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Banquet

It was thrillingfor them to come off the desert to such a feast

for eyes and for spirits. They had endured the desert and entered

what seemed a reward.

Meg was the first to see him.

angel friend?"

"Look," she cried, "is it our

Nathaniel came from among some trees and saw. His heart raced

and he fell before their friend. It wasn't an angel. It was the

Lord of the angels.

"Rise up: All of you, get up. See, I've prepared a meal for

you." The voice spoke strongly. "Enjoy what I have for you."

The three followed like lambs ad he led them to the blankets

spread in the shade. The royal blue of the rugs was covered by

bowls of many good things to eat and drink. Amy was amazed at how the

voice reminded her of the thunderfalls back by the woods. Yet,

she felt afraid to say anything.

"Yes, my friend," the True One spoke. "It was my voice. My

voice goes out through all the world. Feel free in your tongues."

"Have we finished our journey?" Amy finally said. The children

sat with him on the blanket eating and drinking, and waited for

his response.

"Your rest is in me. You have many things to do for me. Much

to learn. Much to grow into. Simply rest in each moment learning

As he gave his answer, they couldto always enjoy my presence."

feel strength pour from his words and flow into their souls and

bodies.




