


Just as any bouguet may be made more
beautiful by adding a few sprigs 04 gnreen,
50 eveny day of curn Lives may be enrdched
by adding beautiful thoughts.

"Sprigs of Green" 48 a collection of many
javourdite gems gleaned oven the yeans.
Though the contributons are, {n many cases,
unknown o me, 1 gratefully acknowledge

them as a sounce of inspiration and strength.

Moy they give calmness and serenity to all
¢f you who share them.

Marfornie M. Morgan

THE LITTLE EVERGREEN

The thing was, how could it possibly
survdve, clingding to the barren rock Like
the one Last hope o4 the world? The Little
thee -- AL was a spauce -- grew out 0F «
chack Ln the nock 40 sLight one could hardly

see 4t. There was no soil apparent and,
given the angle of the crack, rain waten

must have run off as soon as Lt fedl.
Summer and wintern, Asavage north east winds
tone at the thee and sometimes when the
tide was high, great waves crashed againsit
LT,

And sT4LL the tree swrvlved. There was
ne other Living thing -- no blade of ghass,
on noot of hembock, on Launel on akder oh
pine -~ only the Little thee, alone, suruvdiving
not Ao much by a miracle as by something else.

One does wnot speak of courage, forntitude
and will whene a thee L4 concerned. But
one can see a itree as a symbol of such
vintues. And Lf one can Learn much about
courage, fortitude and will from the hences
and supermen of our hace, he can alio Learn
more than a £4ttle from a Lonely evergheen,
wind-tonn and stomm-tossed, growing God
onfy knows how, and swrviving by a fonrce
stnongen than the nock beneath L£.

- Waldemar Argow.




Most o4 us Live too nean the surface of oun
abifities, dreading to call wpon our deepen
resouwnces. It 48 as 44 a sthong man wenre to
do his work with only one fingen.

- John Charles Wynn.

A hundred times a day I remind mysel§ that
my innern and outern Life depend on the Labouns
o4 othen men, Living and dead, and that I
must exent myseld in orden to give An the
same measure as 1 have recelved and am
recelving.

- Albent Einstein.

Use what talents you possess: the woods
would be verny silent if no birds sang
thene except those that sang best.

- Henny Van Dyke.

MY FAITH

I know not what the year will bring,

But this T know my heant will sing
Forn He who gives the gift o4 years,

Has power to AtilL my doubts and feanrs.
And though the way be dark or fatn

1 have no fean for God answenrs prayehr.
This year T Leave with CGod alone,

Fon He 44 even mindful of His own.

EVENING BENEDICTION

We close this evening with this humble prayer
That God will keep us in H{s Loving care,

And that we may our many bLessings share

Dean Lond, we pray.

The time has come fon wus to say goodnight.
May God be near and help us walk aright,

And as we wake each momning with the Light,
Teach us To pray.

Be alert, stand §inm in the faith, be
cowrageous and strong. Let everytiing you
de be done Ain Love.

1 Coninthians 16: 13-14.




A.man 44 as great as the dreams he dreams,
As great as the Love he beans,

As great as the values he redeems,

As the happiness he shares.

A man {8 as gheat as the thoughts he thinks,

As the worth he has atfained,

As the fountains at which his spirdlt drinks,

As the Ainsdight he has gained.

A man {s as great as the thuth he speaks,
As great as the hedp he gives,

As great as the destiny he seeks,

As great as the Life he LLives.

Give and it shatl be given unto you;
good measure, pressed down and shaken
togethern, and hunning oven.

Reach up as far as you can.
God will neach down all the rest of the way.

Whatsceven things are thue,
Whatsoever things are honest,
Whatsoeven things are fusi,
Whatsoeven things are pure,
Whatsoeven things are Lovely,
Whatsoever things are of good
nepont; if therne be any uintue,
and L{ thene be any praise,
think on these things.
- Philippians 4: 8.

God never mishes an opportunity . . .

