THE LIGHT OF LOVE
By Robert Fitt

When mists of darkness blind the minds
Of men who love the night,

They find themselves unable

To discern the greater light.

Unfathomable darkness
clouds their minds, their doubt is rife.

What chance have men, thus handicapped,
To find eternal life?

For light is love, and love is light.
Each man should love his brother
And lift and strengthen bonds that tie
All men to one anothet.

So men with kind forgiving hearts
Should ne’er their plight ignore,
For Jesus, in Gethsemane,

Shed love from every pore!
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