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<Title>Places Where we Find God<Location>Louisville<Date><Confid>4<Text0>Psalms 42:1-3 = As the hart panteth after the water brooks, so panteth my soul after thee, O God. My soul thirsteth for God, for the living God: when shall I come and appear before God? My tears have been my meat day and night, while they continually say unto me, Where is thy God?<Text1><Text2><Text3><Keywords>pilgrims, washington, God's presence, science, nature<Media>5.5 x 8.5, 3 pg, typed<Notes>


