ALL THE DAYS OF OUR LIVES

by Anne McClelland

(from 'Dreams in Amethyst’)

All the days of our lives
We strive to reach out
For that love
To grasp it
To cling to it
Our anchor in a storm
Our comfort in our sadness
But for all the years we live
IF we would only hold out
Our open hands
To give our love to others
We find that as
Our palms are open
That love would return
Ten times over
And more
It becomes a bond
Between ourselves and those
We reach out to touch
If we'd only take a risk
And trust one another
We'd discover that we too
Are loved
Our bond can be
As rich and deep
As full and as lovely
As we dare to hope
And dream for
So let us hope
And let us dream
Always and
Forever after



