WITNESSES FOR LOVE

Thers are three

who bear witness

in Heavan!

Father, Word and Holy Ghost,
the Trinity of Lowve,

Thesa always agree fully,

Thers are three

that bear witness

on Earth!

Water, Spirit and Blood,
the Trinity of Love,

They never disagree at all,

There ars three

that keep witness

of my love!

The look, the kiss, and the bliss
the trinity of my love.

these three never separate

that bond.

There ara three

that bore witness

in my heart and mind!

The word, the written word
and spoken word.

These three dynamos,

they magnetize really nice.
They hold on to me like whits on rice,

Indeed, three that hold

witness of my love

for thee!

The Lily, the Rose and Viole..
These three drank of

the same deep Earth;

and kept of the unified, same sap.
That sap hold the purity

of our soap.

There are three

witnesses of our pure Love;
our hearts, minds and souls,
They keep record,

like a black-box .

This trinity never arase
what they know.

There ara three

that can he witnesses that we are reall
You and I, and our offsprings

These three were ever present

in our thoughts, our dreams, and

our wants,

This trinity is

the circle in our midst,
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