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He reigns above the earth,

Sitting on the throne of Salvation
watching over His world.

The world so perfectly created, yet so broken.

He waits for the people of this world,

Listening patiently…comforting and Nurturing
those who cry out in pain.

The pain that is so strong, yet so weak.

He searches and knows all hearts – 

Every care and every thought…He is Omniscient,

 because He loves.

The love He gives in gladness, yet also in suffering.

He comes on the earth,

Reaching out to those who Weep,

His eyes filling with tears.

The tears that fall with sorrow, yet also with joy.

Memory

Only Playing

We were only playing,

You, drawing pictures in the sand,

I, hovering over you.

We were only playing,

You, gathering sticks and stones,

I picking up a branch.

We were only playing,

You, sitting down in dirt,

I, drawing pictures in the sand.

We were only playing,

You, drawing pictures in the sand,

I, hovering over you.

We were only playing,

You, tugging at my branch,

I, letting go.

I, scarring your face.

You, bleeding and crying.

I, crying.

We were only playing.

Voice

The Alley

i lay down in the dark – cold and deserted, 

i see a single black cat dart out of a tattered box

jumping into an abyss of trash,

finding her meal for the day.

i hear voices come and go, 

a man and woman walk by,

quarreling over where to eat,

the woman is silenced.

i feel drops of rain on my face,

i open my mouth in anticipation,

refreshing, cold water down my throat,

life is good.

To my dearest Grandmother,

I just wanted to say I’m sorry,

     for all those times I did not say “I love you”,

I hope you can forgive me,

     for not being able to speak in our native tongue.

I know that you loved me,

     even though I only saw you at Christmas.

I’m sorry you were in pain,

     for such a long time.

I wish I could have helped you,

     but there was nothing I could do.

I prayed that you would feel no pain,

     having faith that God would take care of you.

I thank God that you were so strong,

     refusing the help that was offered.

I knew you were strong all along,

     singing your favorite hymns even in pain.

I cry now, in sadness for I did not know you well,

     but am joyful knowing that you are walking with God.

I thank you for each time you told me:

     “God bless you and keep you.”

I thank you for sharing

     your love and blessings with me.

Now, I give  that love, 

     and many more blessings 

to you.

Free writing poem
The Beautiful Song
the beautiful Song begins to fade away

but I still listen for more

i close my eyes

and strain to hear

the last echo of the flowing melody

the Silence begins

i hear nothing

i yearn to hear more of the Song

the nothingness hurts me

it begins to pierce my heart

thoughts of fear pain anger

send shivers down my spine

i struggle with the silence

my hands reach out to grasp 

for something  for music

in the clouds of dark silence

my ears catch a soft note

the Song begins

i hear a light lowing melody

the beautiful Song of comfort

brushes away the fear with each note

it heals 

i close my eyes

the music plays on strongly without End

“I Could Not Tell…”

I could not tell him the shame I felt just then

The horrid feeling of jealousy and envy

Tearing my soul to pieces

The anger burning a hole in my heart

He knew something was wrong

He could see the green in my eyes

The envy oozing out with my every word

He looked deep into my soul and reached in to touch me

I closed my eyes so he could not see me

I closed my mouth so he could not hear me

I closed my heart so he could not touch me

I could not tell him the shame I felt just then

Allusion 

“A friend loveths at all times…” Proverbs 17:17
How easy it is to say “Love thy neighbor”

How quickly we dismiss all love - 

With biting words,

Hard slaps to the heart,

Eyes of envy shot at every glance.

How unfair it seems to be a friend,

How worthless it feels sometimes – 

With our fake smiles,

Those three empty words, “how are you”,

And meaningless apologies.

How true it is that those closest hurt you the most,

How dangerous it is for us to take chances - 

Entrusting our deepest truths,

Offering sacrifices of time,

Assuming we are appreciated.

