
BLESSING OF THE CAEAVAN 87S

tbe rodr, afl bgr nqndl. It ii manfy wHli me at

Unde ¥Bay aujni

"It am't nomkt a \md tibtog lor a pem to get

into a cruel tii^t ^MJe> sometiiiiee—ef t^ don't

gb iqi» cf thqr goeo throu^ it with good ooonge.

Seenu like \hey it oomefchin* deep down in ever* one

of us, stranger tlian we on&iaiy faiowi on. We
gets into a hard place when thegr amH seemlB'ty

any way out of, an' that strength comes a-Au^'
up, an' we uses it reddess Vkt, maybe, not knofHa'

how it is goin' to last us, an' sonidiow, it lasts us

through. An' after we once gets a4olt ot it, aa'

uses it that-a-way> it «n't never gora' to leave as.

An' it he^ us a hei^ of times, all tlnm^ mu
lives."

The hill was steep above us, Imt it wm net too

difficult for me. We readied the tofnMMt top, ami
found there a levd ^Abcb, almost b% cnciigb lor

half a dozen people to stand on, and a stcMw aeai

almost big enough, just big enou^ for two!

The strong wind tried to lift us and carry us

upward and away, but we were not ready yet to

leave this beautiful earth.

Far below us lay the green valley, its bright colors

and aU its outlines softened and subdued by the

tremulous heat waves that rippled in between.

There was the tpaiMmg river, winiling in and o^