I4 the door 4s open He will come An.

In quietness and confidence
shafl be your strength.

Isaiah 32: 17.




1

SLOW ME DOWN, LORD

Stow me dewn, Load,

Ease the pounding of my heart by fhe quleting

¢f my mind.

The Road from yestenday o today {4 a very

shont road. Howeven, Zhe fLength of time is

Steady my hurhnied pace with a vision cof the

eternal heach of fime.

Give me, amid the confusion of the day, the

cakmness cf the everfasting hifis,

Break the tenstons of my nerves and muscles
with the scothing music of the singing

stheams That Live Ln my memory.

Help me to know the magical, restoring

powen of sleep.

Teach me the art of faking minute vacations
-- 04 sbowdng down to Look at a §Lower,
to chat with a {ndiend, to pat a dog, %o

read a few £4nes grom a good book.

Stow me down, Lord, and Lnspire me to send

my roots deep {nto the sodil of £ife's

enduning values, that 1 may ghew toward

the Starns of my gheaten destiny.

Join the great company of those who
make the bawnen places of Life frudltful

with rindness. VYoun success and happiness

Lie an you. The great and enduring
aealities ane Love and servdice.

Resclue to keep happy and your joy and
you shall form an dnvincdbfe host against

all difpiculiies.
-- Helen Keflfan

not measured An yearns oh menths, nox days, on

even hours, but by the deeds we have done.

F§§§§J e

God be 4n my head, and 4in my
unders tanding

Ged be 4n my eyes, and in my
Looking

God be Ain my mouth, and in my
speaking

God be in my heant, and in my
thinking

God be at mine end, and at my
deparnting.

Amen,

The 4Lowens of all the Temorhows

are in the seeds of to-day.

- Chinese Provenb.



| |
l | We ask the feaf, "Are you complete in

yowwse£4?"  And the Leaf answens, "No, my aith --
Life 48 in the branches." We ask the branch, Our F hetps s
and the branch answens, "No my Life is in the to keep a shy in our Lives and Zo Look up,

roots. " We ask the noot, and Lt answenrs,

" . L [ ' d hold
No, my Life is in the frunk and the branches to keep our hand in God's and to hold on

Zo Him
and the Leaves. Keep the branches stripped ;
of Leaves, and T shall die."” So At (s with mmﬁﬂé etennal vabues above Ghie
.thz gheat tree of being. Nothing {4 completefy ' to Lift u’ﬁe above self in seruing Thee,
and merely individual. to see good in others and to praise it,

-~ flanny Emenson Fosdick. to be kind and to keep busy for Him,
e to have a seeing ege, a feeling heart, a
helping hand,
to test the motive of Life and to choose

the best,
to do fjustly, Love mercy, and to walk

v . . humbLy .
ou must give some time to your pellow
men. Even Af it's a Little thing, do
something fon othens -- something for PRAYER FOR STRENGTH
which you get no pay but the privilege Grant me, O Lord, strength for each day
of dodng 41, Forn everny task that comes my way.

- Afbent Schweditzen. Coven my eyes and make me blind

To petfty fauwlts 1 should not {ind,
Open my eyes and Lef me see

The. Eu’end my neighbouwr thies to be.
Teach me, when duly seems sevehre

To see my purpose, shining clear.
Let me at noon-time hest confent
The halg-day bravely Lived and spent

Life 48 not be dnad And when the night 8£ips down on me
: eaoup 20 o ned, Rememben to pray fervently.

but a measure to be §ifled. Grant me to Live this whole yearn LThrough
And do the best that T can do.




I AM YOUR BIBLE

I gmdthe Bible, T am the Wond of Almighty
o

I am aliways -- and above all -- the Thuth.

