Psalm 139: 1-5

LORD, you have probed me, you know me:
you know when | sit and stand,;

you understand my thoughts from afar.
You sift through my travels and my rest;
with all my ways you are familiar.

Even before a word is on my tongue,
LORD, you know it all.

Behind and before you encircle me

and rest your hand upon me.



The WINE of divine grace is limitless:

All limits come only from the fault of the cup.
Moonlight floods the whole sky from horizon to horizon.
How much it can fill your room depends on its windows.
Grant a great dignity, my friend, to the cup of your life;
Love has designed it to hold His eternal wine.

~ Rumi



