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Sunrise, Sunset
(Dyer, Arkansas  May 23, 2000)

 

Sunrise, when the world awakens to a dew-laden landscape as the songbird’s early calling announces the arrival of a fresh new day.  

 

Then in the waning hours of the eventide, we witness its ending.  The heat from the early summer sun slowly receding as the shadows lengthen and a dusty tiredness settles over the land.

 

As the quiet of the eventide enwraps the world, I look westward and think of home as I contemplate a destiny beyond time and space and sunsets.
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