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Lighthouse of Revelation  
Amidst the ocean's vast expanse, a lighthouse stands tall, 

Its beacon of light pierces the night's dark thrall. 

A sentinel of wisdom, it guides souls adrift, 

To seek their inner truths, a spiritual gift. 

In the depths of uncertainty, where shadows play, 

The lost souls wander, led astray. 

But the lighthouse's glow, a radiant beam, 

Illuminates their path, as in a dream. 

Its light is not just physical, it's profound, 

Revealing the truths hidden deep, unbound. 

For within each soul, a universe resides, 

Where answers to life's questions quietly hides. 

The lighthouse whispers ancient tales, 

Of courage, love, and the inner trails. 

It beckons the lost with its eternal grace, 

Guiding them home, to their rightful place. 

Through storms and calm, it stands steadfast, 

A symbol of hope, from first to last. 

For within its light, the lost souls find, 

The truths they seek, the peace of mind. 

 

 

 

 

 

 


