A Summertime Prayer
Qbofl and blue are thy robes mp Mother,

Aaure and dlear as an angel’s eves -
et me hide in them, ol my CMother -
Radiant Rueen of the summer skies!
Q&oftly piled on the far horizon
Qbmioky white dlouds drifling here and there,
Chese the border on your blue mantle -
Chother mast holy . . . Q%’rgz’n most fair!
2ep and blue and wide is the ocean -
e as the aall of s peace to me,
oweled and shining . ..

Chy vail my CMaother?

Chy silvered veil, oh Odtar of the sea?
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ChMary

Q&tar of
the ODea
Dray for us!




You rule over the surging sea; when its waves

mount up, you still them. — Psalm 89:9
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