TOPIC – ABUNDANCE                   Poetry contest – Beltane picnic 2007



By Laurel    ABUNDANCE


The Horn of Plenty


The Fruit of Lakes


The Harvest of Fields


The bounty of Trees


The abundance of nature


Blessed by the Gods,


Is what sustains us all


Take heed one and all


Be thankful for what is given


Lest it is returned from whence it came.





By Blue  ABUNDANCE


With love of plenty


And the fierce pride of the sun


I hold my head high


Feeling the warmth all around me


For I am blessed by her and her consort


With truth a plenty, I stride into your life and touch a part of your soul as they touch mine.


I see the light of the years of time float away into outer-space.


The blessings are plentiful in this place and time


And my life is truly theirs and mine.





By Harold  ABUNDANCE


I went to the edge of the Blue Sea


I saw all the bright small things


Dancing in the surf.


All of us Humans on the shore know that with feeling it was not the bright things alone in the surf or the Humans alone on the shore.


But together swaying, swaying on the sand and they in the surf were one


The movement of life on shore or surf is the eternal dance and like a blessed trance


The movement together brings all abundance.





By Willow     ABUNDANCE             Abundance is so sought after  -- Abundant Life, abundant coin, abundant laughter


What does it mean to me and you.  When we ask for this, do we have a clue?


What do we want, what do we need?  Do we ask for all or just a seed?  Abundance lives within our hearts.  It is enough for us to start, to give and love and share with all.  So listen for the clarion call.   Give and Receive!





By Aaron  BELTANE


Abundance of love from Creator above


Abundance of Family


Heart that is never apart


Abundance of Connection is this wonderous celebration.


It’s a shame there isn’t an abundance of time to spend with all of you in the wonderful sunshine.





By Stephanie  Abundance (for Ryk)


Drums beat the music of my heart and have done their part to condense the music in my mind into ties that will bind


The love of my life has dealt with his share of strife while myself, created wall after wall blocking the advance of all. Now together we hold hands and lay safe in the music of our band.


Strife has made him true and strong. A Safe place for me to sing my song.


Thank you Universe for the chance for both of us to transcend our past.





By JoAnn


Abundance is all around


Abundance is from above


Abundance comes with God’s Love


Ever grateful for the blessings I am love and joy


Ever thankful for the presence, I am rich and full.


All good things from God this Spring


It is She who provides my everything.