To The weary pilgnim 1T am a strong stadf,

To one who s4ts Ln gloom 1 am a gloricus

Lght,
To tﬂoae who stoop beneath heavy burdens,
I am nest.
To him who has Lost his way 1 am a sunre
guide,
To those hurt by sin 1 am a healing balm.
To those discouraged T whisper glad messages
of assurance,
To those who suffen in Lonely solitude,
I am a cool hand on a fevered brow,
To those who mourn I am comfornt and hope,
Oh, child of man to best know me, to best
defend me --
just use me.
SN\

Goethe said, "A man should hear a Little
music, read a Little of God's Holy Word,
and cultivate good thoughts every day of
his Lige, 4in onden that worldly cares may
not cbliterate the sense 0§ the beautiful
which God has planted in the human soul."

WHY?

Why do we wait UL a penson's gone
Befone we tell his wonth?

Why do we wait, why not tell him now
He's the finest man on eam?h?

Why do we wait L a pizéon 4 gone

d him {Lowens ore,

whgﬁ.Zinngﬂe ﬁobe WOu%d have meant 40 much
14 we'd taken it to his doon?

Why do we wait tLLL he cannol heax
The good things that we might say?

Why put it off, why not tell him now
And share in his foy today?

04 cowrse we're busy, that's oun excuse,
But why, oh why do we walt

To tell a person our Love fon him
Until it becomes too Late?

YOU ARE NOT OLD

Age 48 a quality of mind. _

I% you haﬁe Ledt your dreams behind,

14 hope 4s cold, 4§ you no Longet plan ahead,
14 your ambitions are all dead,

Then you are ofd.

But 4§ you make of Life the best

And in your Life you sLLLL have zest,

14 Love you hold no matier how the yearns go by
No matien how the binthdays 4Ly,

You arne not odd.




If a gniend of mine . . . gave a feast,
and did not Lnvite me to £t, T should not
mind a b4t o . . But 44 . . . a friend o4
mine had a serrow and nrefused to allow me

to shane it, T should feel Lt most bittenly,

14 he shut the deons ¢f the house of mowrn-
ing agoinst me, T would move back again and
again and beg to be admitted, sc that 1

might share in what 1 was entitled o share.

14§ he thought me wwonrthy, unfit fo weep
with him, T should feel Lt as the most
poignant humiliation, as the most ferrnible
mode for which disgrace could be inflicted
on me . . . he who can Look on the Loveldi-
ness of the workd and shane its sonnow, and
realize something of the wonder of both, 4is
in Ammediate contact with divine things,
and has got as nearn to God's secnet as any
one can geft.

- Oscan Wilde.

God does not fake away trdlals on canry ub

over them, but strnengthens us through them.

The Canpenten of Galilee
Comes down the street again.,

In every Land, in eveny age
He st{LL is building men.

On Christmas Eve we hear him knock;
He gees from doon to dogh -

"Are any workmen cut of work?
The Canpenten needs mehe,”

Though we travel the wide world
oven to 4ind the beautiful, we must
carny At with us orn we find Lt not.

- Emenson.
il

Down quiet ways may you be Led,
Whenre sunlight falis and peace descends,
Towards the place where dreams come thue,
Where foy begins, and sorrow ends.

Whene time bestows Lts fainest gifis

And nothing mans the gofden days,
God Lead you to your heart's desine,
Along Life's green and quiet ways.

- Patience Strong




1t 48 not easy
o apologize,
1o begin ovex,
to be unselfish,
1o take advice,
1o admif erton,
to gace a sneen,
to be charitable,
Zo keep thying,
to be considenate,
to avodd mistakres,
to endunre success
to progit by mistakes,
to forgive and forget,
to think and then ack,
to keep out of a nut,
to make the best of Little,
to subdue an unwuly fLempenr,
to shoulder a deserved blame,
to necognize the silver Lining -
BUT IT IS ALWAYS WORTHWHILE!

