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. . . Silence stirs the soul! What is
more uplifting than the tranquility
of a
beautiful summer night?
One may walk
for miles down a country road with a starry
dome overhead and be thrilled
by the
quietness of it all. Not a sound of the
rushing, busy city is audible. One is in a
world apart. This is the hour for thought.
. . . . This is the hour which changed the
world, On such a night so long ago,
shepherds watched, and the Christ was
born! - on a silent night.
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Silence is an artist sitting at eventide
beneath the great, leafy arms of an elm by
the side of a peaceful brook. Nothing disturbs him as he sketches the rocks, the
meadows, and the ripe, golden grain. Then,
as the painter lifts his eyes to the far horizon, he catches a vision of things to come.
This silent beauty
he embodies
in his
masterpiece ....
From "Silence" by Robert E. Barnes.
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... Suddenly, in the east, a light
replaces the deep black of the sky.
suddenly as it came, it departs, and
more all is darkness.
The false dawn
warning that Soon all will be bright
sunny in a new day.
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Again in the east, the black turns gray
and the gray turns to orange. Everything
casts a shadow, long and slender. Slowly
these shadows become shorter as a great
golden ball becomes visible in the east. A
thick, heavy mist arises, and the air feels
damp and refreshing against the cheek.
As the fire dies a dwindling death, its comfortable heat is slowly replaced by that of
the golden ball; and the dense vapor, Which
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has clung to the ground so tenaciously,
finally gives up and rises skyWard
From "Sunrise" by Carver McGriff.
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any degree of accuracy. . . From "Johnn
Doughboy" by Arthur Graham.
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