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  ecure heart gives up his chair,
   Makes a world stop and stare,
      A dry shirt a helping hand — 
        Is this dream or wonderland ?

S

      elieves each of us has an offering,
      An act of love we want to bring,
        Compassion forgiveness bread and wine — 
          Melt your heart think summertime.

B

          orks these days down by the river,
         Understands rain the uncontrolled shiver — 
           A bridge builder a spiritual one,
              Actual savior all said and done.
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            he very character religions grasp,
              Healing eyes heaven's clasp — 
                The goal he set to be a friend,
                   Proves his pathway to the end.
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