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~ LA CALIFFA — ENNIO MORRICONE ~ 

IN DIE TEENWOORDIGHEID VAN GOD  

God is die wind 
God is die wind, my kind 
wat deur jou hare waai. 

God is die son 
God is die son, my kind 
wat jou gesig verwarm. 

God is geen byl 
God is geen wet 

God is geen standbeeld 
God is geen oordeel. 

God is ‘n vlok 
God is ’n sneeuvlok, my kind 

wat in jou hand smelt.  

God is ’n woord  
God is ‘n naam 

wat in jou hart woon  

 God is gratis. 

(God is gratis — Herman van Veen)  

--  STILTETYD STILTETYD -- 

KONTAKBESONDERHEDE 
Terblanche Jordaan   Webblad: www.neo-spektrum.com 
Tel: 083.460.45.45   Facebook: Neo-Spektrum 
terblanche1@telkomsa.net  Leierspan: Almal se insette welkom 

  

ACIM: Stad 20 Januarie 19h30ACIM: Stad 20 Januarie 19h30  

ACIM: Kolping 23 Januarie 19h00ACIM: Kolping 23 Januarie 19h00  
 

ETE ELKE EERSTE SONDAG VAN DIE MAANDETE ELKE EERSTE SONDAG VAN DIE MAAND  

 

BESONDERHEDE VIR EPOS NUUSBRIEF EN SMS TEMA 
Naam en Van 

_____________________________________________________________________________ 

 

E-Mail_________________________________________ Sel__________________________ 

 

ADRES 

Vanaf N1 ± 8km tot by sirkel en uit in Koebergweg — tweede straat regs is: 

Biccard Straat (Kolping Centre aan jou regterkant) Durbanville 

Bankrekening vir bydraes 

FNB: Wysheidsirkel 
Takkode: 201-409 

Rekening: 551 601 09804 

BAIE DANKIE  
Ons vra ‘n maandelikse bydrae 
hetsy per koevert of per EFT 

Groot ASSEBLIEF en DANKIE 

Hier ontmoet ons ’n God wat LEWE en LIEFDE is 

Hier erken ons dat die KRAG wat in ons is nie van ons is nie 

Hier laat ons ’n GELOOFWAARDIGE stem hoor 

Hier word alle mense MENSWAARDIG behandel 

Hier is ruimte vir ANDERSDENKENDES 

Hier gee ‘n wysheidsirkel aan elkeen ‘n STEM 

Hier is geen VERWYDERING of VEROORDELING nie 



 
 
 
 

 

    

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

~ ODE TO SIMPLICITY – SECRET GARDEN ~ 
—–———————–— 

 HERINNERING EN SEËNBEDE 

Ons almal is maar bang dat die liefde dalk sal opraak 

Dus probeer ons dit tot sterwens toe bewaak 

En dan bêre jy dit suinig in die hart se diepste kluis 

En hou jou naaste op 'n afstand met jou vuis 

Maar dit is die goeters wat mens weggee wat jou ryk maak 

En dit is daarmee wat jy mense om jou raak 

Want wat beteken liefde as jy dit nie gaan gebruik nie 

Of 'n blom se geur as niemand daaraan ruik nie 

Ek vermoed die hart werk soos die weduwee se kruik 

Wat vol bly, selfs al sou sy dit gebruik 

Ek vermoed die hart werk soos die weduwee se kruik 

En die liefde is die olie in sy buik 

Dit is eintlik so eenvoudig en tog almal murmureer 

Want die liefde het 'n les wat baie min van ons ooit leer 

Jy kan nie liefde optel, soos in boekhou balanseer nie 

Want die liefdeswins se som bly omgekeer. 

En dit is die goeters wat mens weggee wat jou ryk maak 

En dit is daarmee wat jy mense om jou raak 

Want wat beteken liefde as jy dit nie gaan gebruik nie 

Of 'n blom se geur as niemand daaraan ruik nie 

Ek vermoed die hart werk soos die weduwee se kruik 

Wat vol bly, selfs al sou sy dit gebruik 

Ek vermoed die hart werk soos die weduwee se kruik 

En die liefde is die olie ... 

(Lucas Maree: Die Weduwee se Kruik) 

—–———————–— 

 

~ EEN BETER LAND — HERMAN VAN VEEN ~ 

——  Lees Lukas 15:11Lees Lukas 15:11--31 31 ——  
“Spirituality is recognizing and celebrating that we are all inextricably “Spirituality is recognizing and celebrating that we are all inextricably “Spirituality is recognizing and celebrating that we are all inextricably 
connected to each other by a Power greater than all of us, and that connected to each other by a Power greater than all of us, and that connected to each other by a Power greater than all of us, and that 
our connection to that Power and to one another is grounded in love our connection to that Power and to one another is grounded in love our connection to that Power and to one another is grounded in love 
and compassion. Practicing spirituality brings a sense of perspective, and compassion. Practicing spirituality brings a sense of perspective, and compassion. Practicing spirituality brings a sense of perspective, 
meaning and purpose to our lives.”meaning and purpose to our lives.”meaning and purpose to our lives.”   

Brené Brown: The Gifts of Imperfection: Brené Brown: The Gifts of Imperfection: Brené Brown: The Gifts of Imperfection:    
Let Go of Who You Think You're Supposed to Be and Embrace Who You AreLet Go of Who You Think You're Supposed to Be and Embrace Who You AreLet Go of Who You Think You're Supposed to Be and Embrace Who You Are      

======================================================== 

Verlore Seun = die mens wat sy siel verloorVerlore Seun = die mens wat sy siel verloor  

Broer = die egoBroer = die ego--denke van elke mensdenke van elke mens  

Vader = God se allesinsluitende liefdeVader = God se allesinsluitende liefde    

As ons ore, oë, mond, hande, voete, gevoel het As ons ore, oë, mond, hande, voete, gevoel het ——  waarom doen ons nie wat ons sê nie?waarom doen ons nie wat ons sê nie?  

“To forgive is not to forget, to forgive is to remember that nobody is perfect and that 
each of us stumbles when we want so much to stay upright. That each of us says 
things we wish we had never said. That we can all forget that love is more important 
than being right. To forgive is really to remember that we are so much more than our 
mistakes. That we are often more kind and caring and that accepting another’s flaws 
can help us accept our own. To forgive is to remember that the odds are pretty good 
that we might soon need to be forgiven ourselves. That life sometimes gives us more 
than we can handle gracefully. To forgive is to remember that we have room in our 
hearts to begin again and again, and again.”  

[To forgive is to remember — Author known to God]  

======================================================== 

My beautiful Divine Mother — This universe is Your body 
alive and blushing with cosmic streams and rivers of love 
 I bow to Your rocks 
 ancient siblings of Your boundless love 
I bow to Your sun and the sailing planets 
who whistle songs of love to one another 
from deep within the inner spheres 
 And I bow to Your every atom 
 eternally in love with every other atom 
 all of them whirling begging monks 
 ecstatic in their dance of joyous coexistence 
My heart melts at the sight of this endless love feast 
 And I deeply regret that my hugging arms 
 are so few and so short 

From: Soft Moon Shining by Ethan Walker III 


