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You can’t hide from the divine

From head to toe

Only I know-

Your body’s every mole

I know you ‘whole’

Not in ‘parts’

I know your ‘soul’

Even your bipolar ‘hearts’

The heart of your body

Of which, when sinning- you say sorry

The heart of your soul

Of which, when you ignore me- you feel a hole

The heart of your spirit

Of which, when you’re feeling weak- I visit

Who are you? You are mine.

Who am I? I am yours.

I am God.


