
Winter 
 trees soon without leaves, 
 turning inward tending the inside now. 
Aging Life, 
 turning inward tending the inner less know space.  
CSA, winter tree, 
 looking inward dropping the colorful leaves of the past, 
 favoring innovative stretching into this millennium. 
Learning the language of the social cybourg 
 embedding God’s reign in this coming age. 
Accompanying new believers on their journey 
 knowing that they are God’s own no less than we are. 
Standing firm for the respect and voice of each human, 
 especially the disenfranchised. 

     


