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I am who I was.
Who I was is part of who I am; 
but who I am is more 
than who I was.
I am more than the pieces of 
who I was—
I am whole, pieces and all.

The past that shadows me 
always behind … close yet distant
changes with light.
everywhere I've been,
everything I've done,
everyone I've known,
pieces of the whole.

What's hidden seeks light
The child I didn’t love
The one who brought shame.
He, too, is part of me.
The one, who seeks redemption.
The one, who wants to claim his place.
The pieces of the whole.

Accepting, not approving
explaining, not excusing
owning, not boasting—
Imperfection … God's gift 
to humanity
to stumble, fall, and sin 
and then, reconcile.



Autumnal reflections 
of the spring of my life
with clarity and conscience
my vision improved
unruly children of my past
finding a place to settle.

Wholeness is all of me—
the hidden, the visible; 
the parts I love
the pieces I forgive.
No part of the story is whole
As no chapter makes a book.

I am blessed … 
with imperfection and reconciliation
with transformation and reintegration 
becoming whole
owning it all
loving it all
living it all.
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