Ghost Ranch Reflection
Washing Windows-Ghost Ranch Dining Hall
By Larry Schug, Ghost Ranch Co-Leader

Physical labor, menial labor,
up and down a ladder
with a bucket full of water,
rags in my back pocket;
I rub and I scrub,
dry off a pane,
then move to another, and another.
It’s all so repetitive,
seems meaningless, perhaps, 
until I look past what I’m doing,
look out through the glass 
at the dance of clouds and sunlight
on the slope of blue Pedernal.
When I see another’s eyes
look out these windows
as if they’re looking at the face of the Creator,
unobstructed by window smudges,
I know at that moment
some spirit works through my hands
and that love for my 
brothers and sisters
is just keeping clean
the windows of the world.
