Homesick For Heaven

My steady feet on solid ground belies

That my heart walks in heaven with God.

Earth’s college, a temporary guise,

Which I’ll be leaving when I get the nod.

The problem for many is getting unpacked

For what will surely be an interim stay.

The glorious rapture reality lacked

Abounds in my home with Father today.

Hear my prayer, for everyday I’m homesick

For heaven’s warm, ingratiating light.

In body is nice, but in spirit I’d pick

So bring me home when You know it’s right.
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