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A thunder clap resounded loud, 
Then lightening split a cloud. 
On the land a torrent fell, 
And Earth became a living hall. · 
Nature loosed her mighty wrath 
On every obj&ot in her path. 
Trees bo~gad down, roads washed 
And all small creatures were for :, , .. ;-
For many days and as many nigh ts ·, ( 
The stars ke!lt hid their twinkl hi ,_ "> 
The sun and moon their glory store1 •/ 
As a miser keeps his hidden hoard~ 

Admist the chaos of ~atures wrath, 

"'"Uta. 

~here wound a small but cheerful path, 
·1

1/here withered grass was not the :oight, 
And the sun shone forth its precious light. 
Mirth and laughter filled the air 
In contrnst to th~ earth's despair. 
God 's presence seemed to warm the place, 
And h.is light shr,ne on every face. 

M.Y poor body was torn and tired 
Of fa.cl ng we~ther, Imr) inspirqd. 
I \!\'anted to live a happy life, 

'And leav.~. behind th.at awful strife. 
So I eag-9rl ;,• sought this rast>i ta, 
Safe from the worl 1i of natures mi~ht. 
3very hill and moun~ and plain 
I saarch~d and smi~h t, but all i P va in. 
'::'he way to that hidden road 
Was as hard to f ind as God's ahorle. 
''/hen I felt it m~ar to ma 
Someth ng happened and it would flee. 

~·ANY OF !'Y FRPinS Hrr~~ ]i'Q TTTm 'HIS '~RA n 
AND I O L<''~ 'N ''10;IDER ','/HY I ?AIL. 


