YY) YHoment ‘YHinistries
AU Saints Day 2020

For all who from their labors rest...
Ard all who remember

FULL MOON

Jean came into my office with her cell phone open...No
words except for a brief text message from our niece, Ylva:

“I'm sorry to tell you but my dad died this morning,
peacefully and without pain....”

It was Jean’s brother, Earl, age 93...
We didn’t say anything...just let the moment have its way.
Not without moist eyes...but also with quiet smiles...

Each of us almost said the same thing...
“So thankful...for him...for Ylva...and for us.”

| stopped what | had been writing about getting through hard
times...about those hard situations many have to get
through right now in spite of a world-wide coronavirus.

No page is long enough to list such stories among us...of the
hard times that interrupt us. And no answer list works for
everyone. No words either.

We are having bright full moons now...it happens that Earl
made moon prints every New Years...We framed them all.
Jean wrote Ylva:

“Looking again at your dad’s prints with all the moons...

and then seeing that great moon last night...

how fitting for his ‘good night’.”

For the Moment...
Art Morgan




