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Stubble

STUBBLE . . . an
that’s left of that bright field of yellow corn.
. . . Stubble—ravaged acres, ugly, desolate,
forlorn. Here the scarlet poppies flared and
furry creatures sped—victims of the reaper’s
blade—that men might have their bread. . . .
Of that sea of flowing gold, these broken
stalks remain—yet the ploughman comes this
way to turn the sods again. . . . From this
desolation, he will make the earth to yield—
new life, making of this waste, a green and
fruitful field.

So when some great agony has ravaged us
and left—the stubble of our shattered dreams,
of hope and love bereft. . . . What use to
stand with empty hands and grieve with idle

tears. . . . Plough again new furrows for the
harvest of the years.
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