®e all good things come from His loving hand.

Morning came with light shining through the
orchard trees. The branches were full of green
leaves, and little birds moved from limb to limb.
Sweet air filled the garden, and the ground
glowed warm in the sun. I could see the
goodness of God in every tree, every leaf, and
every small part of the day. His world was rich
with beauty and quiet wonder.

As I walked beneath the trees, I felt blessed
by the Lord. He gives life, food, and joy, and P
His kindness reaches into every part of creation. -

[ wanted this new day to be filled with thankful }:
thoughts and faithful steps. My heart was happy ,J pr
to live in His blessing and to remember that
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