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LETTER FROM THE EDITOR

Happy Easter My Light Readers! This is a joyous s
Resurrection. Often times we donoét appreciate wha
just the beginning of spring and new |ife. 1tbés a
He rose from the dead and opened the gates of Heaven, He has saved us all.

How many of you find the end of Lent difficult? The last days of Holy Week when

we watch our |l ord suffer? |l 6ve always had a toug
much. | see Jesus as my friend, companion i my Light. This month, we will read a

fictional story about Katharine who feels the same way and how she comes to un-

derstand why Jesus had to go through the things He did to save us.

Be sure to check out the rest of the issue. We have wonderful poems and stories
celebrating this joyous season!

Thank you for reading My Light.
God Bless,

Jennifer Gladen

Editor -in-Chief
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New life

By: Alice Beesley

The sun shows its face
Rain washes earth clean
The frozen ground thaws
As grass turns pale green

Tulip bulbs push petals
Up through dirt in spring
Robins make nests,

lay eggs, and sing

On the branches of trees
Tiny buds begin to grow
Opening into blossoms
That fall like snow

The world is painted

In pastel hues

With a splash of watercolor
Pink, yellow, blue.

Eggs dipped in dye

Are hidden and found

By children who giggle

As they hunt and run around

Chicks hatch, bunnies hop
And lambs are born,

New life begins like the

Lord who rose on Easter morn




Easter Morn
By: Alice Beesley

In a dark tomb

Sealed with a stone
The Savioros
Quiet and alone

Guards stood watch,

But they feared

And ran away

When an angel appeared

The heavy stone
Was rolled away
And the Lord rose
On the third day

Every year

On Easter morn
We celebrate
His life reborn

body




Song of The Rain
By: Alice Beesley

Splitter splat goes the rain,
Pitter pat on the window pane.

Clash! Smash! Thunder crash.
Rubber rain boots splishity splash.

Water wooshes, gooshes out

Of a roof rain gutter spout.

In a bucket plinkety, plunk.
On a drain pipe, clinkety clunk.
Droplets drip, drippety drop

Will the rainstorm ever stop?




Colors of the Ralin
By: Alice Beesley

Gray clouds floating slowly by.
Yellow rain coats keep clothes dry.
People hurry, scurry places.

Black umbrellas hide their faces.

Bright, white lightening; thunder
crashes.

Red galoshes, splishes, splashes

through a murky brown mud puddle.

Under a bench an orange cat huddles.
One bright spot of blue sky clears,

Through the mist a rainbow appears.




BIBLE STORY

Jesus Enters Jerusalem

APal m Sundayo
Luke 19:28 -40

Jesus continued on his journey up to Jerusalem. As he drew near
to Bethphage and Bethany at the place called the Mount of Ol-
ives, he sent two of his disciples.

He said, "Go into the village opposite you, and as you enter it
you will find a colt tethered on which no one has ever sat. Untie
it and bring it here. And if anyone should ask you, 'Why are you
untying it?' you will answer, 'The Master has need of it."

So those who had been sent went off and found everything just

as he had told them. And as they were untying the colt, its own-
ers said to them, "Why are you untying
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They answered, "The Master has need of it."

So they brought it to Jesus, threw their cloaks over the colt, and
helped Jesus to mount. As he rode along, the people were
spreading their cloaks on the road; and now as he was ap-
proaching the slope of the Mount of Olives, the whole multitude
of his disciples began to praise God aloud with joy for all the
mighty deeds they had seen.

They proclaimed: "Blessed is the king who comes in the name of
the Lord. Peace in heaven and glory in the highest."

£
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The Resurrection

Luke 24:1 -12

But at daybreak on the first day of the week they took the spices
they had prepared and went to the tomb. They found the stone
rolled away from the tomb; but when they entered, they did not
find the body of the Lord Jesus.

While they were puzzling over this, behold, two men in dazzling
garments appeared to them.

They were terrified and bowed their faces to the ground. They
said to them, "Why do you seek the living one among the dead?
He is not here, but he has been raised. Remember what he said
to you while he was still in Galilee, that the Son of Man must be
handed over to sinners and be crucified, and rise on the third
day."

And they remembered his words.
Then they returned from the tomb and announced all these
things to the eleven and to all the others.

And they remembered his words.
Then they returned from the tomb and announced all these
things to the eleven and to all the others.

The women were Mary Magdalene, Joanna, and Mary the mother

of James; the others who accompanied them also told this to the
apostles, but their story seemed like nonsense and they did not
believe them.
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But Peter got up and ran to the tomb, bent down, and saw the
burial cloths alone; then he went home amazed at what had
happened.
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Jesus Reveals Himself at the Sea of Tiberias

John 21:1 -14

After this, Jesus revealed himself again to his disciples at the
Sea of Tiberias. He revealed himself in this way. Together were
Simon Peter, Thomas called Didymus, Nathanael from Cana in
Galilee, Zebedee's sons, and two others of his disciples.

Simon Peter said to them, "l am going fishing."
They said to him, "We also will come with you."

So they went out and got into the boat, but that night they
caught nothing. When it was already dawn, Jesus was standing
on the shore; but the disciples did not realize that it was Jesus.

Jesus said to them, "Children, have you caught anything to eat?"
They answered him, "No."

So he said to them, "Cast the net over the right side of the boat
and you will find something." So they cast it, and were not able
to pull it in because of the number of fish.

So the disciple whom Jesus loved said to Peter, "It is the Lord."
When Simon Peter heard that it was the Lord, he tucked in his
garment, for he was lightly clad, and jumped into the sea.

The other disciples came in the boat, for they were not far from
shore, only about a hundred yards, dragging the net with the
fish. When they climbed out on shore, they saw a charcoal fire
with fish on it and bread
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Jesus said to them, "Bring some of the fish you just caught.”

So Simon Peter went over and dragged the net ashore full of one
hundred fifty -three large fish. Even though there were so many,
the net was not torn.

Jesus said to them, "Come, have breakfast." And none of the
disciples dared to ask him, "Who are you?" because they realized
it was the Lord.

Art d James Tissot

Tissot's paintings of the Life of Christ (1884 -1896) are rendered in opaque watercolor over graphite
on gray wove paper and are owned by the Brooklyn Museum _, New York.
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http://www.brooklynmuseum.org/opencollection/artists/142/James_Tissot

Jesus came over and took the bread and gave it to them, and in
like manner the fish.

This was now the third time Jesus was revealed to his disciples
after being raised from the dead.

£
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FAITH SEEDS

Ages 5 and up
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