Psalm 23 Elementary

| The Lord is my shepher‘d;

I SI'WOH DO+ \/\/OFTI_.

? He makes me to lie down in green ’ooerures;

He leads me beside the still waters.

3 |_|e r*eeror‘es my SOU|,’

He leads me in the |OO'H’15 of rithreousrwess

For His nomejs sake.

I—|_ Y@O) Hﬂough I WCI||< -H'H"Oblgl'\ -H']e VC1||€>/ O'F

the shadow of death,




I will fear no evil;

For You are with me ;

YOUI’“ I’“OCI CH”\CI YOUI’“ S+O](\]Cj -H’]e>/ COI’TﬂCOI"-‘_ me.

5 YOU pre’oore ad -‘_Ob'e before me 1IN ﬂ\e

PP@S@DC@ O]C m>/ enemies;

You anoint my head with oi|;

M>/ CUP runs over.

6 SUI"@|>/ goodhess Oﬁd mercy Sl’]OH ]COHOW me

All the o|o>/s of my |i1fe;




And I will dwell in the house of the Lord

FOI’“@V@I".




John 15:13 Elementary

‘ 3 GP@O+@I’“ |OV€ l’]CIS Nno one +l’10ﬂ -H”Wi5)

to |o>/ down one’s life for his friends.




The Wife of Flanders by Gilbert Keith Chesterton Elementary

|_OW Oﬁd bPOWﬂ bOI’“ﬂS, +l’10+C|”\ed Oﬂd I’“GPCI-I_ClWeCI

and tattered,

\/\/here I |’1C1CI seven sons un+i| -|_O—d0>/)

A little hill of hoy your spur has scatTtered..

This is not Paris. You have losT +He‘w0y.

You, ghﬁﬂng at your sword To find it bm++ha

SUI"PI"iS@d O-|_ ‘Hwe SUI"PI"iS@ +l’]C1-|_ wWdas >/OUI" P|Oﬁ)

\A/ho, shohng and breohhg barriers not a h++ha

I:Iﬁd never more -qu deoﬂw—door O]C S@CICID_




MUS+ I ]COI’“ more -H”]CIH cornoge COH >/OU C ClimCII”TI_J

POYiﬂg >/OU a penny {Ol’“ eoch son >/OU S|C1>/r.)

MOH, -H’]e WI’\O'@ g|obe I g0|d were no r*e|oc1>/men+

FOI" \/\/I’\O-‘_ >/OU l’\OV@ |OS+.

Aﬂd hOW Shd” I I’“GPOY?

VVhat is the Fwﬂce of that red spork that

couthr me

From d klﬁd {orm -H’]O-|_ never hCICl d homef?

VVhat is the pmce of that dead man *Hey




br‘ouglﬁ‘ me?

FOI’“ O-H”\el’“ CI@OCI men CIO DO-‘_ |OOI< -H’]e same.

HOV\/ SI’\OU|CI I PO>/ {OF one POOI’“ gl’“CIV@ﬁ 5+ee|0|e

Whereon >/OU SI’\G-H_el’“ed W'”\O-i_ >/OU SI’\OH ﬁO-i_

|<HOW?

HO\/\/ ShOU'd I PO>/ >/OU) l’TﬂS@I"CIIO'G P@OP'@?

HOV\/ Sl’\OU'CI I PC1>/ >/OU everyﬂwihg >/OU OW@?

Uﬂhdppy, can I give >/OU bOC|< >/OUI" hOﬁOUI"r?

TI’WOU%'”\ I for‘gove, WOU|d Oﬁ>/ man {or‘geJrr?




Wh||e CI|| +l’1@ gr*eoJr gr*een |Clﬂd |”1CIS ‘\‘romp|ed

on her‘

TI’\@ -I_I’“GGSOD Clﬂd Jrer“r*or O]C -H’]e ﬂlg|’1+ we me+.

NO-‘_ Oﬂ>/ more 1IN vengeonce or In POI"CIOD

An old wife borgoms for a bean that's hers.

YOU hove No WOI"d -I_O breok: No |’1€CII"+ +O horden.

RICI@ on Oﬁd PI"OSP@I". YOU hove |OS+ >/OUI" SPUI"S.




