
A Moment Of Quiet
Soft rays of moonlight peek through the trees,

My face caressed by the gentle breeze.
A melodious song begins to play

as the creatures chirp and branches sway.

Creation’s beauty shines so bright
especially in the glow of night.
The moon shines down as I pray

sitting in creation the intended way.

I take some time to leave the bustle
of cars and noise and city hustle

A moment away to reconnect
I spend time with God and begin to reflect.

I gaze upon the stars so high
the breathtaking twinkle in the sky

and realise the might of our lord
and the opportunities that I haven't yet explored 

By Tess Barrett

WHAT DOES PEACE WITH CREATION LOOK LIKE TO YOU?


