
It’s time to build on a new foundation

of love, forgiveness, and acceptance.

It’s time to move in a new direction,

to throw the past forever overboard.

It’s time to lose the dear obsession

with what has been, with what is now.  

It’s time to really see: 

the future is awaiting

adorned with fullness, happiness, 

and glory.

When every trial, every bitter tear

reveals the purpose, tells its story.

When new life springs 

and brings redemption

It’s time to stretch in new dimensions.
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