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FIRST COMMUNION

The church was filled -
Communion Day!

For these small ones,
Faith on its way.

Eyes wide open,

Lives lay ahead -

They sing their song -

To One raised - not dead.

The priest shares his sermon,
And then hosts for all -

Small hands reaching out

To answer The Call.

Therr faith has been given
By parents with care.
‘Will they follow this path
In hard times and fair?

As Mass comes to closure,
As memories flee,

As time takes 1ts toll -
‘Wither today's victory?

It depends not at all,

On one holy day,

The proof lives in trials,
Will their faith hght the way?
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