
Love begins with me by Patrick Higgins

Within,
my Love began.
Love was first, 
then I was formed
around my Love.

And it was dark
and I, alone
(or so it seemed to me)
so far from home.
I could not see,
nor hear,
nor speak 
not sound, nor spark.

Then Love began
within.
For then was Love
the first to show
that I was formed
around my Love.

And dark grew Light
And I, surrounded
(in wonderful reality)
showed me Love unbounded
brought me home.
Then I could hear
and see
and sing
the joyous Truth of everything.

Within,
my Love began.
And always was.
And always will.

Now I may Love
and I may Live
for Love in me is Living.
And I can give
that Love which Lives
in giving and receiving.

First Love
within.
Then I,
then we,
then all of us together.
In Loving you
I’m Loving we
for ever
and
for
ever.


