Reaching

Before we even touch, we are connected.

Younger, older these are distinctions, not separators.

Experience, pregnant with possibility, binds us:

the interwoven pasts, presents, and futures of our children.

Words point the way;

we faithfully speak beyond our knowing toward all that is and will be.

I reach for you. You reach for me.

We reach for God, wanting and needing one another.

(See: Luke 1:39-56: Mary’s visit to Elizabeth & Zechariah’s home)
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