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SILVER CHORD RIVER
The Life That Joins Together/ Binds Together

The children had matured and grown into strong adults. Wisdom
clothed them. They most often thought and did as the True One would.
The words of the scroll and the wind songs had long since fed the
life within them. They had pretty much forgotten the early struggles
and the stumblings along the paths. To live as the True One was sim-
ply the natural, easy way for them. To live any other way was un-
imaginable. Nathaniel, Meg and Amy had tasted all the goodness.

They wore the proof of the love of the True One in every part of
their day. From the inside to the outside of their bodies, they
were vessels filled by the 1life that is true life. They had lasting
friendship. They had lasting joy.

One surprising day as Amy weeded her garden, Meg worked on a
special drawing for a gift to Amy and Nathaniel sat strumming an
instrument he had made, a flash of intense light leaped up from be-
hind the house. Instantly they saw it. They ran over to their house
fearing somehow a fire had started. But when they got there, they
found out the brightness was from an angel "being". He was different
from the other. He looked more frightening with power surging from
his entire body. It was difficult to look at him very long. His
eyes had fire in them.

"The time has come, " the voice spoke. "Follow now." And he
started walking quickly up the hill towards the woods.

“"But our coats are in the house," cried Amy.

"And the o0il jar and the scroll,"” added Nathaniel.
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"You have all you need within you. Now come,"” was the reply.

They hurried after him.






