Hope Is A Tattered Flag by Carl Sandburg Elementary

Hope s a Tattered ﬂog and a dream of time.

Holoe s d heor*Jrs’ourw vvor‘o|, the r*oinbovv,

the shadblow in white

The e\/enmg star inviolable over fthe coa mines,

The shimmer of northern |igh+s across a biftter

winter nigh+,

The blue hills beyond the smoke of the steel

works,

The birds who go on smgmg to their mates in




peace, war, pedce,

The fen—cent crocus buHDkﬂoonﬂng Talle

used—cor sdalesroom,

The horseshoe over the door,+%e hJchece N

the pocke+,

The kiss and the comfovhng|ough and resolve—

Hope s an echo,hope ties itself yonden yondeh

The stﬂng grass shovﬂhg iTself where least

expec+ed,




The r*o||mg fluff of white clouds on @

clﬂongeokﬂe SI<>/

TI’\@ bI’“OOdCQS-I_ O]C s‘i‘r*mgs ]CF‘OFT’I IQPODI be||5

from MOSCOW,

Of the voice of the prime minister of Sweden

carried

Across the sea in behalf of a world {omi|>/ of

nations

And children singmg chorals of the Christ child




ADCI BOCl’\ being bI’“OOCICOS-i_ fr*om Be‘i‘He'ﬁem,

Pemmsﬂvonio

Aﬁd -I_C1|| S|<>/SCI"OPGI"S PI"QC-‘_iCOHy emp+y O]C +GDOD+S

AHCI -H’]e I’WCH’\CIS O]C S-I_I"Oﬂg men 9FOPiﬂg ]COI"

handholds

And the Salvation Army smgmg God loves us.




The Instinct of Hope by John Clare Elementary

T'”]@ Ins+inc+ O]C HOPGJ IO>/ J_Ol’\ﬁ C|OI’“€

Is there another world for this frail dust

To warm with life and be itself ogoinf?

Someﬂwmg about me o|oi|>/ speoks there musJF,

And why should instinct nourish Hopes in vain”?

"Tis nature's lorophesy that such will be,

And everyﬂwmg seems s+rugg|mg to e><|o|0in

The C|OS€ S@O'Gd vo|ume O]C I-I_S mstrery.

Time Wondering onward keeps ts usual pace




As seemmg anxious of eJrerery,

To meet that calm and find a res+ing |o|oce.

E'en ‘Hwe 5m0|| vio|e+ fee|5 a fquur“e POW@I’“

And waits each year renevvmg blooms to brmg,

And sure|>/ man is no inferior flower

To die unvvorJrhy of a second sprmgr?




To Hope by John Keats Elementary

VVhen b>/ my so|i+or“y hearth | siJr,

Aﬁd |’1CI+G]CU| -H’\OL,Igh-I_S envvrop my SOU| N g|oom;

VNVhen no fair dreams before my "mind's e>/eII ﬂiJr,

AHCI -H’]e bore |’1€C1-H’\ O]C ||1Ce PI"@S@D-‘_S No IO|OOI'T1,'

SWGG_I_ HOPG, eﬂwerecﬂ bc1|m UPOH me shed,

And wave +hy silver pimioms oer my head!

VVhene'er | wander, af the fall of nighﬂ

\/\/here woven boughs 5|’1U-|_ OU+ +|’1€ moom's

br‘ithr ray,




Should sad Despondehcy my musings friglwar,

And {rovvh, to drive fair Cheerfulness away,

Peep WI-H'\ -H’\e moonbeoms -H’W“Oblgl'\ -H’\e |€Cﬂr>/ I’“OO]C)

AHCI |<eep -H’]CI+ fiend D@SPOI’\CI@I’WC@ ]CCH" C1|OO]C!

Should DisoppoermenJr, lodr‘enJr of Despoir,

SJrrive ]COI" her son +O seize m>/ COI"@|€SS |’1€OI"+;

VWhen, like a cloud, he sits upon The air,

Prepormg on his 5|oe||—bound prey to dart:

Chase him away, sweet |—|O|oe, wiTh visoge br*iglwar,




And fr‘iglf\Jr him as the mor‘nmg {rithrens nith

\/\/hene'er -H’]e ](O-I_e O]C -H’]OSG I I’\O'd mos+ deor

T@”S -I_O my ]CGOI’“]CU| IOI’“GOS-i_ d +C1|e O]C SOrrow,

O brigldJr—eyed Hope, my morbid foncy cheer;

Le+ me ovvhi|e -H”\>/ SWGG-I_GS-l_ COm]COI’“-I_S bOI’“I’“OWI

Tl’\>/ heoven—born I"CIC“OI’\CG C]I"OUDCI me shed,

And wave Jrhy silver pimons o er my head!

