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I was made to be broken

Before anyone prayed

Hands learned me early

Rough

Hopeful

Impatient

I, the bread, passed through kitchens

Through hunger that did not ask permission

I lay on tables

Where laughter leaned too hard

Where silence counted mouths

In the wilderness

I came without a field

Without explanation

Enough arrived daily

Nothing stayed

I have known blessing

And teeth

I have known crumbs as inheritance

Once

Jesus lifted me

As if I mattered

More than the hunger

He broke me slowly

Not like scarcity

Like intention

They ate

They were filled

I was gone

Still

They remembered the hands

And their moments with me
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I am not hungry

I am waited for 

I sit between hands as a cup

Longer than bread ever does

No one rushes me

I have been raised

For weddings

And for last words

Lips approach

And hesitate

Some drink deeply

Some touch and set me down

As if delay were innocence

I have carried sweetness

That loosened songs

I have carried bitterness

That tightened throats

Once

I trembled in Jesus’ hands

Not from fear

But from knowing

I would not be spared

He looked at me

As one looks at a path

That must be walked

He drank

Not to enjoy

Not to share

Others lifted me and called it blessing

I did not argue

I only remembered

Whose mouth had emptied me first
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I was not made for daylight

I am filled

So others may sleep unafraid

So work may continue

After voices soften

I do not move

The night comes to me

I have watched hands

Tire without complaint

I have watched eyes

Learn patience

Some nights no one speaks

Only breath and shadow

Share the room

I burn small on purpose

Enough to see the next thing

Never the whole road

I, the lamp, have waited

For those who said they would return

Some did

Some did not

Once

Jesus spoke of me

Without touching me

He said I should be ready

He did not say for what hour

So I stay lit

Oil thinning

Wick shortening

The night is long

I glow in the dark

And I do not argue
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I do not follow anyone

I stay

Where I was placed as door

Hands know me by habit

Knuckles learn my grain

Some arrive certain

Some knock

As if hoping not to be answered

I open for children

Without being told

I close against weather

Without apology

I have held laughter inside

Until it spilled 

Through the cracks

I have kept fear out all night

There are names

I recognize by silence alone

Once

Jesus stood near me

And spoke 

As if I were more than wood and hinge

He did not push

He did not break me

He waited

I swung wide

For those who trusted

The sound of their own knocking

When I shut

It was never from anger

It was always

To keep something alive
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We, the sandals, were made for distance

Dust trusted us

Stones learned our shape

We knew the long way

Before anyone called it calling

We carried Moses

Out of habit

Out of fear

Out of places 

Where nothing spoke

Then the ground said his name

Not loudly

Not twice

Fire stayed

Where it should not stay

The air leaned forward

We felt the pause

Before obedience

Hands reached down

As if unlearning travel

We were loosened

Without anger

Set aside

Without replacement

Bare feet touched

What we had protected him from

It was not rejection

It was arrival

We waited beside the bush

Still warm with the shape of him

Holiness did not crush us

It simply asked for less distance
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