I Am Rich

How does one measure 

those highly thought of?

What would ever 

be good enough?

What I see,in them,

is a sight to behold.

The beauty of those

 with hearts of gold.

In them I find so 

much pleasure.

They are God's

  priceless treasures.

One is blest, when they 

have family and friends.

And I am rich with a 

wealth that never ends.
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