T the guietness of my méind 7 contemplated all that 7 am now
el wondered aloud ot all the happenings of my life
7 asted myself, did 7 create all these,

7 nacsed my woice tigh and Warnted out - who am 7.
Tte nole cu the dnama 7 was i, ouce again only silence greeted me

T my frastration 7 jumped ap and looked around
Outt came a butterfly which Ylapped cts wings and danced around me

7 otood in sdlence gazing at thie manuel
- The geatle soands of the water and 7 asked..... #m 9 part of

Tte wind whispened - you ane it and all elde in your Ufe are You and
My mind stretehed to grass ite meaning and in thés stretehing,

Ttre walls of my teant gently opencd and 7 understood me.

7 nealized me. and then 7 nemembered me, for 7 was Fome always in my maguificent

erealion

9 wept in oy of who T was {or 7 was expredsing the CREATOR with in me.



