You are the most banned
most Misunderstood,
burned
torn
And the most mocked
But you’re also the most copied,
translated
and printed
All things written in you is truth,
Nothing but truth,
I held you when I was young,
did not open your pages,
neither read your words,
but I held you,
When I did let go,
I lost truth,
lost healing,
lost life,
And fell into a dark world,
But by grace,
I lived to see you again,
hear you,
read you,
Your words are not of this world,
but of a place no one has seen
a place no one can see
You were brought, that we might abide in that place one day
Thank you, Bible.

