
The Dragonfly  
In the bottom of an old pond lived some grubs. 
They could not understand why none of their 
group came back after crawling up the stems of 
the lilies to the top of the water.  

They promised each other that the next one who 
was called to make the upward climb would 
return and tell what happened to her.  
Soon, one of them felt an urgent impulse to seek 
the surface. She rested on top of a lily pad and 
went through a glorious transformation that made 
her a dragonfly with beautiful wings. In vain she 
tried to keep her promise - flying back and forth 
over the pond. She peered down at her loved ones 
below.  

Then she realized, even if they could see her they 
would not recognize such a radiant creature as 
one of their number.  
 

 
 

For more inspirational materials please visit: 
www.ComingInTheClouds.org 

The Resurrection  
50 Now this I say, brethren, that flesh and blood cannot 
inherit the kingdom of God; neither doth corruption 
inherit incorruption. 
51 Behold, I shew you a mystery; We shall not all 
sleep, but we shall all be changed, 
52 In a moment, in the twinkling of an eye, at the last 
trump: for the trumpet shall sound, and the dead shall 
be raised incorruptible, and we shall be changed. 
53 For this corruptible must put on incorruption, and 
this mortal must put on immortality. 
54 So when this corruptible shall have put on 
incorruption, and this mortal shall have put on 
immortality, then shall be brought to pass the saying 
that is written, Death is swallowed up in victory. 
55 O death, where is thy sting? O grave, where is thy 
victory? 
56 The sting of death is sin; and the strength of sin is 
the law. 
57 But thanks be to God, which giveth us the victory 
through our Lord Jesus Christ.  

[1 Corinthians 15:50-57] 
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