Companions

The blood that binds and un-bonds,
‘What’ plans to follow.

A duty in part,
By every regular inch.

Within the circle of twelves,
In due bounds.

A trinity of word,
Conduct and action,
Three that must agree.

Agree we must my companions.
Agree.

By
Raymond Peter Luke

www.qgibp.co.za



http://www.qibp.co.za/

