BRIEF POEM

My eye is one and toward you, and as you look back to Me; 

The light is brightly shining, and you have come to see. 

For you are now my body, as I do bear your pain; 

And as you hold fast to My Word, in Me you do remain. 

It is yours to send My hands to touch, to give My lips to speech; 

It is yours to look upon My children, yours their hearts to reach. 

And with your feet do I now go, and with your ears I hear; 

And as I bear your loneliness, to theirs please draw you near. 

Yet it’s not for all your doing, but your being I love you; 

And as your being rests in Me, then you shall surely do. 

For you’ve been, are, and will be; all-ways in My love; 

It is for you that I have died, for you I live above. 

For you were known before time was, and from time you shall return; 

And enter in My timeless heart, of endless joy to learn. 

For you are My becoming, because as you I once became; 

And as you come now unto Me, so one shall be from twain. 

For I Am your becoming, and as Me you’ll surely be; 

In the final closing of your eyes, then you shall fully see. 

And as you look into My face, the light comes shining through; 

And the form that’s cast upon the glass, reveals My image wrought in you. 

And you shall dance upon the sea of crystal, and walk the streets of gold; 

You shall gaze into My eyes forever, never growing old. 

And you shall live in day that knows no end, in light that needs no sun; 

Clothed in white, transfigured raiment; knit to the Ever-Living One. 

For you are My beloved, Come now unto Me; 

Come, Be - My beloved, Come - Be - One with Me. 
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