A WHITE DROP OF HOPEFULNESS

See a simple snowdrop,
It’s head bowed humbly down.
Purest drop of hopefulness,
A jewel in winter'’s crown.

And if you look inside,
Three petals join as one,
Heart shaped round a core of gold,
Like Father, Spirit, Son.

A small reminder for us,
That with our Saviour’s birth
Came hope for all eternity,
With heaven here on earth.

So look within this frail flower
And pray to understand
The glory of the Trinity

Displayed by God’s own hand.
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