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I was driving through Scottsdale’s north edge ——2 G

On a sunny winter day, Bobawt Tias E
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And boldly he may mingle -~ — e —

Around places built by man,
Then casually cross back again

To the open desgart lavid! ‘ e
And Sotorn's decertful workers £ B -

Look like ministers of right, =
While spreading a deadly false gospel for e
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“For such are folse apostles,
deceitful workers ... And no marvel;
for Sotan himselt is transformed
into an angel of light.

"Therefore it is no great thing
it his ministers also be trans-
formed as the ministers of
righteousness; whose end shall
be according to their works

T Corinthians n:3-15
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