
We snuggled up real close in church, 
Like two peas in a pod,
When suddenly the question came:
“Please, Nana, who is God?”

I turned to quietly tell her, “Hush.”
I couldn’t answer then.
But, “Wait,” I thought, “Best do it now;
She might not ask again.”
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We walked outside to where the world
Was bathed in warm sunlight;
I prayed to God, “Oh, help me, please—
I’ve got to get this right.”

In silence first we strolled along
As usual, hand in hand.
And slowly then my thoughts took shape;
She just might understand.
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“It’s really hard explaining God—”
(Though I would surely try)

“Unless we find out what He did:
The when, the how, the why.”

“There was a time when nothing was—
No land, no sea or sky,
No birds or plants or animals,
And not one butterfly.”
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“A mighty force began to move 
Out there in endless space:
A ‘Spirit’ without human form— 
No arms, no legs, no face.”

“That would be bad,” she laughed at me.
“There’s nothing He could do.”
“Oh, no,” I said, “He has no need
To look like me or you.”
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“This Spirit did have company:
A Father and a Son.
What’s really hard to understand—
These three were really one.” 

“Right from the very start, you see,
And to our present day,
This threesome bears the name of God;
By some He’s called YAHWEH.” 
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