
  

  

Morning Meditation 

  

Everyday I give thanks to God for this wonderful place to live during these hazy, lazy days of 

summer, especially this year. 

I enjoy my quiet walks observing the cliffs around Colpoys Bay, the blue pristine waters of 

Georgian bay and the white sails of the boats sailing there. 

  

Sitting on my back deck under the lofty maple tree enjoying the breezes from that 

bay.  Watching my plants wafting in the same breezes and the pecking order under and 

around the bird feeders. 

The cardinals and blue jays lost our to the crackles but are returning, the finches still peck 

away at the yellow feeders.  The pesky chippie (who stashed his winter food supply in the 

engine of my car last fall) is having a merry dance with the squirrels and the ground feeders. 

  

One day I started to hum, “All things bright and Beautiful..............” 

and remembered a hymn from my youth, “God sees the little sparrow fall, 

It meets His tender view; If God so loves the little birds, I know he loves me too”. 

  

Perhaps if this hymn was written to-day the last line would read, He loves us all. 

My faith tells me that God’s love is unfailing to each and everyone of his children. 

 

Blessings Maria 

 

 


