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And so …out of cypress wood, the ark was constructed, and out of heaven, the rain fell … and fell … and fell..


�


�





Noah, a good and loving man, was to build an ark. Large enough to hold himself, his family, and two of every creature, this nautical zoo would keep them safely afloat throughout the storm.


 





Safe �and dry inside the ark, Noah and his family waited. 





Rain was in the forecast, not a gentle puddle-duck rain, but a powerful rain with a purpose. Lasting forty days and nights, the downpour would flood the earth and wash away all its life, for God wanted to cleanse the world of evil and start anew.


�





The flood covered the shrubs, the trees and eventually�the mountains.





… and� they �waited� for the� water �to�recede.





Hope came in the form of an olive branch �that a dove brought to Noah.�And finally �the day came �when hooves and feet ran out upon the land …





… and �were �greeted �by the beautiful rainbow of promise.








Then the rain stopped …








