God’s Meaning is I

There is no way to measure,
Love from God to you,
Endless is this treasure,
God’s meaning coming through.

This love it has a function,
Not static nor obscure,
It seeks to bring renewal,
All maladies to cure.

It’s not just a good feeling,
Not just a tender glow,
Its power beyond measure,
Its function to bestow,

Healing and redemption,
Fulfilling every need,
Love’s God’s meaning manifest,
It’s who we are, indeed!

It brings forth transformation,
Renewing, ’twill not cease,
Power beyond imagination,
Yet moves in endless peace.

It’s substantive within us,
It’s energy makes right,
Life itself its gift there,
It brings such joy, and light.

Love is your very center,
I'm standing at the door,
Ready to pour forth this power,
To love you evermore.

Find peace then ask Me in, dear,
Find love you've never known,
A relationship of light, dear,
At last, no more, alone.
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