I 1 Abiding P

It’s our natural state of being,
When thinking is let go,
The ultimate mind haven,
Transcendence now can flow.

Words can ne’er explain it,
Indescribable, this space,
A feeling like none other,
A fullness, yielding grace.

In quiet penetration,
Lord, you join with me,
We share in love completely,
In peace, 'm home with Thee.

Joined, as One forever,
Life now is such a breeze,
Peace is always present,
With you, Lord, I'm at ease.

Peace, it’s not elusive,
Not flighty, birdlike, there,
It is a mighty constant,
Like oxygen, mind’s air.

In peace, I hear your Voice, Lord,
In peace, love lead’s the way,
Fulfilling what God willeth,
With peace, Lord, every day.

So to you, dear reader,
Who seeks to speak with Me,
Find peace and ask Me in, dear.
At home, with Me, you'll be.

In closing, peace be with you,
I state again what’s known,
I am with you always,
You are not alone.
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