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  Introduction

  
  




A Tale of Encounter consist of four short and meaningful stories centered around Christian themes. My inspiration behind writing these short pieces is to create a provoking thought, that is; you can experience God. 








  
  1

  
  
  Unworthy

  
  




Unworthy am I to tell of its glory. 

Under a land of barren and waste I proceed forth with a tongue filled with bitter waters, envy and tempered fires.

How often does the sky streak with glory? 

A sky set ablaze with wonder and awe. 

Which man can comprehend it mildly or treat it as though it were just for imagination.

The woman stared into the sky—her eyes a reflection of golden and white lights.

She bore only her skin, burnt by the sun, dancing gently with grace against the calm evening breeze.

“O’ how wonderful life is.” She proclaimed, her joy unconstrained as she stretched her hands widely toward the sky.

Her heart flooded with compassion and joy, encompassed about by a love that felt unearthly, she wept silently, falling upon her knees as her hands clung to the earth.

This was never something she could have created nor truly witnessed of her own. Her eyes opened. Her understanding filled.




“Glorious are you!” 




For a long moment, the earth stood still, her heart entering a realm of intimacy with all that was around her.

Her skin burned with electricity, peace reigned in her mind and her eyes glittered with glory.

A smile formed on her face as she rose slowly. Everything was delightful, she couldn’t help but gasp repeatedly. The sun had lowered itself, now standing before her. The vineyard did not turn to ashes in that instance, instead it seemed to flourish even more. 
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