RuUDI NICOLE MCLAURIN

é{?omefuo%ﬂoﬂww

Open and willing vessels are what we are

So that our minds, bodies, and souls may not stray far

Drunkenness in the spirit is maintained so we may set a bar

For those who see God in us

To the point they’re too anxious to stay hushed

We’'re so infectious that those who come near feel the rushing gust

Of the Holy Spirit that reigns within us so much

An addiction is what we would like to call it

We are anointed and fixated on Him in every bit

Those who remain obedient to His word, amongst us they will fit

As women of a new creed

We have no expectation of acknowledgment for our good deed

Our only prayer is that God can shine through and we reap from our seed
To the women who blossom in their entirety and strive to feed spiritually those in need

We will continue to be submissive while God continues to lead



