To Be Known

There is so much more to You

The ways of mystery and hiddenness

The pain of testing like the threshing of the wheat.
The crowning of each day with the setting sun
The movement of the wind

The waves of sea

And yet the greatest joy of my life

Worthless as I so often am

is this:

You know me

Every part of me

The emptiness in heart of me.

And I am face down in wonder

Put together

Torn asunder

Even when I lose my own identity

You find me, the one I'm meant to be

This is all I ever hope to be

0 to be known by Thee!
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