FRIENDSHIP FOREST
He Knows Us

The familiar wind started to move over the mountain top.

Another song, different from the others, could be heard. The same
sweet voices blended together with loving sounds, comforting sounds.
Nathaniel felt a rush of encouragement came upon him. They were
tasting but tiny portions of the greatest power and strengths. Power
and strength that was for them and not against them.

As you travel we are with you.

Comfort in the power

Confident in the strength

Never to leave, always to be near

Surrounded as the hills about

Behind and in front, hand placed upon the head

Courage that will not fail, Courage that will not fail. ij

The river waits, the river of pleasure waits...

Nathaniel stood with the girls and looked out across the way.
The river was far, far off. He had dreamed of adventures explor-
ing great rivers. But never like this. He was also amazed at
what he felt. The very things he needed at the very times they
were needed were given. Someone who knew them, with a deeper know-
ing, was caring for them. He wondered about that knowing. "Was it
always so? Was it like that at his birth? Was it like that as
he was growing up? Was it like that before he was born?" And he
felt great comfort.

Amy started to sing one of their favorite play songs. Meg
laughed and they all joined in together. Down the mountain they
began to go almost like following a staircase set before them.

Actions Are Louder than Words
They moved swiftly and easily down the great mountain. As the

snow and ice fields slipped by, Amy thought of the pool of glassy,

clear water. A few scrub trees began to dot the trail, small trees






