(
Of a Lifetime

Of a lifetime, we seek and wonder

For those relations, before and under

Their time and trials, we see and heed

For of their lifetime, becomes our need

Lost in time, enchanted we become

Forgetting many, remembering some

Our present travels, soon be past

For posterity, our struggles last

Listen to your heart, so you will see

Our time is now, to grow the tree

To touch to hear, decisions must

With clock a ticking, the iron rust

Soul in being within you grow

Roads and lives, your seed will sow

By virtue and of high repute

Stained with family, there’s no dispute

Born of man, spirit O’ Creator

Leave your mark, and judgment later

Be Your will, thy Holy Name

for of each lifetime, repeat the same
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