Sl’]OU'CI e'er unhdppy |OV€ m>/ bOSOfT] PCHD,

I:I"OI’T] Cr‘ue| POI’“@D+S, or re|en+|ess {Oil’“;




O let me think it is not oLuiJre N vain

1o siglﬁ out sonnets to the midmgwr airl

SW@@+ HOP@, eJrlﬁer*eo| bo|m UPOD me S'”\ed)

And wave Jrhy silver lomions oer my head!

Iﬂ -H’\e |Oﬂ9 ViS-I_CJ O]C -H’\e >/GOI"S +O I'“O||)

|_e+ me I’\O-I_ see our COUI’TI_I">/IS I’WOI’WOUI" ]CCICIGI

O |e+ me See our |ODCI I"e-l_Oiﬂ her SOuUl,

Her |orio|e, her freedom; Oﬁd ﬂO-I_ {reedom's shode.

From Jrlfwy br‘ithr eyes unusual briglﬁJrness shed———




Beneath Jrhy pmions canopy my head!

et me not see the poJrr*ioJrls high beotueer,

Great Liber*er! how greoJr N |o|om attire!

WI-H'\ -H’\e IOOSG PUI"P'@ O]C a COUI"-‘_ OPPI"@SSICIJ

Bovvmg her heod, and r‘eddy To expire:

BU-I_ |e+ me see Jrhee S-I_OOP from heoven on WiﬂgS

That fill the skies with silver g|i++erm95!

And as, In 5p0r|<|mg moJeery, a star

Gilds the br‘ithr summit of some g|oom>/ c|ouo|,'




Brithrenmg the half veil'd face of heaven afar:

So, when dark Jrlfwouthrs my bodmg spiriJr shr*oud,

Sweet Holoe, celestial influence round me slfwed,

Wovmg Jrhy silver pimoms oer my head!




"Hope" Is The Thing With Feathers Elementary

“Hope” s the +hing with feathers —

That ’oer*ches in the soul —

And smgs the tune without The words —

ADCI never S+OPS - Cl-i_ C1|| -

And sweetest — in the Gale — is heard —

Aﬂd sore mu5+ be H\e s+orm -

That could abash the little Bird

Thd-l_ |<eer SO mony wdarm —

['ve heard it in the chillest land —




ADCI on -H’]e S+I’“Oﬂg@5+ S@CI -

Yet — never — in Ex+remi+y,

I+ OSI(@CI a crumb - O](\ me.




Prayer for Truthfulness, BCP 1928 Elementary

O most |ovmg Foﬂ*wer*, who willest us To give

thanks for all Jrhmgs, to dread noﬂwmg but the

0SS O]C ‘Hwee, Oﬂd -I_O COS-I_ O|| our cdre on ‘Hwee,

W|’WO CCH"@S+ ]COI" us PI"@S@I"V@ usS from {Oi-H']|GSS

fears and vvor*|d|y onxieJries, and gr‘onJr that no

clouds of this mortal life may hide from us The

|igh+ of that love which is immor+o|,

thou hast manifested unfto us in Jrhy Som,

Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.




Ecclesiastes 3:1-8 Elementary

| To ever*yﬂwimg there is a sgedason,

A Jrime {Ol’“ e\/er*y PUPPOS@ under l’\@OV@ﬂI

2 A time to be born,

And a time to o|ie,'

A time to ’o|chr,

And a Time To |o|uc|< what is |o|oereo|;

3 A tfime To kill,

And a time tfo heo|,’

A time to break o|ovvn,




And a time to build up;

4 A Time To weep,

And a Time To |oug|ﬁ;

A time to mourn,

And a time to dcmce;

5 /\ +Hne +O COS+ OVVOY S+Oﬁ@5)

/\md d +Hne +O go+her 5+ones;

A time to embroce,

And a time fo refrain from embrocmg;




6 A time to goin,

And a Time fo |ose;

A time to |<ee|o,

And a time to Throw away ;

/A time fo Jreor‘,

And a fime to sew ;

A time tfo |<ee|o 5i|er\ce,

And a time fo speok;

& A time to |ove,




And a Time To |f10+e;

A time of war,

And a time of peace.

Fcclesiastes




