An inspired poem:

Faith is the door
Love is the room
Into which I can come
and eat with you

If you shrink back in fear

from this opening to Me

We can no longer sup together
And you can no longer be free

In this room of love

Burns holy fire sent from above
Learn to abide where I AM
Love will transform you

Make you fit for My plan

Love’s Fire

“Behold, I stand at the door and knock. If anyone hears my voice and opens the

door, I will come in to him and eat with him, and he with me.”

Revelation 3:20 (ESV)



https://www.bible.com/en-GB/bible/59/REV.3.20

