Sreak 5@%,

Sise us the slenglh of the Sagle Lo fly over all the darkness in mu hfe
@2 on Mather Gasth's Pody for SHY slrenglh

Sives me the courage Lo mose into my new IME

@nd once again for me to become LIGTIHI as a butterfly

So that S may, sil genlly on the shouldews

Of my fellow brothers and sisters and gently whisper into theix ears that
You are Loved

You are Lored

You are Light Fndeed.

@ feast has beon faid for you

By the Family of Sod

For there is celebration

For you are Retuming Fome

Wrer a fong jowney, in the Wilderness.

Come back home, Come back home, Come back home

gm%aaﬂﬂ,me21do¥%wlwﬂﬂzoa/m@nmwwﬁwﬂwv3maMm,
Jor the 10ad hao been prepared for you fo retuin home.

today, the 210t Ququol al 4.30 pm
/va/ec/[z\a/n/a/wn



