The Creator and the Good God

The Creator once seemed fair to me, 
Yet not the one my heart could see. 
He was not my true Creator then — 
The true one I called God instead.

Let the Creator stand by God’s side, 
And let Him be embraced with love divine. 
Only then can He be Creator to me, 
If He becomes a true love indeed.

God is the one the Earth adores,
For He is the healer at your core. 
He creates beauty, and heals with grace, 
He will be your true cure, your sacred place.

The Creator, too, may learn to heal, 
And by healing, become Creator for real. 
He may create the whole of all, 
If he grows kinder, and hears our call.

