
And He Is Become A Diadem Of Beauty And Glory To 
Me

Beauty, a hoary head above seeing eyes.
Glory, an hearing ear within the spirit.

Beauty, a painless body engulfed in work.
Glory, a Spirit-filled soul intent on worship.
Beauty, a faith, however small, still in hope.

Glory, a fulfillment of things hoped for.
Beauty, a dying grief.

Glory, a raptured soul.
Beauty, an acceptance of rejoicing,

and an exceeding gladness.
Glory, an "great is your reward in heaven".
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