
And then the night was still
Had a bit of nasty weather last night. I really didn’t think
much of it at first. Being out in the middle of nowhere, I
only hear the storm sirens when I’m outside. When there is
thunder and lightning, I’m not outside. But my new phone likes
to chirp when there are storm warnings, so I knew about what
was happening.

The  lightning  flashed,  the  thunder  rumbled,  the  wind  was
ripping through the trees. The phone chirped. It was an actual
tornado warning. I did actually go downstairs to sit out the
storm. It was ominous when the wind actually died during the
heart  of  the  storm.  Seemed  surreal.  Then  the  lightning
flashed, the thunder rumbled on again. Our lights flickered.
The winds died down. All was well in my little corner of the
world.

This morning I heard of some storm damage in the area. I
haven’t been by any serious damage, but I did have to detour
around some downed tree limbs this morning. I always hope
people will pass through the storms safely. I haven’t heard
any bad news yet. I hope all is ok.

Until the next storm, and in the next storm, stay safe.
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