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For the deep thinkers, word–keepers, and all those who are inspired to
bring life into our world through their poetry.
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Finding Myself

I have found my place between letters and lines
some abhorrent and others divine

no matter my day whether troubled or fine
I still get to play with my letters and lines.
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Something Different

Is it bad
I want to write something different
from what I usually write?

What I mean, is just this:

Is it a sin
I should want to write about something— anything
other than about Him?
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Belonging

I want to know where home is.
A place of comfort and safety
where boughs don’t bend
skies stay blue, green grasses sing
rain that falls without storms sting
flowers in all their vibrancy
sway in peaceful breezes
a place I can be …me.
I want to know where I belong
this world is surely not my home
I die a thousand deaths a day
as my heart sighs and begs
for peace on earth,
goodwill towards men
and I pray again to find within ...
Home.
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These Things I Need

There are things I need to see.

I need to see you winning
when you win, I know I can too.

I need to see you dreaming
when you dream, I give myself permission to.

I need to see you giving
when you give, I want to give like you.

I need to see you failing
when you fail, I know it is okay if I do.

I need to see you get back up
when you get back up, I stand up strong and brave.

I need to see you crying
when you cry, I know crying is good.

7


