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soft, still
flutter of a leaf

crackle of dry crisp
air lightly blows

smells of earthy fungi
as the earth decomposes

we turn a new leaf
transition into quiet

contemplation
this is when I hear God most 

softly, most gently.
leslie c. moore

photo by Susan Meacham
Yuba City Sunrise



Rest in the grace of the world 
 

Sleep under pine trees 
 
Held by water
In a kayak
In a pool
In a lake
 
To walk under Redwood trees,
to breathe deeply ,
feel the ground beneath my feet 
 
Gaze at the clouds,
admire the shapes, the colors ,
the sky
 
Gaze at the moon, 
the evening star 
 
Wonder at the gift of sleep 
 
The gift of connecting 
 with another 
 
The gift of being alone,
 feeling
the quiet beat of my heart 
 
Peace
Grace

 
Ruth Kittel 9/10/2026

Response to Wendell Berry’s “The Peace of Wild Things” 



Our Lady

Hail Mother Mary
Her Grace Shines on Thee

The Light of Devotion
Radiates to Us Wide Open

Her Emblazoned Heart
Embodies Faith and Joy

In God’s Grace
Blessed Mother of Jesus

The Salvation for All Humanity
With Everlasting Love

AmenKelana Anderson



The Word
Reading The Word
In her cozy corner
Snuggled up in her favorite overstuffed chair
A quiet moment 
To ref lect and pray
Learn the Scripture
How she can walk
The talk of The Word
In all aspects of her life
A tall order
She aspires to be that spiritual warrior

Kelana Anderson



by, Lucy Erwin



Within Me is A Garden

Within me 
an orchard of abundance
Waiting to spring forth
In exploding shades
of golden orange and green
overflowing tendrils
 of gentle fern

My hands in the dirt 
feeling the soft ground
ness of earth

I place stones methodically 
giving balance to my space
Here is where time slips away
 Peace flows like a river

Enveloped in wildness
Within me and out of me
We connect 
my garden and I

I hold my plants hands
And they grab hold of me
Taking me into depths 
of  abundant landscape

Leslie C. Moore



Sisters Of The Living-Spring Monastery
surrounded by the last stars before dawn
and hills cloistered in fog
under the gold leaf dome
in front of the icon screen

still shadows
straight as candles
lift their faces to reflect
light from votive flames

prostrate in one smooth motion
bend knee touch head to ground again
bend kneel touch head to ground
again Criste again Eleison again Kyrie again Eleison

Joan Goodreau 



Bulletin Bloopers
Compiled by John Yarrington

Contributed by Nancy Thompson

Stewardship Offertory:

“Jesus paid it all”

The choir invites any
member who enjoys sinning

to join the choir 



Matthew 26:  26-29
Take, eat; 

this is my body. Drink
of it, all of you,

for this is my blood
of the covenant,

which is poured out
for many for the 

forgiveness of sins.

As we head into Fall let us
unite in Christ by giving
thanks and communion:

Dave Hoppe ism...

The new covenant can only be
realized on earth, as it always is

in Heaven through our own
responsible and intentional acts

of love and forgiveness
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