Rooted and Grounded

| bow before the Father's name,

from whom all families take their claim,
that He would grant you, deep within,

a strength no outer force can dim.

That Christ would make His dwelling place
not in a temple built of stone,

but in the heart, by faith and grace,

so you would never be alone.

Rooted in love, and grounded there,

to grasp what length and depth and height
no single soul could fully bear—

a love that stretches past our sight.

And filled with all the fullness of

the God who made the stars and sea—
not by our striving, but by love

that works beyond what we can see.

To Him whose power exceeds our prayer,
whose glory dwells in us, the church—

all honor, now and everywhere,

through Christ, the end of every search.

R Guy Lindsay
Poem drawn from Ephesians 3:14-21



