Well Done My Beloved
My heart raced in my chest as I sat there

A bead of sweat formed as my hands shook

I hoped that this place was answered prayer

But from the outside it lacked the look
As I entered the main sanctuary
An overwhelming presence filled my spirit
And love pierced my heart making me feel light and airy
My spirit had been ignited and lit
All at once Pastors you loved upon me
I know it was the Lord who works in you
But it is your submitting on your knees
That connected our hearts with spiritual glue
So when I say, “I celebrate your love,”
Hear the Lord saying, “Well done my beloved!”

- For Pastors Bill & Beverly Earley presented to them on November 2, 2008
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