
The Word 

 
In the beginning, the Wordsmith spoke 
The unutterable Word.  Sound became, 
Vocabularies blossomed, and were spelled. 
Man both inspired and confounded  
By Word of mouth went onward out of Eden. 
 
God gave His Word – as respiration - 
The Word perfected on the Street, tasked  
To re-word the world with language and no Sword. 
Our Keyword bound, the Word upon a Cross, 
A Man of His Word – annunciated. 
 
Now aspiring to a new syntax 
We search for the unknowable - the 
The foreword and way-word of eternity. 
We take Him at His Word and eat God’s Word. 
 
Lord, Just say the Word. 
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