The World

One Day the world questioned me

I responded to him with all the wisdom I had within myself

He just looked at me and hugged me

He sung to me he gave me peace he filled me with his sweet nature then he sent me to look
for The one they call the father of everything

On my walk with the creator

I have found peace

A peace I thought I had already acquired

But no, this peace was something completely different and I had never known her.



