
A NEW DAY

The river began to slow its pace and returned to the early, easy flow.

The banks were now a stone's throw on each side of the raft. An ever deep-

ening peace settled over Aaron. Any traces of fear had long since

evaporated. He looked into the depths of the water and saw his reflection

glowing more brightly than even the shiny gold waters. Then he turned to

say something to his friend. The sight that met his eyes made him tremble

allover and he quickly turned away. For though Aaron shone brightly,

he was like the moon in comparison to the sun-like brilliance that seemed

to flood from his friend's face. A thought struck him that maybe the way

he now saw things and the way he himself looked were because of the light

that poured from his companion.

But then the same familiar voice spoke, comforting and assuring him

that what mattered was that they were together. To let that be his en-

couragement. To draw strength from that fact. Aaron rested afresh and

felt joy beam from withim him once again.

The river went past some waterfalls that gave off a familiar song

as the water splashed over rocks. Farther up there was another waterfall

and then another and another each singing a special melody of its own for

any and all to hear.

Eventually the raft pulled alongside the bank where Aaron and his

friend climbed off. They would walk the final distance, he was told.

Aaron wondered about the final distance to where? Then his eye caught

hold of the spectacular landscape. He had no words to describe the beauty

he saw. Wonder upon wonder. It was breathless.

Trees climbed into the sky. Others hung heavy with fruit. All colors,

streaked with golds and silvers and jewels, were woven into every growing

thing he saw. He was struck by how perfectly clean everything was. Pure

and clean. Mountains and clouds, valleys and meadows, endless variety

made brilliant by a wonderful light that fed all that was, bathing,

clothing and nurturing.

From a high hillside he looked down in amazement and saw the little

ribbon of gold they had been on move along in the direction they were

headed. But more awesome was a larger river of water that blended
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