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THANK YOU FOR PURCHASING THE CYCLE 1 MORNING TIME
PACKET. I PRAY YOUR MORNINGS WILL BE RICHLY FULL OF
BOOKS, BEAUTY, AND BIBLICAL TRUTH.

Blessings,
Julie Ross
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Ephesians 6:10-20
10 Finally, be strong in the Lord and in the strength
of his might. 11 Put on the whole armor of God, that
you may be able to stand against the schemes of the
devil. 12 For we do not wrestle against flesh and
blood, but against the rulers, against the authorities,
against the cosmic powers over this present
darkness, against the spiritual forces of evil in the
heavenly places. 13 Therefore take up the whole
armor of God, that you may be able to withstand
in the evil day, and having done all, to stand
firm. 14 Stand therefore, having fastened on the belt
of truth, and having put on the breastplate of
righteousness, 15 and, as shoes for your feet, having
put on the readiness given by the gospel of
peace. 16 In all circumstances take up the shield of
faith, with which you can extinguish all the flaming
darts of the evil one; 17 and take the helmet of
salvation, and the sword of the Spirit, which is the
word of God, 18 praying at all times in the
Spirit, with all prayer and supplication. To that
end, keep alert with all perseverance,
making supplication for all the saints, 19 and also
for me, that words may be given to me in opening
my mouth boldly to proclaim the mystery of the
gospel, 20 for which I am an ambassador in chains,
that I may declare it boldly, as I ought to speak.
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TERM 1 - BIBLE PASSAGE

An Autumn Greeting
by unknown
"Come," said the Wind to the Leaves one day.
"Come over the meadow and we will play.
Put on your dresses of red and gold.
For summer is gone and the days grow cold."
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TERM 1 - FORM 1 - RECITATION

A Fairy Song
by Shakespeare

Over hill, over dale,
Thorough bush, thorough brier,
Over park, over pale,
Thorough flood, thorough fire!
I do wander everywhere,
Swifter than the moon's sphere;
And I serve the Fairy Queen,
To dew her orbs upon the green;
The cowslips tall her pensioners be;
In their gold coats spots you see;
Those be rubies, fairy favours;
In those freckles live their savours;
I must go seek some dewdrops here,
And hang a pearl in every cowslip's ear.

10

TERM 1 - FORM II - RECITATION

America For Me
by Henry Van Dyke
'Tis fine to see the Old World and travel up and down
Among the famous palaces and cities of renown,
To admire the crumbly castles and the statues and kings
But now I think I've had enough of antiquated things.
So it's home again, and home again, America for me!
My heart is turning home again and there I long to be,
In the land of youth and freedom, beyond the ocean bars,
Where the air is full of sunlight and the flag is full of stars.
Oh, London is a man's town, there's power in the air;
And Paris is a woman's town, with flowers in her hair;
And it's sweet to dream in Venice, and it's great to study Rome;
But when it comes to living there is no place like home.
I like the German fir-woods in green battalions drilled;
I like the gardens of Versailles with flashing fountains filled;
But, oh, to take your had, my dear, and ramble for a day
In the friendly western woodland where Nature has her sway!
I know that Europe's wonderful, yet something seems to lack!
The Past is too much with her, and the people looking back.
But the glory of the Present is to make the Future free-We love our land for what she is and what she is to be.
Oh, it's home again, and home again, America for me!
I want a ship that's westward bound to plough the rolling sea,
To the blessed Land of Room Enough, beyond the ocean bars,
Where the air is full of sunlight and the flag is full of stars.
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TERM 1 - FORM III - RECITATION

On Virtue
by Phillis Wheatley

O thou bright jewel in my aim I strive
To comprehend thee. Thine own words declare
Wisdom is higher than a fool can reach.
I cease to wonder, and no more attempt
Thine height t’explore, or fathom thy profound.
But, O my soul, sink not into despair,
Virtue is near thee, and with gentle hand
Would now embrace thee, hovers o’er thine head.
Fain would the heaven-born soul with her converse,
Then seek, then court her for her promised bliss.
Auspicious queen, thine heavenly pinions spread,
And lead celestial Chastity along;
Lo! now her sacred retinue descends,
Arrayed in glory from the orbs above.
Attend me, Virtue, thro’ my youthful years!
O leave me not to the false joys of time!
But guide my steps to endless life and bliss.
Greatness, or Goodness, say what I shall call thee,
To give an higher appellation still,
Teach me a better strain, a nobler lay,
O Thou, enthroned with Cherubs in the realms of day!
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TERM 1 - FORM IV - RECITATION

