Paint LOVE
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Paint LOVE! we all remember Kindergarten, a time of discovery, fun, and play which
included the chance to create our watercolor masterpieces. Was not your canvass a very large
pristine white sheet of paper which thirsted for the fundamental red, yellow, and blues of your
artistic fingers? Does anyone ever remember painting on a black sheet?

Our Kindergarten masterpieces were beautiful and hung on the refrigerators of the world for all
to admire. Beauty had to happen as the canvas, artist, and colors were pure as the whitest snow.
Our current worldly canvass is mostly black, our conscience canvass is torn and damaged, and
we are searching for our paint.

We were created by God with an unlimited supply of colors. He sent His Son, Jesus Christ, to
instruct us; and we are all called to combine our gift of creation with the plan of the Divine
Creator to paint His Masterpiece on the blackened canvas of the world.

Our brush is the cross that contains the Red of the crucifixion, the White of the Resurrection, the
Blue of the Madonna, and the golden Yellow hue of the Angels. Accept the rainbow, and .....

Paint LOVE!



