POETRY CORNER
There’s a man who owns a candle,

And a man who has a match;

They’d like to get together,

But alas there is a catch,

For neither trusts the other,

Not to steal the precious spark,

So blinded and divided,

They stay stranded in the dark.

So let us draw a lesson

From this sad, misguided pair,

And try our very utmost

To love and trust and share.

For with determination,

And faith in human worth

We’ll light so many candles

As will brighten all the earth.         Margaret Ingall
May the strength of the hills give you courage,

The calm of still waters give you peace.

The joyfulness of nature give you hope,

And the wonder of the seasons never cease.

May the beauty of the morning lift depression,

The quiet of evening give you rest,

The voyage of your life be tranquil,

And all the days ahead be truly blessed.        

 Iris Hesseldon
Always remember to forget the things that make you sad;

But never forget to remember the things that make you glad.

Always remember to forget the friends who proved untrue;

But never forget to remember those who have stuck by you.

Always forget to remember the troubles that passed away;

But never forget to remember the blessings that come each day.

Let us seek not the world’s riches

If it can be said of us that

We love fearlessly, dream passionately, give cheerfully,

Forgive freely, open our hearts generously, laugh easily,

Speak truthfully and walk honourably, then we are rich indeed.    

 Rachel Wallace-Oberle
No one likes to make mistakes

Or feel they have been a fool,

But those who never make mistakes

May never learn at all.

So don’t get too discouraged or 

Dwell harshly or too long

On bygone slips and blunders,

Or the times you got it wrong.

Just think of them as stepping stones

You’ve passed and left behind,

They’ve paved your path to wisdom, so

Move on with peace of mind


Margaret Ingall

I have found the sweetest bliss

In simple little things like this:

A glossy blackbird on the gate

Singing blithely to his mate,

Bumble bees are plump and bold

Drifting through the marigolds,

Lilac bushes bent to earth

Boasting blooms of lavish girth,

An early dew upon the lawn

Glinting in the blush of dawn.

To my hushed, expectant soul,

Beauty speaks and makes me whole      
Rachel Wallace-Oberle

The Bathtub Test

It doesn't hurt to take a hard look at yourself from time to time, and this should help get you started.

During a visit to the mental asylum, a visitor asked the Director what the criterion was which defined whether or not a patient should be institutionalized.

"Well," said the Director, "we fill up a bathtub, then we offer a teaspoon, a teacup and a bucket to the patient and ask him or her to empty the bathtub."

"Oh, I understand," said the visitor.  "A normal person would use the bucket because it's bigger than the spoon or the teacup."

"No" said the Director, "A normal person would pull the plug.  Do you want a bed near the window?"
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