
"Gentle exemplar, help us in our trials, 
With all that passed between you and your Lord, 
That intimate exchange of frowns and smiles 
Which chronicled your love-match with the Word. 
Your manuscript, entrusted to a friend, 
Has been entrusted now to every soul, 
We make a new beginning in your end 
And find your broken heart has made us whole. 
  
Time has transplanted you, and you take root, 
Past changing in the paradise of Love, 
Help me to trace your temple, tune your lute, 
And listen for an echo from above, 
Open the window, let me hear you sing, 
And see the Word with you in everything." 
 


