Jhe %mmz’n ghird

Onee Upon @ Time, as I looked out myp front door windotw
There came from up ober the mountain across the road
Swift as wing -footed Bermes walking on the wind
Asg from Alt. Olpmpus, realm of the qods - Beaben itself
A hpummingbird flying to our garden to taste nectar
Of tall, dark pink flowers -Goblets made for the heavenly creatures.
1He hobered, sustained by inbisible fanning wings
Pretting his long beak in the stweet detoy wine.

Tiny, metallic areen flaghing
fMlove aqiant honepbee bee -size than bird
Ffloating, shimmering, darting, cup to cup
Then, like a miniature jet,

[ike a fairy swift from the eong--“Once Upon A Time” anes
Shot straiaht , arvow -like up across the pard & road.
@p ober the mountain it streaked
PBack to its home on high
P eabing an airy trail in mp mind -

And a feeling I had just been bisited by a sprite;
an angelic hevald of the bepond, breathing Beaven
A bepond which is closer than we know:

Just across the street & up the mountain -

o, closger still;

It is in our hearts.

Bearts hold places tioncanstretch
“For, behold, the kingdom of Bod is within vou.” (The Christ)-Luke 17:21