BEATITUDES FOR THE AGED

Blessed ane they who understand

My faltening step and palsied hand.
Blessed are they whe seem o know

That my eyes are dim, my wits are ALow.
Blessed are they who Looked away

When cofpee spilled at the table today.
Blessed are fhney with a cheery smile
Who stop fo chat forn a Little while.
Blessed are they who nevern say

"You've told that stony twice today."
Blessed ane they who hnow the way

To bring back memonies of yesterday.
Blessed are fthey who make {t known

That 1'm Loved, respected and not afone.
Blessed ane they who know I'm at a Loss
To find the strength to cany the cross.
Blessed are they who ease the days

On my fourney Home in Loving ways.

SN

™

THE CLOCK OF LIFE
The clock of Life 4is wound buf once,
And no one has the power

To tell fust when the hands wilf stop
At Late on early hour.

Now is the only time you own,
Live, Love, toif with a will.

Place no faith in tomonrow, fon
The clock may then be stiLL.




THE LORD IS MY FRIEND

The Lond is my #niend, what more could T want?
He sits with me in the quiet times of my days.
He explones with me the meanings of Life,

He catls me fonth as a whole person.

Even though 1 walk afong paths of pain,
orejudice, hatred and depression, my feans
are quieted, because He L5 uwlth me;

His wonds and His thoughts they challenge me.

He causes me to be sensitive to the needs of
mankind,

He also Lifts up opportunities fon serving.

His confidence stretches me.

Surely Love shall be mine to share throughout
my Eibe,

And 1 shall be sustained by His concen
forevet.

"l ond make me an instrument of Thy peace;
Whene thene &b hatred Let me sow my Love;
Where there is doubt, faith
Where thene 45 padn, hope
Whene thene is darkness, Light
And where thene is sadness, joy."

- St. Francis of AssLsL.

TOMORROW

Tomorrow L8 not promised us
So fet us take fto-day,

And make the verny most of Lt
The once we pass this way.

Just speak aloud the kindly thought
And do the kindly deed

And thy to see and undenstand
Some fellow creature's need.

Tomorrow 48 not promised us
Non any othen day

So Let us make the most of AL
The once we pass this way.

T

HOLD THOU MY HAND

Lond give me the strength that T may see
The task that's now reposed in me.

Be thou my gudide through all the year
And give me courage o'en all my fea.
Lot not one selfish thought on deed
Deter me grom my cowwse, 1 plead.

Ennich my heant with ways Thine own

And be my guide in paths unknown.

Be with me Load. Hokd Thou my hand.




PRAYER ANSWERED To everything there {8 a season and

. . a time fon every purpose under heaven:
1 asked fon strnength that T might achieve;

He made me weak that 1 might obey. a time fo be boan, and a time fo die;
I a’;ﬁ%ﬁgf‘_’“ health that T might do gheaten a time to plant, and a time to pluck
T was given grace that T might do better up what L5 planted;
things. a time to RitL, and a Lime to heal;
1 asked for niches that 1 might be happy; : a time 1o break down, and a Lime fto
1 was given poverty that 1 might be wise. bulld up;
1 asked fon powen that I might have the praise a time to weep, and a time to Laugh;
of men; . a time to mowwn, and a time fo dance.
1 was given weakaess that I might feel the
need of God, - Ecclesdiastes 3: 1-4,

1 asked fon alf things that 1 might enjoy £ife;

was given Lige that T might enjoy all things.

1 neceived nothing that 1 asked for, abl that
1 hoped fox,

My prayer was answered,

—

PRAYER AT EVENING Refeected in today
Thank you Lond on this day A3 everyiiing that you have become
Fon cun many goced blessings. through Living, Loving,
Thank you Lond on this day working, bedng...
Fon the Love that you give us.
Heaventy Fathen, hearn our phayer, And all that gou are

Guide us on forever;
Thank gou Lond on this day
Fon oun blessings and friendships.

reaches out and ftouches others
An ever-widening oincles

of Love and friendship.

