JOMNEPRINGTE

finé and iruir are fOl' a season as one until

maturity, leftlto feast until then...

Intertwined from birth in life’s continuum...

As much as there is little record of when
the start of any specific relationship begins, its
girth strays slight by nature from its own be-
ginnings. Somewhere between food, clothing,
shelter and faith, hope, charity is the twining
of its future.

The day to day manner of communion
may seem boring and methodical, but it is this
very exchange that sets up the up-coming
planted hearts own journey.

Parenting can seem enthralled with the
passion of new life, tensions of reality, mixed

with the rather common rat race, and the
pressures of retaining that spark of life first
found at the beginnings of an intimacy.

All this exchange can root itself in how
adults handle their own journey, their history
as well as societal inflections, which can hope
to enforce its own point of importance. Yet
there is one relationship that is primordial in
its cultivation from its inception and that is the
one you will choose to leave with the new
generation nipping hard at your heels, the
same that may look to you for the very es-
sence of life, your own child.

At times we ask concerning what pur-
pose it all may have, | submit that there is a
binding from generation to generation that is
both adaptable to situations of reality and
vulnerable to self will; each under the influ-
ence of life, but ultimately flexible to our crea-

tors hand, which left unchecked can stray far
from its ordinal purpose.

As to what value it can have internally
and the concerns one should allow to drive
their will in each situation is left entirely up to
them with assistance from their loose or
jointed community, regardless of their power
for or against its locale and residents.



