Chc Scars 1 Deaven give you away,
One Sweec Savior come whac may —
At che crossroads everyone reels,
Building dridges, making Love real.

Chmkmg 1c chrough far and near,
Cyes chat have seen a quIeT TEaR —
Oespice che price, offerINg your hand,
(Dapping a way co che Promised Land.

l:&RC your choosing, parc |.ace’'s rol{,
(Uorking overaime on Lipe’s sacred goal —

(Uarm, compassionace, Reason’s song,
Jour (World's a place Numans delong.

]n]IORmCd, rResponsidle, grade A plus,
Incegricy, goodness, a moral compass —
(Lhch courage and everyone doimg whac 1c cakes,
(WUe'W soon dbe moving beyond chese scakes.



