SNOW CAP MOUNTAIN
Uphill Climb, Beginning to Trust

The angel gave them encouragement as he led them to the start

of a path. Nathaniel was surprised to see it, but his mind was
more on his sister and the smaller one whose name was Meg. How
could he travel with two girls, one four and one seven years old.
He felt troubled. He was worried about all the problems that could
be ahead. Climbing would be difficult alone. But with two girls--
his heart began to feel heavy.

"Listen, Natty,d0 you hear it?" whispered Amy. "It's so
beautiful."”

Nathaniel was shook from his thoughts. He had forgotten to
listen for the wind song. His worries had blocked his ears. But
he was thankful his sisters had heard it.

IiTTust little ones, trust always
There is no fear when you walk my path
There is nothing to be afraid of
Nothing shall move you
You are cupped in my loving hands.
My heart always longs to draw you near.
Only trust my little ones. Ja
Only trust me and do not fear.

Nathaniel felt new courage and confidence move inside. The
song lifted him and made his footsteps feel light. When he looked
back at the girls to see the smiles, their eyes so clear, he realized
the angel had left them. They were beginning to climb.

The Climb

For some time they moved up the path carried along by what seemed
to be wings. The clouds came nearer and nearer. The valley and
hills were farther than Nathaniel had imagined.

While they walked the lovely song moved along in his mind.

"How wonderful,"” he thought, "to have good songs,fresh living songs

in your heart. Like jewels in your own private treasure chest.






