year 4 week 3 === revision.

A visit to the Australian Bahá'í Temple

The day had arrived at  last!  It was the turn of our community from the Blue Mountains to guide visitors at the Temple
- that beautiful building, the  Dawning-place  of  the  praise  of  God,  which  opens  its  doors  to  all peoples.

We had been looking forward to this for weeks.  Mum had prepared a picnic lunch and we were all ready to catch the double-decker train into Sydney. Our friend Colin would pick us up at the station and drive us the rest of the way.

The  Temple  or  House  of Worship  can  be  seen  for  miles  so  we  look  out eagerly, eyes peeled, to be the first to catch a glimpse of it.   Suddenly it is there, and we turn off the main road into the car park.  The Temple looks  so  light  in  the  bright  sunshine,  with  tall  eucalyptus  trees providing shade in the grounds. There had been a bush fire a few years ago which came as far as the outer boundary to the grounds and in some parts the blackened undergrowth can still be seen.

We piled out of the car and went over to the Visitors Centre to find out what our jobs would be. There are lots of things to see in there – a slide programme and books on all aspects of the Bahá'í Faith are available.  It is a good place for meetings too.

First we wanted to go to the Temple and pray and think.   It was cool and quiet in there, with a few people sitting lost in their own thoughts and prayers.   Quietly we  found  our  way up  the stairs  to the gallery where choirs sometimes sing unaccompanied.  The human voice is international and there are no musical instruments used. I would love to hear the singing. I felt like singing in there but I was too shy. If the Temple had been empty perhaps I could have tried it.

