Strength I Give To You
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When times get rough

And light dims

No mercy given to you.

Call my name

And I shall come running

With a lamp of fire in my hand

To light your way.

I will help the same way you have to me.

Like flowers,

Blooming in the spring,

Given gifts

Of rosemary and violets.

Petunia petals floating along the surface of the waters

In a spiral

Giving glows of warmth.

I give you

The power of love and friendship.

For eternities have kept them to themselves

I have taken it from them,

For I have gained strength.

And I pass it to the world

For it will help keep others survive.

