
Blessings of Music  
“Where words fail, music speaks.”   - Hans Christian Anderson - 
 
"Music washes away from the soul the dust of everyday life."  
- Berthold Auerbach (1812-1882) - 
 
"There is no feeling, except the extremes of fear and grief, that 
does not find relief in music." - George Eliot (1819-80) - 
 
"Music is the art which is most nigh to tears and memory.”  
- Oscar Wilde - 
 

June Birthdays 
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A Mother’s Journey 

 
A young mother set her foot on the path of life. "Is the way long," 
she asked. Her guide said: "Yes, and the way is hard. You will be 
old before you reach the end of it, but the end will be better than 
the beginning." 
 
But the young mother was happy and could not believe that 
anything could be better than these years. She played with her 
children, gathered flowers along the way, and bathed them in clear 
streams. The sun shone on them, and life was good. She said, 
"Nothing will ever be lovelier than this." 
 
Then night came, and storm, and the path was dark. Her children 
shook with fear and cold. She drew them close and covered them 
with her mantle. They said, "Oh, Mother, we are not afraid, for you 
are near and no harm can come." She said, "This is better than the 
brightness of day, for I have taught my children courage." 
 
The morning came, and there was a hill ahead. The children 
climbed and grew weary, and the mother was weary, but at all 
times she said to the children, "A little patience, and we are there." 
So, the children climbed and when they reached the top, they said, 
"We could not have done it without you, Mother." When she lay 
down that night, she looked up at the stars and said: "This is a 
better day than the last, for my children have learned fortitude in 
the face of hardness. Yesterday I gave them courage. Today I have 
given them strength." 
 



The next day strange clouds came which darkened the earth - 
clouds of war and hate and evil and the children groped and 
stumbled and the mother said, "Look up. Lift your eyes to the 
Light." The children looked and saw above them clouds of 
everlasting Glory and it guided them and brought them beyond the 
darkness. That night the mother said, "This is the best day of all, 
for I have shown my children God." 
 
The days went on and the weeks and the months and the years and 
the mother grew old and she was little and bent. But her children 
were tall and strong and walked with courage. And when the way 
was hard, they helped their mother; and when the way was rough, 
they lifted her (for she was as light as a feather), and at last they 
came to a hill and beyond the hill they could see a shining road and 
golden gates flung wide.  She said, "I have reached the end of my 
journey. Now I know that the end is better than the beginning, for 
my children can walk alone and their children after them." The 
children said, "You will always walk with us, Mother, even when 
you have gone through the gates." 
 
They stood and watched her as she went on alone. As the gates 
closed after her, they said, "We cannot see her, but she is with us 
still. A mother like ours is more than a memory. She is a living 
presence." 
 

A Message in Song 
By Authur Pigman, Evans, Georgia 

 
Because This Is My Father’s World, I will Praise Him, Praise 
Him for all He has done for me. Love Lifted Me from the depths of 
sin there At the Cross. Because of this, I can go Anywhere with 
Jesus, for I know He will be there because I’m in the Gloryland 
Way! Life is so much Sweeter as the Years Go By, for I know that 
in Paradise Valley, There’s a Land That Is Fairer than Day, a 
place Where the Soul Never Dies; moreover, I know that This 
World Is Not My Home, so when I Kneel at the Cross in prayer I 
can truly say, my God, How Great Thou Art! 
 

When I think of His Amazing Grace, and what He has done for me, 
I know that Our God, He Is Alive! For all these reasons, 
someday My God and I will live together with all those who have 
gone on before me, in the beautiful Ivory Palaces that God has 
prepared for me. Yes, it was On a Hill Far Away that our blessed 
Lord, the Rock of Ages, gave His life that I might have Victory in 
Jesus. Because of these Precious Memories of His life and His 
death on the cross, I’m Living by Faith and I will always 
give Glory to His Name as I sing that wonderful old song, 
Whispering Hope. 
 
What a song of praise will be outpoured When He Comes in Glory 
By and By. Yes, some day I’ll Fly Away to my home on high; Just 
Beyond the Rolling River of death I Will Meet You at the 
River of life with the redeemed of all ages. But while here on 
earth, I Will Sing of My Redeemer until I reach the land, where In 
Heaven They’re Singing a wonderful song, a theme that shall 
never grow old. Because of His loving grace I now can sing It Is 
Well with My Soul; and I can also sing, All Will Be Well Just Over 
in the Gloryland. So Meet Me There. 
  
The grandest of all great days will be When All of God’s Singers 
Get Home, and they’ll dwell in The Summerland of Bliss with our 
Lord for an endless eternity, and there experience No Tears in 
Heaven, yea No Disappointments in Heaven. How Beautiful 
Heaven Must Be. There He Keeps Me Singing. 
  
Friends, because Swiftly We’re Turning life’s daily pages, Prepare 
to Meet Thy God. Trust and Obey, Sing and Be Happy, Pray All 
the Time, Sing to Me of Heaven, and Ring Out the Message. 
Proclaim O What a Savior! And ponder two important 
questions: Do You Know My Jesus, and What Will You Do with 
Jesus? 
  
Live that others too will say O I Want to See Him, and look upon 
His face. There to sing forever of His saving grace; On the streets 
of glory let me lift my voice; Cares all past, home at last, ever to 
rejoice. 


