
Hello, hello!

I hope the few reminders within this PDF will
bring you a bit of joy as September begins. 

Included are a few simple 8.x5 x 11 typewriter
reminders.

You are welcome to print off the prints on
your home printer or at a local print shop and
hang them in your home or office.

If you'd like to further support my writing
and receive unreleased content, become a
Patron. Visit Patreon.com/writtentospeak to
sign up. 

Much love, 

Tanner
writtentospeak.com

PS use check out code WTS25 to get 
25% off your next order from
writtentospeak.com/store 



maybe today is the new beginning
you’ve been praying for.
maybe today is the new beginning
you’ve been hoping for.
maybe today is the new beginning
you’ve been preparing for.
maybe today is the new beginning
you’ve been reaching for.
maybe today is the day.
and i think it might just be. 



Joy continues to make itself known

in the darkest of places. 

Like the light, it breaks through

the heaviness 

to remind me new beginnings are

found even on Tuesdays. 

There has always been joy.

Even before and during and after

the storm. 

Or heartbreak.

Or sickness. 

Or change. 

Or uncertainty. 

There always seems to be something. 

And something else. 

Just like there always seems to be

joy. 

There has always been joy. 

Even in this.



and on those days when

nothing seems to be going right

. . . hold on.

 

and in those moments when

life feels hopeless

. . . hold on.

 

and during those

seasons of storms and uncertainty

. . . hold on.

 

and just like yesterday

and the day before

I need to trust and breathe and

. . . hold on.



God, I know who You are. And I

know You have been with me from

the beginning. And You will be

with me until the end and then

some. Today and tomorrow, may I

go with your glorious grace and

with a promised peace that

passes my understanding, but

never goes past me. Today and

tomorrow, may I not try to go

alone, but may I walk with You.

May I walk with You.   -  Amen. 



and this is your reminder

to breathe

and this is your reminder

to let go

and this is your reminder

to rest

and this is your reminder

to trust

and this is your reminder

to keep going



There is a thread of grace

that runs through it all.

It’s woven through my past

and paving the roads ahead.

It whispers into the silence

and is felt in the chaos. 

It’s written between lines,

carved beneath the bark, and

burns bright with a single

spark. And when I think it

isn’t there, I take a step

back; squint my eyes like

I’m staring into the sun and

I see. It’s there. It’s

always been there. Grace

found us from the start. And

I’m beginning to believe

grace doesn’t plan to leave.



I never thought this is
what all of this would become.

But what it has become 
isn’t bad.

It’s different.
But it isn’t bad.

It’s weird.
But it isn’t bad.
It’s changing.
It’s uncertain.

It’s hard.
 

But it isn’t bad.
 

It isn’t bad.
 

. . . Hallelujah.
 

It is different.
Hallelujah.
It is weird.
Hallelujah.

It is changing.
It is uncertain.

It is hard.
Hallelujah.

 
But it isn’t bad.

 
Hallelujah.



i am learning to
breathe

and let it be
as I continue

walking
light and free.

 
i am learning to

trust
the best is ahead

and i am not behind
or out of time

 
i am learning to

rejoice
in the sadness while

i hold tight
the beauty of Your

promises.
 

i am learning to
believe

the light will
always

find a way through



Rejoice 

for this is not forever.

Rejoice 

for there is more than this.

Rejoice 

for good is on the way.

Rejoice 

for this is not the end.



it takes time to grow.

it takes time to become.

it takes time to heal.

it takes time to move on.

it takes time to realize.

it takes time to accept.

it takes time to complete.

it doesn’t have to all

be figured out today.

you can come back

to it tomorrow.

give it time.



as you go

may it be faith

that leads you 

through the unknown

 

as you go

may it be hope

that keeps you

moving through 

every yes 

and every no

 

as you go

may it be love

you leave behind

so others may know

so others may grow

so others may go



m a y  t h i s

s t e p

a n d  t h e

n e x t  s t e p

a n d  t h e

n e x t  s t e p

b e  t a k e n

w i t h  f a i t h

f o r  p e a c e .



L E T  I T  B EL E T  I T  B EL E T  I T  B E
W I T H  L O V EW I T H  L O V EW I T H  L O V E    

   
L E T  I T  B EL E T  I T  B EL E T  I T  B E

W I T HW I T HW I T H
K I N D N E S SK I N D N E S SK I N D N E S S

   
L E T  I T  B EL E T  I T  B EL E T  I T  B E

W I T H  H O P EW I T H  H O P EW I T H  H O P E








