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By Julia Spencer-Fleming and available from Headline

 

In the Bleak Midwinter
A Fountain Filled With Blood
Out of the Deep I Cry
To Darkness and to Death
All Mortal Flesh
I Shall Not Want
One Was a Soldier
Through the Evil Days



 

Praise for Julia Spencer-Fleming:

 

‘Tantalizing . . . Keenly moving and occasionally laugh-out-loud funny, this is a tour de force in a series that seems to have jumped several levels in quality’ Booklist

 

‘The award-winning Spencer-Fleming calls attention to the stress, nightmares, anger and guilt many military personnel experience on their return to civilian life . . . Outstanding’ Library Journal

 

‘A MASTERPIECE’ Richmond Times Dispatch

 

‘The rich heritage of this Adirondack Mountain region gives depth and complexity to the crimes . . . yes, this is a very small town, but under Spencer-Fleming’s grave and tender touch it becomes a world that you want to visit and hate to leave’ New York Times Book Review

 

‘With eloquent exposition and natural dialogue, the precisely constructed plot moves effortlessly to its dramatic conclusion’ Publishers Weekly
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The Day Is Gently Sinking to a Close

—Christopher Wordsworth, 1863

 

The day is gently sinking to a close,

Fainter and yet more faint the sunlight glows:

O Brightness of Thy Father’s glory,

Thou eternal Light of light, be with us now:

Where Thou art present darkness cannot be;

Midnight is glorious noon, O Lord, with Thee.

 

Our changeful lives are ebbing to an end;

Onward to darkness and to death we tend;

O Conqueror of the grave, be Thou our Guide;

Be Thou our Light in death’s dark eventide;

Then in our mortal hour will be no gloom,

No sting in death, no terror in the tomb.

 

Thou, Who in darkness walking didst appear

Upon the waves, and Thy disciples cheer,

Come, Lord, in lonesome days, when storms assail,

And earthly hopes and human succors fail;

When all is dark, may we behold Thee nigh,

And hear Thy voice, “Fear not, for it is I.”

 

The weary world is moldering to decay,

Its glories wane, its pageants fade away:

In that last sunset, when the stars shall fall,

May we arise, awakened by Thy call,

With Thee, O Lord, forever to abide,

In that blest day which has no eventide.
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