Confinement.
Freedow
Reigny

Over

My soul.

I lay

My buwrdens
Before the
Spirit of the Lovd.

Songs of praise and
Thanksgiving
Permeate

The boundaries
Of this

Cell

Releasing
Within me

The joyous
Outpouring of
His divine love.



And I locked

Into-

The tormenting spirit
Deep within myself-

The door opens

A release

fFromv awvwietly
Disappears

Like avleaf ts swept away
By the wind.

I leawve

The confines
Of this
Solitowy visit,
Droww

By the
Light of the World
And follow
The pativ

That leads me
To-peace.

Rita Sue



