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                            Easter Joy
The Son rises at pascal dawn
strolling into the cool freshness of His new creation
Dark chaos cowers
then hastily
finally flees His radiance
revealing magnificently coloured
vigorously frolicking life
in its wake
He calls out my name [and yours]
with melodious, confident joie de vivre
Searching
As I respond from uncertain
fumbling night
His brilliance lights up my person
blotting out every trace of filth and battle scar
in the flooding warm glow of His vivacity

My new being
surging with energy of absolution
approaches His outstretched arms
in awe and wonder
He holds my gaze with eyes of deep
[image: ]authentic earnestness
I look into a well of crystal clear
eternal
life-giving love

As we meet head on
stark, sacrificial pain and heartache
precedes His pursuit of me
Brokenness and shame
still my shadow
Sincere searching brings us face to face
His,
never-ending, loving desire.
Mine,
fathomless need.

Silently, gently
I melt into His welcoming embrace
My heart picks up the rhythm of His
and begins to beat to the pulse of His dance.
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