Peacg in the Night
Reverend Philip Rlimbal

Water trickles in the pond as the flame of a candle glows brightly in the night air.
Overhead the moon rises full, filling the night sky with its cream colored glow.

Stars shine brightly at the horizon, rising into the air one by one to assemble pictures on the
black canvas overhead.

Somewhere in the distance a train sounds its horn as deer feeding at the forest’s edge scamper
back to safety beneath the trees.

Everywhere life goes on as day gives way to night and the world continues to turn on its axis
toward a new beginning and another day.
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