the short sun

They groveled, they groped, they stumbled, they i yet they endured in the land of the Short
Sun.

The days were short as was the Sun, as was it's hig The people were very much accustomed to
this style of life. Their Fathers and their Father's Fathers as long as anyone could remember were
accustomed to living 21 hours of each day in darkmss. They has adjusted and learned to make do.
Of course they spent quite an inordinate amount ofime at rest, sleeping. What else was there to
do? They could not much function in a competent mamer when the majority of their life was
spent in darkness. With their few hours each day oLight they made the best of it. They busily
went forth with much zeal to accomplish all the taks at hand. They were a very prudent and
disciplined people. They had also become content tive as they did. At least most were. There
truthfully was a faction of people that prayed formore light.

thenoneday. ..



the Goddess of Light visited the Wood and promisethat she would grant them their prayers . . .
more light ! Some were happy, some just curious, vile some were beginning to feel the woe. What
would this mean to their life. Still the same, theyawaited the new day to come.



As they anxiously stood on the Hillside watching th slow ascension of this New day, they began to
notice the many things they had not seen before et with fleeting glances. They saw the vast
Field and Meadows.

The Gentle and Vibrant Colors of the Petals of thé&lowers as they opened o receive the Sun.



They even visited the Wood to see the beauty of theees and the magnificent dance of color on
the pallet of life abundant.

They saw the Brook which fed the Lake.




and the Lake too . . .

they saw the Mountain they often stumbled down intte dark . . .



they even got to see the Ocean . . . and where ivater Falls.



As the adventurous day of Discovery began to come &n end , they sat and watched as the light
slowly dissipated into the horizon.

What Beauty !



The people quite exhausted from the day of Light rired to their Homes. They had much to share
and speak of this night. This truly was a day of Aebrance !

They communed in joy while they recalled to each ber all the joys of Sight and Light.



The ultimate effect on the Village was that each ahevery Soul of this Village eagerly looked
forward to the day to come and what was left to dover, and ultimately share.

They became a very Loving, Joyous and Gracious Pdep

The Blessings of Light and Sight is a Wonderful Gif

Why do we waste it ?

Do you live in the Land of the “short sun” ?
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