The

. BLOOMING GRACE

Like flowers waking frovv the grouwnd,
New life and beauty all arownd,
Easter brings a time to-see;

The grace ino what we’re meant to- be:

Each petal soft;, each colov bright;, @

Reflects v world renewed irv light.
A symbol of av love so-deep,
] A prowmise we are meand to-keep.
O So-let yowwr spirit bloonwr and grow,
In kindness that the world can know.
Fov every heouwt cavv shviine cund shoue,
The gift of love beyond compare:




