
 

Love Garden 

 

There is a love garden 

Deep in my heart. 

It bloomed so beautifully 

Right from the start. 

My Gardener cried out 

At Gethsemane. 

He plowed and seeded 

The soil for me. 

 

Showers of blessings 

Water my garden. 

The Son shines forth with 

His merciful pardon. 

Sweet fragrant petals 

Blossom with love. 

My spirit renewed by our 

Heavenly Dove… 

 

    Rita Sue 


