
 

 

 

 A bridge, worshipping trees and a promise of spring and new beginnings 
 

Sue and I have had a wonderful time away on an "encountering Father's love" school near Bath. 

Whilst there we took the opportunity to visit a NT garden that we know well. 

 

Here are some photos of things in the garden that spoke to me of Father's love. 

 

Yes there was a Monet style bridge with spring flowers and a reflection of a clear blue sky in the 

water.  And then in another part of the garden there was a line of yew trees bending and bowing 

down as if they were worshipping the Father who created everything, the garden, the fresh air,  the 

promise of spring and somehow of new beginnings. 

 

Thank you Father God for all your promises... 

 

 


