   A JESUS PRAYER

                A Child, a Man and then a Spirit, come

                In all Your loveliness. Unless You shine

                Upon my life, it is a loss to You,

                And what is loss to You is also mine.

                I cannot calculate why I am here

                Except for this: I know that I have come

                To seek You here and find You. In Your life

                You show the way to my eternal home.

                A child, a man and then a spirit. So

                I follow in the way You show to me

                That I may come at last to be like You.

                What but Your likeness would I want to be?

                There is a silence where You speak to me

                And give me words of love to say for You

                To those You send to me. And I am blessed

                Because in them I see You shining through.

                There is no gratitude that I can give

                For such a gift. The light around Your head

                Must speak for me, for I am dumb beside

                Your gentle hand with which my soul is led.

                I take Your gift in holy hands, for You

                Have blessed them with Your own. Come, brothers, see

                How like to Christ am I, and I to you

                Whom He has blessed and holds as one with me.

                A perfect picture of what I can be

                You show to me, that I might help renew

                Your brothers' failing sight. As they look up

                Let them not look on me, but only You.
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