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V l C V I

Unti tied
by Angela Segarra

P e a c e  o f  miiniidl

AH I 'v e  eveir askedl fo r  is

p e a c e  o f  m indl

T o  h a v e  t h e  f r e e d o m  to  love

a n d  to  b e  lo v e d

W ith  p e a c e  off m in d

L ove  iin i t s e l f  d o e s  mot a llo w  fo r  

P e a c e  o f  m in d

A  stinuig-g-le Ibetweeini r ig ’h t  amid wiroing; 

l i fe  amid d e a th ,  h a p p in e s s  a n d  so rrow . 

Be couirag-eous a n d  strong-,

g ’lv e  u p a n d  w alk away.'

P e a c e  o f  m in d  

H o w  c a n  I f in d  i t  a n d  

lo v e  a t  t h e  s a m e  tim e?  

L oving- yoiu bring-s h a p p in e s s  

b u t  I h a v e  lo s t  

■ p e a c e  o f  m in d .

THE WARRIOR'S GARDEN
by Spencer L. Williams

^  sit amicfst w arriors, ^  am a w arrio r  o ja  cfijjcrent k\nd.
Once pCecfgecf the same oatR.
Once had the same m\nd.
Surrounrfed histor-^, beaut-^, and cufture.
^ m e r e  Jour and twent-^, scyourningjust a [ittfe JurtFier.
>V.seetf Gocf has planted in my Jieftf oJ care.
Y'et, fike an unskilled farmer, ^  fejt the garcfen unattended with Jear. 
, ^ 0er has ruled m"̂  power and controlled my thought.
3^or se[Jish battfes, neetffessfy, 1  have Jought.

young squire desiring to be a mighty knight.
^Wrongs that are now impossibCe to make right.
*Wars are in every nation, yet a w arrio r, ‘I  bow to no commantf. 
fBut to defend my God, my peopfe and to regain our fand.
^  must travel back to the Jiefd and tiff my garden.
'^ o r  untif then wi[[ my sins ever be pardoned.
3 oon or [ate, all w arriors rest, and all battles cease.
Onfy unti[ the Jietd and the garden become one shaft ^  Jind peace.

y ^ h c t e  a n d
by Krystal Williams

F r ien d sh ip

b y  B re n d a  C. S inm tons

fnm i the. fdeked fiehU &4 ô fiprejuLitm 
a up tke hUL durhttf letejiAifHi

CL 04)iee, ifjwn the, tLaeh. ftcuit 

iti&titxaJitig. a t UulI
'* S la fL  th iL  "  tPuî  v m £ ĵ  e v U d I

W  aejux e n m ig h  9 ^  cudxU

î aijLê  uft, tuvq^ wUh

thsn'̂ L’a a l%eitê  uMUf to  nMu^....t̂  ê fUL 

t h j t  I tjfu x tlji pxiliM £JU L  ( fe e l

tluLij. m*iqxieviuL I m Lcuj, a n d  anludpate^

cMvLe. ifttej^M h. oiu' IHie, a  linh.

cutxL 04t. &4W Lach, u%e. U%&*L t tu tk

F r ie n d sh ip  is  a  p r ic e le s s  g i f t  

T h a t  c a n ’t  b e  b o u g h t o r  s o ld  

B u t  i t s  v a lu e  is  f a r  g r e a te r  

T h a n  a  m o u n ta in  m a d e  o f  c o ld  

So WHEN YOU ASK COD FOR A GIFT 

B e  THANKFUL IF He SENDS 

N o t  DIAMONDS, PEARLS, OR RUBIES

B u t  t h e  l o v e  o f  r e a l  t r u e  f r ie n d s .


