
BECOMING GOD

On a pinnacle of light 
In the midst of darkness 
It’s not in place or time 
In it I am and me in it 
’Twas there I became. 

It was clear as a bell 
Sounding in the dawn  
As frightening as frozen life 
Standing as beacon  
For the mind to become. 

It happened in God 
Or God became man. 
To be humble then 
Is life’s awe filled task. 

Neville Symington
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