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a poem

UNCONDITIONAL

Through Life's Unexpected
Peaks, Valleys, Twists & Turns
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- APOEM FOR EVA AND LAWSON, BY MAMA

| love you when

you're beautiful,

and when you're
messy too.
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| love you when you’re joyf—ul,

and when your

mood is blue.



EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE

| love all the +hin@9
that make you- you!

That which makes

YOU arow.

Some +hir\@9 which

others may not like,

you’r'e no less mine, you kKnow.



L ke you my dears, | love to read.
oh so many books!
5|<iPPina sometimes to the end,

| cannot heIP but look.

The endina'c; always on my mind,
how it goes | have to guess.
But endinac:» which |

guess most riﬂht

never are the best.
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Best er\olings,
lik.e my dreams
For you, | would

never have imaained.
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Keep Chapter One hear your heart,
my love has never changed

Gods time wil find,

our Chapter Three:

“ToaeJrhernese Arranaed.“



The 40 rainy days and nights,
would be like Noah's “Chap+er 2"

He didn't khow how long at seaq,
the storm's end he had nho clue.

And I've wondered i+ he counted days—
whie counting on Gods Promise being true
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40 alays seems
hot that Iona,

but without an end
in Giath.

It likely Felt like
40 years,

o+ rainy days
and rainy hights.

The ocean also
had no end,

ho shore to seek
or reach.

No sun to shine,
No moon to auide,
No horth, west,
south or east.






i PAGE 12 + BECAUSE YOU'RE MINE
. ||I

S :
Noah's # 39 seemed Ju9+ like..

Clear skies so near,

AnoJrher‘ rain

but yet uhknown. b

Nor can we guess God's
wWays.

Ephesians 3:20
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We see rainbows in the sky,
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Promised af-ter stormy claye.
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Noah was ye+ to see this siath,

Hhough ohe was on the way).

A\ ik
\Mk;l? r;:ny olays v

Juc;’r made his ark‘
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No Iiﬁth on the horizon,

Just Faith to auide the way.

The destination point unknown,
'Oh God, How I_or\g?“ we pray.
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YOU MAY HAVE FELT LIKE LIKE NOAH IF...

Imaﬂine beinﬂ oh a +r"|P,
in the backseat of the car.
You don't know where you're going

or even just how Far.

You ask the driver- "How much longer?"
except you ge’r ho clue,

Only that your destination,

would be "Timbuktu."
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At First you burst out laughing,
at this “Pul’my joke',

but no one else is laughing

ond the GPs is BROKE!

You ask dad For the iphone,

to show you on the map,

But daddy looks confused

and says, ‘Iphone? What is that?"

Panic starts to creep in fast,
the world has just gone crazy!

You know the only one that's left,

and ye\l out ‘Where is suri?!'
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Comina to the rescue

you hear the welcomed sound.

Siri Her disembodied voice is near,

Speech Interpretation and Recognition Interface

yet nowhere to be Found.

A robotic offFer to assist,
a siren’s song to you.
chimes 'default suri' or 'male Brit:'

"What can | help you with?'

"How Iona, Suri, till we're there?
ls it REALLY, REALLY far?"
List the miles, please, and the hours, 4

"l be sitting in this carl

(Pause while Siris +hinl<ing)
'Ok, ao’r it," suri says, |
"Lis’ring websites +eachinﬁ classical aui+ar',

mahndolin and also the sitar.'

Sorry, | missed that.
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"Whaaa? No, not guiJrar'!

| NEED to know the HOURS!
ond the seconds tool

(an instinct born in you)
Origin is Taft Avenue,

to destination Timbuktu!'

(Pause while Siri's thinking)
Then she says, "I Found Four
Thal restaurants within 5 miles,

I'll make you reservations.'

You see how that it's hopeless, ALl
and just one thing lef+ +o do.

Decide at once to never try,

to visit Timubuk+tu.

