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Lord, you are like a wild flower.  You spring up in places where we
least expect you.  The bright color of your grace dazzles us.  When we
reach down to pluck you, hoping to possess you for our own, you blow
away in the wind.  And if we tried to destroy you, by stamping on you
and kicking you, you would come back to life.

Lord may we come to expect you anywhere and everywhere.  May
we rejoice in your beauty.  Far from trying to possess you, may you
possess us.  And may you forgive us for all the times when we have
sinned against you.
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“In the Bulb There Is a Flower”
Natalie Sleeth

In the bulb there is a flower; in the seed, an apple tree;
In cocoons, a hidden promise: butterflies will soon be free!

In the cold and snow of winter there's a spring that waits to be,
Unrevealed until its season, something God alone can see.

There's a song in every silence, seeking word and melody;
There's a dawn in every darkness, bringing hope to you and me.

From the past will come the future; what it holds, a mystery,
Unrevealed until its season, something God alone can see.

In our end is our beginning; in our time, infinity;
In our doubt there is believing; in our life, eternity,
In our death, a resurrection; at the last, a victory,

Unrevealed until its season, something God alone can see.
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Song of Songs 2:11-13

. . . the winter is past, the rain is over and gone.  The flowers appear on
the earth; the time of singing has come, and the voice of the turtledove
is heard in our land.  The fig tree puts forth its figs, and the vines are in
blossom; they give forth fragrance. Arise, my love, my fair one, and come
away.


