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DEDICATION

To Stasia, my one and only
wife.

Through sweet seasons and storms 

you have been the wind 

beneath my wings.





PREFACE

It is said of the great John
Muir, the man known as “The Father of the National Parks,” that he
often described the wilderness as a "cathedral" and saw divine
lessons in the natural world, writing about God’s presence in
rivers, mountains, and forests. 

Raised in a Scottish Presbyterian household, Muir was taught to
see God in all aspects of life. 

Leaning on the shoulders of
giants like Muir, everyday people, like this author, are afforded
the opportunity from time to time to look up and marvel at the
wonders of nature and nature's God. 

This book is a short but sweet
glimpse at one such wonder: the magnificent monarch butterfly. Like
Muir, I cannot view the gift without given glory and credit to the
Giver.

~John Mark Nielsen, June 17,
2025





PROLOGUE

"Ask the animals, and they will teach you;
or the birds in the sky, and they will tell you; or speak to the
earth, and it will teach you; or let the fish in the sea inform
you." – Job 12:7-9

The first time I took notice of the migration of the Monarch
Butterfly was on a trip from Guadalajara, Mexico to the Texas
border. My long trip on the lonely desert highway was interrupted
by what seemed to be millions of these beautiful, winged creatures,
moving happily southward like one big family.

A couple years later, when our
Texas ranch underwent a Monarch invasion, our two youngest children
went outside with butterfly nets to capture some of these
beauties.

After observing them for a day,
we decided to set them free and let them go on their way southward
with their fellow travelers. They wasted no time, catching a
thermal breeze that drew them upward until they disappeared into
the crowd to continue their mighty march through the air.

Three thousand years ago the renowned poet, warrior, and ruler
of ancient Israel, King David,  wrote:

"The heavens declare the glory of God, and
the sky displays what his hands have made. One day tells a story to
the next. One night shares knowledge with the next without talking,
without words, without their voices being heard. Yet, their sound
has gone out into the entire world, their message to the ends of
the earth." (Psalm 19:1-4 GW)

David journaled from personal
experience. Long before he was a king, he was a shepherd boy who
spent countless hours observing natural wonders under an open
heaven. He understood then what I have come to discover in my own
life:  God speaks through His creation.

The English poet Elizabeth Browning wrote:

"Earth’s crammed with heaven, And every
common bush afire with God; But only he who sees takes off his
shoes.”

I am convinced that the monarch
butterfly holds a special place in God's heart because through it
He is communicating some of His most precious secrets.

My hope is that in hearing and
seeing what the monarch is telling us, we too will be
transformed.





INTRODUCTION

Through autumn’s
golden, fading light, 

The Monarch takes its fateful flight, 

A wanderer born with wings so bright, 

Drifting toward the distant height.

From northern lands where summer stays, 

It braves the wind, it dares the days, 

A fragile thing, yet fierce and strong, 

Its spirit sings a traveler’s song.

The miles stretch long, the sky turns vast, Through
storm and struggle, fears held fast, Yet onward, ever bold and
true, 

It soars where unseen currents blew.

O Monarch, dressed in fiery hue, 

What lessons weave within your view? 

To chase the dream though roads seem high, To trust the wind, to
trust the sky.

For though the journey bends and sways, Through loss,
through doubt, through endless maze, 

Each wingbeat writes a tale anew— 

Of hope, of faith, of courage too.

And when at last it finds the ground, 

Where warmth and safety now surround, 

It rests—but knows what must be done: 

The journey waits for those to come.

The Monarch’s march—ten thousand wide, Not one alone, but all
allied. 

A lesson penned in orange flight: 

Life’s greatest strength is shared in might.
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