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Oecach 18 Not a Porzal oy Meg MacArchur (©2006)

Oeach 1s not a porzal
Co a deceer place,
A dody free of sickness,

A e wich no More pain.

lc cannot drings us closer
Co our J-acher-ODocher God,
Or Christ che saving way-shower,

ORr pachs of peace uncrod.

Deaven 1snc someplace else
Out chere deyond our view,
Ic's here and now for everyone,

Not some deserving peuw.

O1d God creace a rule sayng,
‘Jou must die co gec co (MDe?
No! God 1s Lipe, undimmed oy deach,

Shining ecernicy.

So why 18 1T That we say,

‘God cook her; she's wich PHim?
‘De's pound his peace — Crernal Resc?

‘She's gone Nome — 1c's for che desc™?
Des playing & harp, siccing on a cloud,

Singing angel songs, reading poctry aloud

(cond nexc pg)



(Urch Shakespeare and che rese,

Whove passed beyond our sight,
‘Cwinkling m che sky,

WUhen we go co sleep ac mght,
(MUacching over us

WUich cender, loving eyes...? —

Whac a bunch op CRAD!

Such idiocic Ues!

(MUere mired in chis belief
Or opposices, of cwos,
Or good and evil, well and 1,
Or happmess and dlucs.

Buc chacs really not the way
God made 1 all o b,
In racc, theres only one creacion —

Ic's good, whole and free.

So, Ue has no deach,
Ic's Lipe = donc you see?
Somehow weve jusc mixed 1c up,

We sty human demgs!

(MUeve goceen chis idea,
‘Chac deach 1s a release,

‘Chac all our suppering, pam and fear
Wt magically just cease.

Buc chen we realize
Che moment chac we die = Oops!
‘Chere's saill a (ot of work undone,

Ic's cruly no pree ride.

For Deaven 1snc some locale
(MUe ge co when were dead,
Meve had 1c wich us all along —

Ics righc wichin our heads!

Deaven 1s a scace

Or consciousness so clear,
‘Chac angching unlike 1csely,

Just simply disappears!

So lecs scop all chis nonsense,
Buying che morcal dream
And wake co Upe unending,

As 1IT's meant co be.

Lec's work out our salvacion
"Now’" mscead of “Chen,

And well pind heaven here on earch,

(Unichouc pming, wondermg, "(Uhen?
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