‘Meditations’
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of God will touch your
comfort and guide.

Take with vou words, strong words of courage:
Words that have wingsi ...

Take with you holy words, words that know Gods
slords that are sacred as healing waters,

Pure as light, and beautiful as morning.

Take with you tall words, words that reach up,
and growing words, with deep life within them.
Take with you holy words, words that know God.

Henry Gray
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0 Jesus ever with us stay
Mlake all .our’ moments calm and bright,
Chase the dark night of sin away , ‘
Shed o'er the world thy holy light.”

Proverbs 27 Verse 10 {Living 8ibie)

Never abandon a friend - Either YOUPrs oF

~Father's,

Then you won't need to go to a distant »sl

for help in your time of need.

Norman Mavnes.
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God is no stranger in & faraway place,

Ha's as close as the wind that blows cross my fa
It's true T can't ses the wind as it bHlows

Biu I fcel it arou and

d ma and my heart surely knaou
hand can be falt every minute
t God isp't in i

=

For ther@
Tho sky an

.
T

o
-
[ o
s
OBV U5 B s |

r
b
[

3o
]

The dew on the gra 2, the leaves aon a troo

Are constant reminders of God and his nearness.
Proclaiming His presence with crystal-like o
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And I've ple
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ime cannoct end.
This above all: to thirne cwn self bs true,

And it must follow as the night the day.

Thou cans't not then bo fs 21se to any man,

Hamlet Act I Scene iI
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94 Redcar St¥eet,
Belfast.
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Enfolded in his louve

The Love of God surrounds us

Like the air we breaths around us -

As near as a heartbeat, as close as a prayer

And whenever we need H1m9 He'll always be there,
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Like the air we breathe around us -

The Love of God surrounds us
As near as a heartbeat,

Hamlet Act
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it takes all kinds to make a world

We can't all thinpk the sams.

IT everybody thought alike we'd find
things rather tame,

It takes all sorts of folks, the good
the bad, the weak, the strong.

Ye're all mixed up, but somehow we
have got to get along. -

got to share the same small plaret
whirling around the sun., -

We are all Gods children and he loves

So we've got to live together likse

a family - putting up with one amother
showing charityg practising & little of
the faith that ye profess.

Judging not, but helding out the hand
of friendliness.,

Wilson Graham.

The Master Builder

God is the Master builder

His plans are perfect and true

and when he sends yOU sorrou

It's part of his plan for vou .....
For all things work together

To complete the Master Flan

And God up in his Heaven

Can see what's best for man.




If we could see

o eed bt

{

many joys ar
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if we could
uhy desrest J
And whv Lﬁe

Some day, 1
Faith tells

If we could see - if we could know, Ue ofte

But God in Love 2 veil doth throw, fcross our way
We cannot see what lies before and

5c we cling t i
He leads us tilil thi
Trust and Gbey.
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Maud Croz

God, Grant Me =eeee—-

Courage and Hope for every day

Faith to guide me slong my uway

Understanding and Wisdom, too,

And Grace to accept what life gives me to do.

Try l i

Stop wishing for things you complain you have not
fnd start making the best of all that you've got.
SERHAIIR A
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Un a clock in

When T was a child, I and wept,
Time crept.

o P o v g b e ¢
as a vouth, I wawxed more bold.
N :
W

svrolled,
fi I becams a full grown man.
Time ran.
When older still, I daily grew.
Time flew,
Soon I shall find, in passing on
Time gone.
8 Christ, wilt thou have saved me then?
Amen.
The Best is Never Ouer
The best is never The best has never gone
Thera?

s DVET,
s aluways Somethl ng lovely to keep you
struggling on. Thers's a compensation for svery
Cross vou bear. A secret cohcalaflon is hidden
somewhere there. If only you can find it, If anly
you can wait, an angel comes to comfort the lost
and desolate.. And even when a dear cne is taken
from your sight, and sorrow casts its shadom across
the golden light, there comes the sweet assurance
that love can never die. ' For ends are new
beginnings and this is rot goodbye. The faithful
heart looks forward to aternity.

The best is never over. The best is yet to be,

‘U

Meditation

Brighten your day

And lighten your way
Lessen your carss
Uith daily prayers
Quieten your mind
Leave tension behind
And Tind inspiration
In 'hushed meditation.
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[ y judge all people
With my heart amd not my mind
And teach me to be =1l
in everything 1 do
o - Ao = 5 ™~ 4
Contant to trust your wisdom
and to folleow after vou ....
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How little we Know

God, how little we really are
Of the pain and the trouble an
That floods the hearts of thos
fs they struggle to cops, but
Crushed with frustration and |

With broken spirits and bodies
And yet we forget Christ suffe
And hung on the cross and was

And He did it all sc some happ
bihen the sorrows of earth have
e who have suffered will fore
To live with God in Eternity.

auars

d deep despair

g in pain

feel its in vain
no Haven to ssek

80 weak .co.o
red and died
crucified,

y day
-passed away
ver be fres
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Tl cometh
And fore
Now, Lerd Jesus, we would praise These
O this happy Christmas Day,
For Thy wondrous bicth, so louwly,
In a stable strewn with hay.,
Like the shepherds, we would worship,
Like the wise men, we would bring
A1l our love and adeoration
To our Saviour, Lord and King.
Jos Coulter.
Mrs. Mary Gray
e
FAITH
Oh, Father, grant once more to menm
A simple, childlike Taith agai
Forgetting colour, race and creed
And sesing only the heart's deep need
For Faith alone can save mants soul
And lead him to higher goal
For there's but 3
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Nana and John Gordon,
Pommern Parade,
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Fue Way Braveos

Youire troubled and worrisd

you dontt know what to do

g you seek God in prayer

and he listens to you.

