
Questions  
 

Where does it lie ? 

Where has is run to ? 

In this peculiar time where do I put my hope ? 

 

Where ?  where it has always been. 

 

In the tender hands that hold you. 

In the strong arms that carry you. 

In who sees it all, and is still in control of this rickety world. 

  

 

M. Green, April ‘20 

 

 

Note: part of the lent series, 

the image is from the web. 

Faith, Hope and Love, the 

blessed trinity of emotions. 

Cling to hope for it feeds 

faith and will blossom into 

Love. 