Lond, we pray as we go

Into all of Life's promise,

That each day we may know

Vou ane calfing us onward. , )
Heavenly Fathen, hearn owr prager, God wnever dmposes a dufy upon ws without

Guide us on fonever; giuing us time and strength to pergonrm 4£.
So each day we may know
You are calling us omwand.




THIS LAND OF MINE

This Land of mine has beauty
This Land of mine has pride
This Land of mine rings with foy
Through every countryside.
This Land began in greatness
As oun forefathens knew

And we have a henitage

Left by those §aithgul few.
Born 04 prayen and edfpord
Too priceless to define

This country came Lo me

The blessed Land of mine.

1 do the very best 1 know how; the very
best I can; and T mean to keep on doing
it to the end. If the end brings me ocut
all night, what <4 said against me will
not amount to anything. 1§ the end brings
me out all wnong, then a Legion of angels
sweaning I was aight will make no
dif4enrence.,

- Abraham Lincoln.

ALE that it takes for evid to trniumph in

this workd i fon good men to do nothing.
- Edmund Burke.

OVERHEARD IN AN ORCHARD

Said the Robin %o the Sparrow:
"T should neally Like o know

Why these anxicus hwman beings
Rush about and worny s0."

Said the Sparnow to the Robin:
"Friend, T think that <t must be
That they have no Heavenly Father

Such as canes for You and Me."

4

When the sounds of the wornld all die
out, we can hear the whisperings of Ged.

A man of serenity Listens fon guidance
{nom above. He walks surely but quietly
thhough Life, and aften he Leaves you,
thexe s a quiet Lingening feeling cf
thank fulness.

"Be stifl, and know that 1 am God.”

Thene's no pillow s0 504t as a clear conscdence.

- 0&d French Provenb




l When there {4 nighteousness in the heart --

1 said to the man who stood at the gate { ;

of the gear, "Give me a Eight that I may o thone 45 shonosor in o ot =
tread safely into the unknown." And he There will be hawmony in the home --
neplied, "Go out into the darkness and put When there Ais hatmony in the home --
your hand into the hand of God, and that There will be caden in the nations --
shall be to you better than a Light and When there 48 onder in the nations --
safer than a known way." : There wilf be PEACE in the workd.

The music of Life 48 played by ear ' ca ok , ,

Fach heant improvising its own ﬁ;ﬁ’;ﬁﬁgﬂ@&; glve you foy
Setting the tempo and choosing the key Life just gives you time and space
In majon on minon tone. 1£'s up to you to 4L it. ’

No printed scone 48 provided
And no two funes the same

And if oun song 48 discordant
We've onfy owwselves Lo blame.

1§ you stand very sELLL Ain the hearnt of a

Fon the heyboand of L4ife holds beaufy wood

Thene's hanmony waiting there You will heanr man (
1 \ _ y wonderful things;
%:_oft the hawm ﬁmg f song of tife 'The snap of a twig and the wind /Lﬁ the trees,
0 peace, goo prayenr. And the whinrn of invisible wings.

14 you stand very s and hold to your
aith

You will get all the hedp that you ask;
You will draw from the silence the things

Peace 44 something that must be on | that you need,
the inside of the heart befone it can be Hope and courage and strength for youn
paofected outside. A man who L5 at war task.

with himseld will be at war with othexs.
- Patience Strong

- Dag Hammarskfold.




Let nothing distunb thee,
Nothing affright thee;
ALE things ane passding;
God neven changeth;
Patient enduhance
Attaineth to all things;
Who God possesseth

In nothing is wanting;
Alone God sufgiceth.

- S&. Theresa.

And now, 0 Lond, suppont us alf the day
Long of this glonious Life; untif the
Ahadows Eengtﬂen and the evening comes, and
the busy wonbd s hushed, and the fever of
Life i85 ovenr and our day's wonk <8 done.

Then in Tny great mency, grant ub sage
Lodging, a holy nest, and peace at the Last.

Amen.




