U Flame in Every Feant

God lights a flame in every feart the moment it is conceived;

When a penson dies, that cemmenality in God is diministed,
and se are all of us whe shaxe in it.

Sa, when Johin Donne said, “Usk not for whom the bell tolls ... it
talls for you’”’, and then Hemingway expanded upon it, an open

Regardless of the sins and malfeasances of any individual, when
the flame in'that individual’s heart goes cut we are all diminished

--- sa only the tuly blind can see that as semething to cheer abiout.

Whether you fneel at a pew, prostrate yourself in a mesque on
temple, wewship in a synagogue ar honour your Maker in whatever
manifestation you may choose, that flame, that spark, is still cur

commanality.

Jwibans, prayer shawls, crasses, beads and sacred smaokte cannot
be hills to die on --- but merely accoutrements for veneration. Sa
lack beyand, look deeper, and de not et these Uittle trees cliscure the
farest you must see if you wish te travewse it.
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