
PILGRIMAGE

Misfortune’s fears

may threaten tears,

pursuing, while I comb

tenebrous vales

where flower fails

despite abundant loam.

My wandering

is sojourning,

as prayerfully I roam,

till pilgrim feet

repose, complete,

in Love’s eternal home.

— David L. Hatton, 3/29/2023

to be in Poems Between Deception and Truth © by David L. Hatton (www.pastordavidrn.com)

http://www.pastordavidrn.com/files/poetry.html
http://www.pastordavidrn.com

