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IF LOVE WAS FIRE 
               By Robert Fitt 

 
O sinless one,  
Whose loving grace 
Atones for  
Shame and pain; in  
Proxy for my every  
Sin; with never  
Thought of  
Gain. 
 
O Christ, if love was  
Fire, and my 
Gratitude a flame, a 
Holocaust would  
Follow when e’re I  
Speak Thy name. 
 


