         Soul
 

                    We are human made in God’s likeness with a soul - 

                 Our essence, and without it we would be but a hole.

     We see skin, face and hands of strength,

     But these are perishable items and have short length.

     The soul is light - within each one of us there lies

     True goodness - a part of God Himself resides.

     You sense it with that little voice day or night,

     Within you speaking, always right.

     The soul is energy - the spark of electricity ignites

     And burns with an everlasting span of life.

     Let us be clear when speaking of life of the soul,

     It is not the temporary one here, but eternal I'm told.

     The soul is knowledge - it taps the Universal Mind,

     For there within you is everything in mankind;

     From that first breath of life that God did blow

     Into the mud formed into body we did grow.

     The soul is experience - for some more than others,

     For there are old souls and some young from our mothers.

     Many lives have been lived since the dawn of mankind,

     Don’t you think you may have lived before this time?

     Each earthly life -our faults to be put right,

     From our previous life lessons learned in light.

     No perfection in flesh can exist, but we try

     To be more God-like and favored in His eye.

     Does not the child seek the father's love?

     The same holds true for our relationship above.

     And when we are scolded for our misdeeds,

     We take our punishment and growth from it leads.

     On the Road of Souls it is made clear

     What your basic fault is, you're pounded there

     By the many of your brotherhood of light,

     Then you'll be given the chance to make it right.

     Will one ever be satisfied?

     God will let you know when you've arrived.
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