Just Call, On Me

(Gus, Olga, Monica)

Three young adults walked into my office with

 a glow that was radiant, beyond description.

I could see the hands of the Father touching

 their hearts, their eyes were full of adoration.

As I spoke, with them, I could feel God’s

presence.  He was definitely in the room.

He was, molding, caressing, serenading them,

there was no doubt they were being groomed.

They were beautiful individuals,

 rays of sunshine they brought.

I experienced the love of the Lord as

 they shared with me their thoughts.

A welcomed sight, these young adults,

who were allowing the Lord to come in.

It was exciting, invigorating, I

 could feel the energy within.

A moment I will never for-

get, a treasure, indeed golden.

Because the fire I saw, was a natural high,

 nothing that could be bought or stolen.

I told them that no matter how 

hard it gets, or how life appears.

As long as we have the Lord in our

 hearts, we have nothing to fear.   

Because I remember how

hard it is, to keep the fire lit.

As they departed I said, “call on me, I will be here
 with encouragement, whenever you are in need it.”
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