ANN’S RAMBLES AND REFLECTIONS

Trinity Sunday 7th June 2020

The last of the main named Sundays till Advent? It then becomes the nth Sunday after Trinity and the
seasonal ecclesiastical colour is green. The glorious green of the fields I saw this morning. The fresh
green of early summer. GOING GREEN
Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty!
Early in the morning our song shall rise to thee:
Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty,
God in three Persons, blessèd Trinity!

IMG_6755_HEVC.MO
V

Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty!
All thy works shall praise thy name in earth and sky and sea; Try clicking on the arrow above and I hope you
Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty,
can see my panoramic 360 deg. short video
God in three Persons, blessèd Trinity!
taken this morning up on the bridlepath
between Nine Hills and the Potterne field. I start by
looking west and move round anticlockwise.
If you feel you are on a boat – it was very windy but
very beautiful! You can certainly hear the wind.

Last week it was the dog roses and oxeye daisies
– this week it’s the elderflowers and blackberries
– promise of summer fruits to come.
All good gifts around us
Are sent from heaven above,
Then thank the Lord,
O thank the Lord For all His love

Originally,
I was going to have a lie in this morning, but woke early, had my tea,
the sun was shining and the sky blue – too good to stay in especially
as the forecast for later today was cool, cloudy etc. So said to myself
’Get up and Ann and go up on the hills’. So pleased I did. This
tortoiseshell posed for me but I was too late to catch the hare that
ran down the path in front of me. I stood and watched the bees on
the blackberry blossom.
I must just tell you of last
Sunday. My longest walk – just over 7 miles, via Hartmoor and Whistley
Lane across the A361 to the bottom of the locks. It’s many years since I
walked up that towpath of the Caen Hill flight. Actually it wasn’t as
steep as I remembered! Back through town and Hillworth Park.
So another lockdown challenge …...
and I have finished Wolf Hall.

cloud over towards the end of
field was intense.

Today Saturday, it did as predicted,
my walk but the green of the wheat

‘Have you not known? Have you not heard? The Lord is the everlasting God, the Creator of the ends of
the earth. He does not faint or grow weary; his understanding is unsearchable.’
“And remember, I am with you always, to the end of the age.”