The c;chsf—yinﬂ countdown,
it's the ONLY way!
No trip has ever Felt so long,

ahd haven't lef+ driveway!
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hardest part it seems to '"‘\

less about the daycs,

And more about not knowina,

the progress beina made.

1= you're getting closer,
or sailing Further fFar from shore,

Is passing day; mean less to go,

or do they just add more?
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God looks not on olays or years,
he created us eternal.

Life is not our race to "win,"
For the rabbit nor the turtle.

- 2 Porer38 -

~Pealm 90:4
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For it's written when we rise,

God orchestrates each valley.

His chidren dl wak. streets of go\d,

From earth's main street or back dley.
Revelation 21:21



the bs Pe\'s meaaphone.
Replaceal the jeers ot

mocking shame,
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The day you soar,

shall be much more,

because all your battles Pouﬁhf
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 OUR RAINBOW MAY
" NEAR LIKE NOAH's,
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Because of this-
'll love you as your

aoodness shines,

but more so when it dms.

r buah wrong turns,

Not in spite oF Hhem
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The steeper araale of mountain,
more times its road must wind

Around and round in loops it climbs,

a slow incline required.

Less efFFicient the route will seem
compareal to the crow's P\iﬂth.
Increased mies from base to peak,

yet less before our eyes.
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So less eblect have warning signs,

as most turnhs wil be blind

Great are the chances ok surprise,
like Deer that cross the rood at night,
no predicting when they might.

First sign wil be your headliaths gare,

in glowing eyes and Frozen stare.
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Harder to khow when nearing end,
or what you'll Find around the bend.
But roads most windina, twisting steep,

once summit's point is reached,

have views the most divine.
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The best laid plans ofF mice and men,
cannot thwart nor comprehend—
what waits For us around the bend,

built From Divine imagjnation

Beginning in the ﬂarden,
aond «Callinﬂ out of Eden
sin's curse was hot, hor would it be,

the Final revelation.

As on the altar Noah learned,

P\ooding waters Filed the earth,
not For its destruction,

but For its rebirth.
Genesis 9:12
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A new chapter on that day began,
God would not destroy again.
Replacing judgemerﬁ with his Grace,
like rainbow has no end.

So Chapter 3 for Noah,

we're a ParJr of too.

Our stories both chanﬂed greatly,
abter Chapter 2.

That day he first stepped ofF the ark,
Feet Firm upon dry land.
Movina up to alter’s rock,

we too on solid 3round how stand.
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Onh this hope | find a way,

to keep a lookout every day,

A rainbow’s just behind the clouds,
Not too far away.

And while | wait | listen close,
a still, small voice | hear,
Speakmﬂ csoPHy to my soul,
‘It is well, my

| wish to say the same to you,
and a few last things so true:
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There's nothing that | would not do,
to earth's end I'd run for you.
There's nothing that | wouldn't try,
to moke the time Ply faster by,
until Iam with you.

'd +ind a way to outer spoce,
il you were up there, too:

On board a rocket ship I'd hide,
squeezed tight inside,

ah astronhout's suitcase.

'd search forever in the stars,
Canvas ‘Venus, look on Mars.

I'd ﬂ\adly sit for miles and miles,
on endless road trips in the car.
I'd swim across the ocean blue,
my: arms would ‘hever tire.

'd run or crawl it I had to,

all the way to Timbuktu:

1= thought it meant a'chance,
to spend the day with you.
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| think anhd dream and so much more,
of P’ma\ly making it to shore.

Suh shines on us, as we build,

our sahdcastles galore.

o

until that day, | wait and pray,
anhd repeat again to you,

a simple fact about God's love,
ond true of my love, too:

Whether rain keeps Pa\linﬂ from the sky,
or suh beains to shine:
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My love For you will always be..

F
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ju<5+ because..

s YOUure mne. .
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P.S.

NOTHING YOU
CouLD EVER DO,
WouLD MAKE ME
LOVE YOU LEss.

Love, Mama
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