THISPLACE

When | first came to this place
It seemed a disgrace, for
How could it be, This Place for Me?
| was so narrow-minder it were as
Though | was blinded by the things
Which | could not see.
| was so self-centered and set in my ways
| thought to myself not twenty-eight days,
For how could it be, This Place for Me?
And a little voice said, “ Just want, you' |l see.”
| felt in my heart this was the start,
Could it be? This place for Me?
Though in my heart being only the start
| was still somewhat blinded, not yet opened-minded.
I knew that | would be, if | wanted to see
This Place for Me.
Low and behold | opened my mind
After this a matter of time.
The little voice was right
Though | put up afight, It wasto be
The Place for Me, My God, | Can See!



