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The Painting and the Poem

The Painting and the Poem

Because of sickness last winter, I had not been able to attend the
Bible test, but as soon as I was better Ms An, the Bible teacher,
asked me to make up the test I had missed. ‘

It was a dismal day, and although it was not snowing, there was
something oppressive and heavy about the weather. I trudged list-
lessly through the grey snow on campus and headed for my teacher’s
house. I had no more than mounted the first step of her home when
my teacher, smiling warmly, came out to greet me. “Recovered?”
she asked as she led me into her study. She sat down in a rocking
chair, and I, resting one hand on the mantle, stood beside the fire-
place. She opened a copy of the Bible, asked me a few brief ques-
tions about the Psalms, then wrote a few things down in her note-
book . I looked up. . .and suddenly noticed a painting resting on the
mantle .

It was a picture of a steep mountain cliff, covered with withered
grass. On the edge of the cliff climbed a shepherd, his back facing
the viewer. In the shepherd’s right hand was a staff, and with his
left hand he was reaching as far as he could to get a lamb, and the
tips of his fingers were just touching the little sheep’s head. Above,
several birds of prey circled hungrily. The sky in the painting was
just like the sky outside — dark and depressing.

The shepherd’s clothes were covered with burrs and thoms; he
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The Painting and the Poem

had climbed the rugged mountain in search of the lamb, the pitiful
little lamb. It had gotten lost; below, a step away, was a jagged
cliff, while overhead the large birds wheeled through the sky waiting
anxiously. The lamb had no way out. But then the shepherd ap-
peared! He had come not to reproach the lamb but to lovingly save
it. Eyes that reflected misery, repentance, and joy looked up into
the eyes of the shepherd. The lamb longed to be safe within the
shepherd’s reach yet dared not move.

I always have liked paintings, and I had encountered one or two
in my life that had eamed my rapt attention and admiration. To me,
paintings existed to give me pleasure, to raise my appreciation of
beauty and the fine arts. Good paintings always evoked from me
words of praise and admiration and kindled a general feeling:of hap-
piness. :

This painting, however, was entirely different. It did not speak,
but suggested, challenged and comforted me. It defied comment; I
could only stand there beside the fireplace in deep and reverent si-
lence .

My eyes were riveted to the canvas, and as I stared at the scene
before me, I was suddenly overwhelmed with unfathomable emotion.
Tears welled up in my eyes, though I could not explain why. Mere
passing excitement? Faith? Comfort? How could I express my feel-
ings? The painting would not allow me to try. ..

Just then Ms An called my name, and I tumed around. My eyes
went directly to the Bible that was resting on her lap, and several
lines — from the Psalms — jumped out at me:

“The Lord is my Shepherd. .. He restoreth my soul — ”
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The Painting and the Poem

My teacher turned a page. Again a passage leapt from the book:
“The heavens declare the glory of God; and the firmament sheweth
his handiwork . . . There is no speech or spoken word... Yet their
voice goes out through all the earth, their sayings to the end of the
earth!”

This all occurred quite a while ago, and whatever else happened
on that day has long since been obscured in the fog of time. But the

power of those poems and the message of that painting — these
things I shall never, never forget. ..

September 6, 1920
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Notes from the Mountain

Notes from the Mountain
To my little friends so far away

The doctor says I am here to recover; I insist it is simply to rest.
Whatever the case, I have spent over half a year under strict regula-
tions concerning my activities. There is something romantic about it
all, actually. These six months have been filled with experiences
that children would find both scary and funny. Most adults would
not appréciate them, but that matters little. An adult would proba-
bly just turn up his nose in disgust and throw these pages away. But
if some boy or girl picks them up and reads them, if he or she finds
these stories amusing enough to pass on to a friend or retell to oth-
ers, then that will make me most happy! I have really been bored
for the last couple of days. A lot of things in this world do not make
sense. For example, this moming when I went out for a walk, the
sun was so hot that I could hardly stand it. Now, just before noon,
the sky is overcast and the wind is gusting hard enough to bowl me
over. So I am sitting on the porch writing down a few random
thoughts; what else is there to do?

June 23, 1924



