
Sarah Wells 

 

I raise my chin without a quiver because Madam 

and Mr. Denn are the only mother and father 

I’ve known. Yet, no matter how much I honor them, 

I fear I’ll disappoint them. This is beyond what 

I can do. What if I’m captured by savages and scalped, 

what if they burn my dwelling, what if they torture 

and kill me? I may never see the Denns again. 

I will take solace in my dogs, Daisy and Lily. 

I will lose myself in their care and protection, so I 

don’t have to think of my own, Dear Lord, please give 

me strength and wisdom to keep them from harm. 

 

                                                                     Donna Reis 


