Homccoming

By Glenn Currier

Here among the trees

leaves, birds and bees
breathing in summer air

the sun embraces me

into its life-giving energy

| feel loved

and part of the great mystery
each day is a homecoming.

Here | can just be me
fearing no judgement

or condemnation for my sins
but pure acceptance

and bliss.

This day, each day
is my birth day.
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