Psalm 23

The Lord 1s my Shepherd: I shall not want
He maketh me to lie down 1n green pastures;
He leadeth me beside the still waters.

He restoreth my soul; He leadeth me n the
paths of righteousness for his name’s sake.

Yea, though I walk through the valley of the
shadow of death, I will fear no evil, for Thou
art with me; Thy rod and thy staff they comfort me.

Thou preparest a table before me 1n the
presence of mine enemies; Thou anointest my
head with oil; my cup runneth over.

Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all
the days of my life and I will dwell in the
house of the Lord forever.
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What Mom Took
By Judith Bond &M’lg« /7, f(k...

Most often when we think of Mom,
We think of what she's given:
The softness of a loving touch, a gentle guide for living,
A nightly tip-toe in a room, an understanding look,
But sometimes when I think of Mom... B\
I think of what she took.
She took a child and taught it
How to live this life with pride.
She took those kindergarten tears,
And kept them all inside.
She took the hands that longed to
Hold her child and not let go,
Used them to push her child along the way,

To thrive and grow.

Took time to do some other things,

Like sew and clean and cook,
And never thought to ask for thanks, D z 74 g E
For all the things she took. ?

Thanks, Mom. 1930 - 2020
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