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Migrant Messiah

I am a wandering wonderer, 
Who will not rest until I rest in God. 
I am a prophetic passerby, 
The homeless whisperer whose words 
hit you like a brick of wisdom after
you step out of spitting distance.
I am a vagrant volunteer, 
Serving for a time, 
Then slipping away,
Nameless, but not forgotten. 
I am a refugee on the run
Fleeing violence and hate,
Forever looking over my shoulder in fear,
And forever looking forward in hope.
I am every maid and farm worker and day laborer
You never took time to welcome, pay well,
Or even learn my name.
I am the dancing, creating spirit of love.
Notice me. Welcome me.  
And you will see in a new way.
I am your migrant messiah.


Rev. Jack Amick, April 21, 2021
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