~and hope. Grant

God of the seasons, there is a time for every-
thing; there is a time for birth, a time for dying
and a time for rising. We need your grace and
courage to enter into the conversion process.

In Summer, the trees are bearing fruit, fulfilling
the promise of Spring. We, too, have our
moments of fruition.

Like fallen leaves that lay in colored patterns up-
on the ground in Autumn, our lives have their own
particular pattern of growth and surrender, with
all their insecurity and risk-taking. Help us to let

go.

There is always the dimension of mystery and
wonder in our lives, always the need to recognize
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