I've Given You

I've made thee a new vessel
And given you a Name.
I've set a path before you
That will banish every pain.

I've given thee a Song

And blotted out all wrong.
The new life has now begun.
Rejoice beloved one.

When your eyes behold the view

of the things I have for you.

The cup of love and blessing

Will be the healing and the dressing
For the wounds of those professing
Their desire to be set free!
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