
Mother Sanctuary 

  

Oh, Mother Sanctuary, Mother God! 

Didst Thou not covet creation's seed  

in the womb of Thy mysterious love? 

And time and time again set life's little boat  

a sail on this Earthly sea? 

If I venture too far away into the waiting world,  

shall I forget Thy soothing lap of comfort   

and those maternal arms compassionately enfolding me  

near Love's pulsating heart? 

If I wander too far away from the cradling Garden,  

a seed adrift on life's sensual waves,  

shall I lose sight of Thy native soil  

that gave birth and sustenance to my soul? 

Lost in play,  

I might forget Thy enduring presence.  

Lost in time, I might forget Thy timeless prayer: 

"Oh child of God,  

I release you unto life  

to give life meaning and purpose. 

May your innocence be a beacon of hope,  

your wisdom a searchlight of help  

for those too far a sail from My eternal Harbor. 

And, may your heart's siren song awaken those I yearn to embrace,  

once again,  

in the Sanctuary of My Love."  

Miasha 
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