| feel the warm
embrace of spirit
flowing into me

from somewhere

| can’t see. There

is love here, arising
inside me as naturally
as the sky brightens
before dawn — love
enough to fill all of us,
and more besides.
The spontaneous grace
of the divine is moving
through the universe,
unfazed by fear or
obstacles of any kind.
Yes, it’s clear

there is love there.

--Danna Faulds







