
Peace before Storm  
 

Still air before the 

gathering storm. 

Fresh blossoms  

parade the beauty of Solomon.  

Last rays of the Sun 

    everything in place. 

Remembrance of the 

    Angel of death.  

The fourth cup brings 

    forth the union. 

The pinch of the hour glass 

    is the only way. 

There is no other path. 

M. Green, April ‘20 

 

 

Note: part of the lent series, the image 

is from the web. The Wednesday, a 

quiet day to gather strength, before the 

onset of Passover and the next three 

days. What was in his mind?, one day 

we can dare to ask him. 


