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Dedication

To Brad, Abby, and Simon: thanks for supporting my creative endeavors. I love you so much, forever and always.
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Before and After

 

Life

Once so carefree

So innocent.

When the unexpected

Was exciting

And mysterious.

When it seemed that far past

The sky—was the LIMIT.

That there were no boundaries.

Now

Seems so fragile

So unprotected.

Where the unexpected is 

Terrifying.

Where fears are running high

And WALLS continually go up

In the name of safety.

When hope is hard

And peace seems out of reach.

Love is steadfast

Hope will persevere

And Faith will endure

For God is with us.
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Seeking Hope

 

God

Waiting in heaven.

Souls

Returning home

Daily

By the thousands.

When Lazarus died,

Jesus wept.

Who weeps now?

Loneliness

Feels fully tangible.

They that hope in the Lord,

Shall renew their strength.

My strength wanes.

Father God,

Hear our cry.

Heal your sons and daughters.

Restore our hope.

Forgive our weakness.

You walk

Beside us

Before us

Behind us.

 


Crying for Comfort

 

Help us

To seek you

We are 

Lost

In the wilderness

Of disease.

May we see Your Light

And find Comfort.

 


Healing

 

Prayers are raised: Continually, Constantly, Pleadingly.

Struggling

For clarity.

How      Why      When…

As the days

Count higher

Alongside the deaths

The endless infection

Rages

Its hosts: Equal opportunity

Its victims, much less so.

The world: Lush, Green, Alive.

Its habitants: Cowering, Gasping, Questioning.

Much seems uncertain

Life, more precious

Time, more endless, yet somehow

Hanging from some unknown

Precipice.

As we grasp for hope

Our dreams feeling somewhat

Shattered,

We plead with Our Creator

To restore our world.
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Wandering

 

Subconsciously

Perceiving

Guilt.

An unknown grievance

Must be righted.

How did we get here?

Trying to find Home

Yet always being there.

Constant uncertainty.

Constant monotony.

Is the end near?

Is it the end that we seek?

Dichotomy arises.

Some fight for life,

Some search for answers,

All desire peace.

 


Springtime in Pandemic

 

Gentle rains washing in hope.

The NEWS, like a quicksand

Of ever-rising numbers.

Spring: Synonymous with new life,

New Beginnings,

Yet, this Spring, morbidity looms

As we hunker down.

What fear looms on the horizon?

What do we fear more:

Disease, or uncertainty?

The world longs for renewal

For hope

For evidence of restoration.

When will we arrive there?

We are on a journey to the unknown.

We must arrive at this destination

Without taking 

A

Single

Step.
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