvl lovinry woris, and

living jcye as the resultof a life well.lived in the ser vice of Tunarity.
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