CREATOR

Someday you’ll compose a song or sing one very well,
Feel a thrill of satisfaction in a tale you tell,

Draw a picture, paint a portrait, shape a lump of clay,
Plan and build a dream-house, act a part within a play,
Plant a lovely flower garden, set a gem in gold,

Cut and piece and sew an outfit new and sharp and bold,
Tinker to invent a gadget saving people time,

Write an essay or a story set in prose or rhyme,

And, while feeling fresh fulfilment where you have achieved
In the goal of each ambition by your mind conceived,
You will pause when all about you birds are singing, too,
Wind is whistling, stars are shining, everything you view
Whispers softly hints behind them of a happy Mind,

As 1f all that 1s around you stands both sealed and signed
By a Person, Great Designer, One you imitate

When you follow yearnings to be skillful and create.

— David L. Hatton, 2/22/1992
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