
What Do You Reflect? 
                           R.T.  Nusbaum 

 

I see Him, 

and the values He upholds. 

I see me,  

And the battle for my soul. 

I see Him, 

and the life that He lives. 

I see me, 

still trying to forgive. 

I see Him, 

declaring what is right. 

I see me, 

drowning in strife. 

I see Him, 

and all of the gifts He possesses. 

I see me, 

All my problems and messes. 

 

But when I see Him, 

I see my reflection. 

Yet when I see me, 

I'm full of rejection. 

 

I see nothing in me 

Until I see You 

Only in your face 

Is my reflection true 

 


