
In the stillness 
Is the Pearl of Great Price 
Where the Light shines…  

It is within us all 
But we must dig deep 

 
It does not lie on the surface 

Where it would be trampled over 
It is secure within 

Protected by our very selves 
So oen unaware 

 
Yet search and look 
And we shall find 

is Simple Gi (of Love) within 
 

Give your all 
And treasure it with all you have to give 

Love it, tend it, care for it 
at it may grow and shine 

is tender seed, this Precious Gi 
is treasure trove of Love 

Found simply alive 
Within… 

 
—Elizabeth Mills 


