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GOD’S CHILD

I am not writing a book because I am a book

And my book is already written.

God wrote me with his finger in ink.
If he has a finger?

I don’t know where he puts his invisible glove.

I do or don’t believe in God.

Something is pressing me into the margins
And making me drip back

Into the ink bottle.

What God likes about me is that I reject him.

He likes that my intelligence is stubborn
And I don’t kneel down like a Chihuahua and bark.

He doesn’t want to be annoyed by my selfishness
And demanding prayers.
He dislikes religion.

He settles for the spirit.

The LORD wants me to be David,
Silent,

Hands unclasped.

That’s why he created me to be what he wasn’t
And what he wouldn’'t want to be.



