Cookies in Heaven

If God was a baker

You’d be his “special of the day”
His top-secret ingredient
His favorite flavor
His cherished recipe
You’d be the chocolate chips

The “only the finest ingredients”

You’d be — organic

If God was a baker
Every day would be a special occasion
To share you with others
He’d make you for friends
And mail you to distant relatives
He’d enjoy you first thing in the morning
And last thing at night
He’d rave about you all day long
And savor each sweet crumb
With a sigh of satisfaction

If God was a baker

He’d share your goodness with the world

You’d bring healing and wholeness

Wherever you went

Your tenderness lighting up the darkness

Your aroma reviving the faint
Your sprinkles bringing laughter
Your frosting making dreams come true

And JOY
would fill every belly
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