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SWEET WATER STREAM

Place of Rest

Along with the beautiful light, a strange sound could be heard.

Like low thunder off in the distance. Yet the sky was bright and

blue. "Where could the clouds be?" wondered Nathaniel.

was a large animal: Maybe something to block their way.

Maybe it

Something

to fight them. Bravely Nathaniel led them on.

The lion's roar grew louder and louder. The g;~nt's thunder

becoming so deafening they had to yell to one another so as to be

heard: By the time they s~epped free of the trees, they could no

longer hear anything else. And no wonder,for off to the left was

a monstrous waterfall. They stood with amazement at what their

eyes saw.

The huge waterfall tumbled down from high off a mountain ledge.

Straight down it dropped like a giant ribbon until it exp~oded onto

the rocks below. A rainbow arced on both sides of the falling water

like a garland of bright flowers. And from the mist at the base,

multiple rainbows sprang in all directions as bridges criss-crossing.

They moved with the sun's brightness and the shadows cast by the

large trees as the wind teased them.

Nathaniel took their,hands and led the girls along side the
I

river away from the roaring waters. Meg and Amy feasted on the

beds of wild flowers at all sides. The lush green grasses-seemed

to call to them for rest. "Come, rest little ones. Take pleasure

in me."

Finally they could hear each other above the thunder falls. A

little farther along they came to a clear stream that emptied into

the river. It was there they all sank to the warmth of the grasses




