Longing
For me, heaven is not a mansion,

a harp, or

angels’ wings.

It is not meeting old friends or

an endless family reunion.

That is not what my heart longs for.

My heart longs for You,

my Father,

my Creator.

My heart longs for my Savior,

my Brother,

my Wisdom and Holiness,

My heart longs for the Second Adam of all I will be.

My heart longs for the Breath of God,

the Wind of God,

the Life of God

blowing fully, freely, and unceasingly through all I am.

I long for 

a heart,

a mind,

a world 

permeated completely and forever 

with God alone.

Come, Lord Jesus!

I long, and

I wait.

Hymn: Longing for Home
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