July 18, 2006
Welcome to “3 Wednesday” for the TriBakery group.

Every third Wednesday of the month at the TriBakery group we postpone our normal group discussion so we can
grow not only by the content discussed but likewise through the friendships formed. So get something to eat, and
something to drink, sit down and introduce yourself to those around you. We hope you brought some of your work.
Feel free to show it to those around you. If you are having trouble finding something to talk about perhaps the
poem below could help stir discussion or in the very least it could make you think?
Enjoy,
Kirk

Poem:

Enclosing the field within bounds

sets it apart from the boundless

of which it was, and is, a part,

and places it within care.

The bounds of the field bind

the mind to it. A bride

adorned, the field now wears

the green veil of a season’s

abounding. Open the gate!

Open it wide, that time

and hunger may come in.
Wendell Berry, 1979 “IX”, A Timbered Choir: The Sabbath Poems 1979-1997
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