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i k(‘ndﬂess i

there i's kindyess and s4l vation (4 Her smile
A priceless Ajfﬁ' that Chiistpas Week
it 1's fadiant, shames the Sun
.:41&511 and 494 she blessed me
\Wwith the Miracle she allowed We +o behold
for -hdeuf_y' é';‘ve Wonths 1+ 1.7{' me ovt 0€ fmi
on the hunt fnr one Mole beued{cﬂpn
she (s ambrosia
nectar of the Gods
iy thirst (nsatiable

T wWould staud, [ost
entaptuced n the moment
lauqinq er the pext
$avafing every precrovs detai
Aeep Within her eyes
= fwin elecric brown pools of Serencty
T Adtvwn
feborn s the day = the ecstasy of fhe aq0ny Feuewed
evalted by your Presence , T moven fatewell
H_dﬁé_{ujdh :
It 1's 4loriovs
yet Mever enough
how can eternity contain my 4dotation
how tan T cepay
What she lqs so ffeciy 9iven
T heed b d:’ffusc myself fnfo the euormity of her 4race
fosts 6€ hec [ingec
| Ohe comforts me

Amen.
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