Light of Love

In my youth I had not a care

Swimming and sliding was fare

Then one day as I ran

Down this hill fast as I can

A glorious vision was there.

I was perhaps nine or ten years old

What level of understanding could I hold?

For this magnificent light

Bathed our trees so bright

I stopped short in that rapture behold.

Now the thing lasted a second or two

I was too young to appreciate the view

But it all came back

In my memory pack

Later in life when I knew.

I had seen heaven’s glorious light

For a brief encounter second sight.

Now enjoying that scene

Cause I know what it means

I replay that tape with delight.

To this day I love that light for its love

Unquestionably God’s from above

If I could give it to you

You’d find deliverance in it too

For it surrounds you with warmth like a glove.
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