But you seldom pause to let God speak

You just want the ansuer

that you desperatel

And after you've pl

you don't give God

To discuss the best

And you really miss

Which is feeling and knowing

God's presence is there

For so few of us linger

to guistly share

The 'silent commupion! that fills the air,
In which God is speaking and telling us why
Sometimes there's no answer

to our immediate cry ....

S5c pause for a while and just silently wait
And give God a chance to communicate
us relatloﬁ

For two-way praysr forms a J
When we listen to God in !

Thank God for Little Things

Thank you, God, for little things
that often come our way -

The things we take for granted
but don't mention when we pray
The unexpected courtesy,

the thoughtful, kindly deed -

A hand reached out to help us

in the time of sudden need -

Gh make us more aware, dear God,
of little daily graces

That come to us with “sweet surprise”
from never-dreamed-of places.
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the
That spesks to
and makes my h
0Oh, God, no word
to thank you for just living
And that is why every day

is a day for real Thanksgiving.

Unsglfish Giving

Time is not measured by the years that you live
But by th

deeds that you do and the joy that vou give

o
And each day, as it comes brings a chance to sach one

To love to the fullest, leaving nething undone
That would brighten the 1ife or lighten the load
Of some weary traveller, lost on life's Road .
50 what does it matter houw long that we live

If as long as we live - we unselfishly give,

Meditation

Mot all we want but all we need,
This is the promise that we read,
He a2lways hsars His children's CTY,
And every need He will supply,
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of God
The s skiesa,
The w } TS BYE3,
The Autumn haze, the breath of Spring,
The chirping song the crickets sing,
A rosebud in a2 slender vase
Are all reflecticns of Godis Face,

e
God, grant Us grace, so to as to deserve
to be heard.
Amen
0 Lord, Change this world and I pray -
begin with me.
Amen
HHHRHHFHR
Forgiveness

Since CGod forgives us, we too must forgive
And resolve to do better ecach day that we live.
By constantly trying to be like Him more nsarly
And to trust in His wisdom, and love Him more dearl:




what ngs,
garful too,
gs given you.
ren-saent,
you will he content.
A Song
I's like to sing a special seng. -
In gratitude and nraisse
To all the understanding folk
Who sase lifeis troublsd ways:
They do not point out our mistakes;
But stretch a friendly hand i
and help to smooth the tangles oub-
Those folk whe understand
0 S. Small
Not until the loom is silent and the shuttles
cease to fly, '
Will God unrcll the canvas and explain the reason
why e
The dark threads are as needful in the ueauasrs'
skilfull hands
As the threads of Geld and 5ilver in the patter
he has planned. ‘
Nell McKee
In memory of ‘A loved one




Oh!l  Mothers, so weary, distourageds-
Worn out with the cares of the day.
You often grow cross anc at '
Complei

lain of the noise an
For th3 tday brings so man
S0 many things going ami

But MQLWuLQ whatever may

Send the children to bed

fhe deer little feet oftan vander,

Perhaps from the pathuay of right,

The dear little hands find new mischie?

To try you from morn unbtil night.

But think of the desolate Mothers

Who would give all the world for your bliss,
And as thanks for your infinite blessing
Send the children to bed with a kiss.

Elizabeth MeCully
f my own Mother.

If T fail my grip to keep,
When storms are wild and paths are steep,
Lord hold me up.

My soul sustain, till strength and caurage I regain,
Human hands grow weak and cold, we fail to keep thea
First firm hold. With Hope and Faith I'11 cling to

Thee, but should I fall, Lord, cling to me.

Margaret Edmonds
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Lord, make me an instrument of thy peace,
Where there is hatred, may I sow lova,
Where there is injury -~ pardon
Where thare is iscord - union
Whore thore is doubt - faith
Where thers ig despair = hope
Where thers is darkness - light
Where there is sagness - joy
0 Master, make me not so much to be consnled
a8s to console; not so much to be lovsg ac tg loves
not so much to be understood =s tg understands
for it ies in giving that one rocclvesy it ie in
self-forgetfulnese that one finds; it is in pardoning
that one is pardonad; it is in dying that onc Finmde
Ead
i

eternal 1i1

Let us pray for all the little

Embracing
Pray that
to follow
Only thus

heart of every child
The love of Qood,
All children must be
will cease

peace,

thoss

as yet unborn will

SRS

7T

The Childran

children everywherg
Every creed and race and colour in our prayer.
every child may have the Opportunity,

in the footsteps of the mMaAN OF GALILEE,

tan we ensure the future of mankind. In the
His truth must be enshrined:
of brotherhocd, of rightesusness
led to Him,
- They will build the ruined

and
then truly war
world, and
live to see the splendour

of a new and glorious dawn, the dawn of hope and

happiness
Pray then
them all,

for nations great and small.
for all the children, may the Father bless

Margaret Edmonds.
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. o God. And the peace of God, which
s all understanding will keoep your
arts and your minds in Christ Jesus®
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Philippians 4:6,7.(
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