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WE RECALL
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“…Blessed are You, Lord, our Father, 
God of Israel, for ever and ever. 

Yours, Lord, is the greatness, 
and the power, and the glory, 

and the victory, and the majesty; 
for all that is in heaven and earth is Yours; 

Yours is the kingdom, Lord, 
and You are exalted as head above all; 
and in Your hand is power and might; 
and in Your hand it is to make great, 

and to give strength unto all. 
Now therefore, our God, we thank You 

and praise Your glorious name.” (I Chronicles 29:10-13) 
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IT IS NEVER TOO LATE 

The last word has not been spoken 
the last sentence has not been written 
the final verdict is not in 

It is never too late 
to change my mind 
my direction 

to say “no” to the past 
and “yes” to the future 
to offer remorse 
to ask and give forgiveness 

 
It is never too late 
to start over again 
to feel again 

to love again  
to hope again 

 
It is never too late 
to overcome despair 
to turn sorrow into resolve 

and pain into purpose 
 
It is never too late to alter my world 
not by magic incantations 
or manipulations of the cards 
or deciphering the stars 
 
But by opening myself 
to curative forces buried within 
to hidden energies 
the powers in my interior self. 
 
It is never too late – 

Some word of mine,
some touch, some caress may be remembered 
Some gesture may play a role beyond the last 
movement of my head and hand. 

 
Write it on my epitaph 
that my loved ones be consoled: 
It is never too late 

Rabbi Harold M. Schulweis 
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THE LOOM OF TIME 

Man’s life is laid in the loom of time 
To a pattern he does not see, 
While the weavers work and the shuttles fly 
Till the dawn of eternity. 
 
Some shuttles are filled with silver threads 
And some with threads of gold, 
While often but the darker hues 
Are all that they may hold. 
 
But the weaver watches with skillful eye 
Each shuttle fly to and fro,
And sees the pattern so deftly wrought 
As the loom moves sure and slow.

God surely planned the pattern, 
Each thread, the dark and the fair, 
Is chosen by His master skill 
And placed in the web with care. 
 
He only knows its beauty, 
And guides the shuttles which hold 
The threads so unattractive, 
As well as the threads of gold. 
 
Not till each loom is silent 
And the shuttles cease to fly, 
Shall God reveal the pattern 
And explain the reason why 
 
The dark threads were as needful 
In the weaver’s skillful hand 
As the threads of gold and silver 
For the pattern which He planned.

Anonymous 
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