No philosophy,
no religion,
can hold
within its words
that which is
called ‘God’;
its exuberance
its creativity,
its love!

It sends forth
many shoots,
many streams,
meant to bloom
and spill its
love on all creation,
for it is all of
us — bird, tree,
star, humans —
all creation
resides within
this being who
loves without
limits, without
exception, all
it has created !!
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