Autumn’s Hue

Come gather round the maple tree
And bask in autumn’s majesty
Dance upon a carpet of leaves

Beneath a golden canopy

A moment for us to share
A portrait of a perfect prayer
Painted on a canvas of gold
Aptly titled “A Love Affair”

Chaste and pure the bride in her gown
Atop the groom his royal crown
Sharing vows of eternal love
On golden leaves the Lord laid down

'Tis in love that we find what'’s true
My life I have given for you
Come my love and share in my joy
And the warm glow of autumn’s hue

Let us be glad and rejoice, and give honour to him: for the marriage of the Lamb is come, and his
wife hath made herself ready. And to her was granted that she should be arrayed in fine linen,
clean and white: for the fine linen is the righteousness of saints. And he saith unto me, Write,
Blessed are they which are called unto the marriage supper of the Lamb. And he saith unto me,
These are the true sayings of God.

Revelation 19:7-9
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