
The gentle rustle of crimson leaves, 
The majestic song the mountain cries 

When sunlight kisses the haloed skies. 
The babbling brook that sings a Psalm  
To a Universe that is filled with Calm. 

For a child’s eyes and outstretched hand, 
To Christen our lives in sweet wonder land. 

For the kittens nestled beside the fire 
To yawn and stretch in purring choir. 

For quiet deer to roam and muse, 
To gather strength, and then diffuse. 
For the parade of quail marching by 

Then disappear with the twilight sky. 
For the aroma of a Thanksgiving Meal 

As The Family gathers and the hours steal. 
For the giant  oak outside our door, 

We give Thee thanks for this and more. 
We thank Thee for the Friend and Loved One 

As a special Traveler from sun to sun. 
To fill our life with warmth and smiles, 
While gathering Love across the miles. 

Yes, we give Thee thanks for God’s Great Plan 
While fulfilling a Destiny in Spiritual  Man. 

-Dr. Sharron Stroud 

“We Thank Thee” 

We give Thee thanks for canyon breeze 


