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Dear Family & Friends,




January 22, 2012

   As promised.

                         The clear, cloud - speckled azure sky

                           Looking down on an endless sea
                        Undulating to the horizon

                          Beyond the grasp of one’s eye.
                        No life. But why?

                        Our sight is blind. For all around

                           Eternal life forever abounds:

                        Earth’s pulsation, rolling waves;

                           Uplifting winds, scattering clouds
                        Caressing the rising and setting sun.

                         We are at peace. For from above

                            God’s hand soothes with loving care

                          Placing before us for all to see

                            The majesty of earth’s creation

                         With vibrant rhythms to nourish our soul.
Hugs and love.

Peter/Pops/Bumpa
                         .

