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His answer to our plight is passion for our peace
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Oliver Wendell Holmes

THE arﬁvﬁns}ﬁn Han Y

._ ,_,Fur the. gmphmfy fhufJ:ethrS i
side of tfbmpféx#y, [ WO@H nof

give a ﬁg;ﬁ but for fh@ slmpﬁc:fy
that lies on the ther SJde of

complexity, | wau’d g.'ve my life.
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Al we hke sheep have gone. asfrdﬂj/
we have furned—evﬁry GHE‘"—fd hrs own
way; .

! -

v.6

THE STORY BENEATH THE STORY ; v Sl Gl T
) a5 = iy, - T



’l
-3

Tara Isabella Burton

] . F N H B
THE ;T&H?‘#NE:T&_TH :_m&r:m-r

You want unlimited pnwer*’-‘-’ YDU
‘want pu%snnna You wnnf;;.- 5
freedom?, )"uu want fu reﬂ”y feef
things? You wanf a Wﬂr!d that is
bigger and better and fruer and
more significant than the one |
you're living in, right now?
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Be prepared to give up .
samefhmg to get it.:Be prepured :'.
to become someone you don’t :
recmgmze& Be prepcﬁ'eg to bet
your soul. The odd H‘lmg abouf
becoming a maenad. . iis that

you’re not risking your soul for
anything concrete.



’l
-3

Tara Isabella Burton

] . F N H B
THE ;T&H?‘#NE:T&_TH :_m&r:m-r

You're not.asking for rlches or
worldly power or forone
M1

specific person fo fﬂveydu |
You're nsEmg_yDur soul to feel |
something, to feel the certainfy
that the world is enchanted, to
know that magic exists at all.
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/- W{mfeﬂ 'h: outrun fﬁe Nﬁfﬁfﬂgh I

There was nufhmg I WGHTH nﬂf
have sucnﬁced—fneddsh:p&
relationships, the blood from the
heel of my foot—to: ge"()‘ it. |



So lung as. your. umBrhﬂn IS fﬂ
o 8 L g e *E‘ T
__sh:mp your existence ORAEE vl
ex:sfence; yuur nnfureyo?ﬁ ik 0
nature, fhen your_ um’blhurf is

corrupt, and you are pl.'irsumg a
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For he grew. up befure him like a ynung pfahf o
~ % and like:a runf out of dry grnund %

he had no form or mﬂ;esfy fhcrf we ﬁﬁﬂufd 3 ;
look at him, =

and no beauty fhnf we shnufo' désrre him.”

53:2
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He came unto His own, but his ﬂwn penpn'e :
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ot «did not rece’rve f'nm &3 S Doy D SHAE RREELI

“Can anything good come uufﬂf N’ﬂ;!arefh?”j
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- his Jesus, 'déﬁveré'trbp d’tcc}rdi;@“;;,;fﬁéfr e
definite plan and foreknnwfedge of:God, you
crucified and killed by fhe hund's* nf fuwfess

men.

Ac’rs 2:23
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Christian Wiman
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It wasn’t important to me unﬁf I
reached a.crisis.in my life. .'

" floated. ﬂfﬂng like so mwl'y

modern peupfe, u!eg to a. sense
of otherness in soméof my
experiences buf unwillirig fo
give it a name. I’'m a Christian
because it’s the language |
know.
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“Tiia Chnshu"n becuﬂsé“a” gﬁd“«
that dﬂes nnf suffer Wtﬂ'l Eis;' ‘
god that is nuf suffeﬂng with us |
right now, is e:fher: _hqgé!essl}f
remote or merciieiﬂjifﬁrﬂel.



Surely he has borne our griefs
- and carried our sorrows; . :
it . yetwe esfeemed him stricken; 'f-."

. 5l

" smiften by God, and am'lc_fed ¥
But he was plerced for cur fransgfressmns,
he was crushed for our’iniquities;

upon him was the chastisement:that
brought us peace, and with his wounds we
are healed. _
vv. 4, 5
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Out of the angu:sh r.:nt his suuf he Ehu” see

47 ‘ahd be scrhsf'ed | AL R R
by his knﬂwfedge shuff H'IE rlgh‘!'eﬂus nne,.'

my servant, _
make many to be accuunfed rrghfenus |

and he shall bear their lmq_umes.
53:11
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| I sacrificed all-of myself. |
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Tara Isabella Burton

THE ﬂr&m- @ENESTH:TH ':_ixf}an ¥

emphed myself out. I hit bnh‘ﬂm; |
ina fhﬂugﬂnd dtfferenf wbyS, B
and got whnf l wunfedigfm o
fhﬂusnnd mure, ﬂncr ‘fhen, 3 _
somewhere in the middle of my
seeking a vague and.generic
sense of Poetry, | found a
specific one.
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THE ﬂr&m- @ENESTH:TH ':_ixf}an ¥

One rooted not in a vague
sense that magic was real and -
that the world’ cnufJnf m‘ly hme
be an enchnnfed one, J:w“f m n
concrete sense that ' at one
particular place, at one" .
particular time, the laws of
nature had been suspended.
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THE ﬂr&m- @ENESTH:TH ':_ixf}an ¥

The faith | found proclaimed a
sanctified world, and a
redeemed one—an enchuhfed
world, if you. ‘want fn r:crﬂ it fhafu
but one w?were meunmgs were |
concrete. It offered me 'nof just a
sense of emotional mfens:i'y, but

a direction in which to chﬂnnef
it
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It contained magic not for fhe
sake of ‘magic, but rather. =
mlrﬂc’e Fﬂr the suke of ‘-"'nf *
g,u::n::u::lnESSfL God o'red n}&id came
back from the dead nc:ff because
magic was real, b_ut_.bemuse

love was stronger than an
unmagical world.
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It is a story not just about Not-
Nﬂfhmg, but about! Sﬂmefhlng
IFisa story not just about ﬂﬂ-:-
pﬂsmblhfyﬂuﬁu wnr’d v?ﬁh
meaning in if, but a sh:}.';y nbnuf
a world where the meaning s,
quite specifically, and uffer!y
fully, love
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It is a world that is predicated -
upon fﬁe love ‘of a creai‘ﬂ‘f' whug_.. |
has built q gﬂnd wor dg;d*ncr
whﬂ—-—when sin_afflicts lf—cdmes
into that world, in all his.

vulnerability, in all his fﬂﬂrfulﬂ'y
to save it.





