Peace, Like A Sunset In Tahiti

In theinterior of abelieving man
reclines the spirit of peace, a marvelous thing
A peace so mysterious, so keen, the most delicate words can not well convey
implications of its thoughts, of such senses and presence of life
God'’ s peace, this other-worldly, wordless peace resides without explanation
yet, it reminds me of a palatable splendor amidst a sunset on the sea
Like the enthralling, profoundness of silence while sailing in Tahiti
the passing aires pressing lightly against our gazing faces
The motions of our catamaran whispering wellness, facing into evening waters
humming in the breeze under the sails of receiving souls
Souls breathing new creation and atmosphere and life without effort
souls gifted, worshipping their Giver
Mesmerized, captives of the moment, beholding spectacles of glory in the skies,
of changing formations like wild scribblings of kindergarten thoughts
Drifting skies dancing over endless waters
peeking through meandering, punctuated colors like a happy child at ease
The firmament kissing yonder horizon, laced with a scattering of lazy clouds
drifting into the night over the edge of the sea
In this moment, all of creationismine, itisoursaswe sail; my love and |
sipping juices cooled by warm hearts of our Tahitian friends
Cares of the times and seasons being swallowed by greater spaces
we rest, reclining on the bow as though the whole world were asleep
And like a servant, our gentle guide callsto us
speaking kindly as though he were our own
“All iswell”, he says, and he blesses us by kindness while we enjoy, aswe relish
the curtain dropping on these tropics, screened through artistic skies
Like a peace without end, we flow on, coasting into silhouettes of the evening
as waters kiss us near the shore, wishing us peace from afar
Dancing specklesin the air delivering the Creator’ s love to our cheeks
we, His own, peaceful without, matching aliving peace within
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