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Like some ghost of long ago, through the mists of the passing years I dimly see the images. The places where we walked and laughed and loved. Where we celebrated with boundless energy and engaged in youthful dreams, neither thinking of nor understanding how soon it would all end. And how for us, the world would change and we would change. Nor did we realize how soon all that would come to be.

Is that world no longer, or is it still back there somewhere, waiting the day when outside of time, we shall return to "see it Shining Plain, Those places where we once went but can not come again."

Peace and Grace

[Editor's note: the shadowy image above is of the 1950s Sparkman High School, Sparkman, Dallas County, Arkansas, USA.]
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That is the land of lost content, 


I see it shining plain, 


the happy highways where I went 


and cannot come again.


~ A. E. Housman
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