In Flanders Fields Elementary

In Flanders Fields

B>/ IO"]I’W MCCI"O@

In Flanders fields the loo’opies blow

BeJrvveem -H’\e Crosses, row on row,

Tl’]d-l_ mor|< our P|OC€,’ Oﬂd N -H’\e SI<>/

The |or|<5, sTill brove|>/ sihgmg, 1(|>/

SCCH"C@ |’1@C1I"d omio| ﬂ\e gUﬁS b@'OW.

\/\/e are -H'\e D@Od. ShorJr dC1>/S OgO

VWe lived, felt dawn, saw sunset g|ovv,




LOV@d Oﬂd were |oveo|, Oﬂd NOoOW WwWe ie,

In Flanders fields.

—|_0|<e UP our OLUCH’“I’“@| \/\/I-H’] -H’]e foe:

To you from foi|mg hands we throw

The Jror“ch; be yours to hold it high

If ye break faith with us who die

\/\/e ShOH DO-I_ 5|ee|o, ﬂ\ough POPPieS gI"O\/\/

In Flanders fields.




For the Fallen Elementary

For The Fallen

By Lowmemce[&nyon

VVith proud +honksghﬂmg,c]rno+her for her

chﬂdreh,

Eﬂg|0ﬁd mMmourns WCOI’“ her* C]@GCJ ACcross -H’\e sed.

Flesh of her flesh +hey were, spwﬁ+ of her spnﬂ+,

FOH@D N -H']e cause O]C +l’1@ ﬂ”ee.

SO'@FﬂI’\ ‘|‘he drums -H'H"IH, D@O+|’1 ouguer Oﬁd I"O>/C1|

Sﬂngs sorrow up info immortal spheres,




There is music in the midst of desolation

Aﬁd ad g|OI’“>/ -H’\O-‘_ Sl’\iﬂeS UPOD our ‘|‘eors.

They \/\/eﬂ-l_ \/\/I-H’] SOﬂgS +O -H’]e bd-‘"He)

-H'\e>/ were >/OUD9,

SJrr“oithr of |imb, true of eye, ereody and Qg|ovv.

They were S+OUDCH +O -H'\e end ogoiner OCICIS

uncourﬁ'ed;

They fell with their faces to the foe.

TI’WGY Sl’]OH gI’“OW ﬁO+ O|CI} as we -HWO-i_ are |e{+




gI’“OW O|CII

Age 5l’1C1|| HO-I_ W@OI’“>/ Jrhem, Nor -H’WG yeors

condemn.

AT The gomg down of the sun and in the mormng

VVe will remember them.

They mihg|e not with their |oughmg comrades

ogom;

They sit no more at familiar tables of home;

They have no lot in our labour of the doy—ﬂme;




—|_|”16>/ s|ee|o beyomd Eﬁg|0ﬂd|5 foom.

BU-I_ vvlf\er“e our desires are Oﬁd our ho’oes

pro{ound,

Felt as a vveH—spﬂmg that is hidden from agh+,

To the innermost heart of their own land +hey

are |<I’\O\/\/ﬂ

AS -H’]e S+C1I"S are I<I’\OWD -I_O +l’1€ ngl’\+)

/A\S +|’1€ S-I_CH"S +|’10+ ShOH be bl"lg"]-i_ vvhen we

are dusT,




Kﬂovnﬁjih marches upon the heovehb/fﬂonm

As the stars That are 5+orry in the time of

our darkness,

To the end, o the ehd,+hey remain.




Ode to a Snowdrop During Wartime Elementary

Ode 1o a Showdrop Dur*mg VVartime

by Namur ng

Frogi|e flower, hidmg your Tender purier

L’\ -H’]e green S"]I"OUdS O]C UDbOI"I’\ dd{{OCI”S,

T entaTive symbo| of the ultimate sur‘eer,

Of Sprmg, you brmg

A waft of beou+y to these derelict hills.

Here is mud | A eric|<y, ﬂth, foul morass,

Chur‘ned b>/ mor‘chmg men Oﬁd vvhee|5 end|ess|>/




Jrur“ming;

\/\/here oNnce were {lOWGI’“S Clﬂd Jrrees, SO]C-‘_

dew—moist grass

AHCI mossy bOﬁkS — NOW +Oﬂ|<5

T rundle noisi|>/ Jrhr*ough, and The woods are

burnmg.

And yeJr, I know the vibrant life that lies

Deep in defoliated Jrrees, small ﬂovver,'

AH O]C Summer's SW@@+I’\@SS sOoonN -I_O r‘ise,




The dri]mr, the lifT

EJrernoHy, NOW 1IN your loneliest hour.




