POETR

A dark, dark world

Enveloped in My own dark world

| hear you exclaim at wondrous sights
| don't visualize.

Thundering noise and shouts around
Propel me along

Blessed with vision

You'll never understand my world of darkness
As much as | don't understand your world of light’

Groping alongd: fumbling, stumbling

My day, my night, and my night my day
Whose kind hand on My shoulder prays?
Steering me from the roaring traffic's way
Kind soul; “God Bless you" | pray-
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The Rosary

October’s dedication

To the Holy Rosary

That prayerful chaplet

Embodying Mother Mary

Her SOITOWS, her joys, her glorious hours

All affiliated to her son

A mother’s griefs, a mother’s joys

In that circle of prayer is found.
Contemplative thought on the mysteries
An efficacious prayer In any need

Mother Mary favours this channel of prayer
A fitting offering for her maternal love and care.
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