
It Matters  

Your life unfolds in many ways, 
Touches more than just a few,  

How you live, it matters,  
When love you bring on through.   

It matters how you carry Mind, 
Alone or joined with Me, 
Alone, the ego reigneth, 
Joined, love’s royalty.  

It’s not a passing whimsey, 
To fill some empty time, 

Joining with Transcendence, 
Takes precedence—it’s prime.   

It matters that I love you, 
It matters that I care, 

It matters for all others,  
Within, so much to share.   

It matters to the Allness,  
For many are lost, alone,  

Your Witness of Completion,  
May bring some others home.  

So on this day, remember, 
To take Me seriously, 

Like food and air and water, 
I’m your necessity.  

In closing, let Me tell you.  
You matter, dear, to Me,  
Bound as One together,  
We’re joined eternally.  
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