Our Sister, Dr. Meba

By appearance and tongue
she rises from the land of Mindinao
By her life and working
she seems born from Another place
Her words are like mine
but her spirit flames with gentle fire
Unassuming, broken
yielded to God
walking upon what He has spoken to her
Living for the unseen, although it she sees
and others feel and are blessed by her life
They watch her live Christ
her husband beats her because she does
other believers doubt for she is owned by none
needy ones believe because she believes



