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Cornrows


”But if a woman have long hair, it is a glory to her:


for her hair is given her for a covering.” 1





1 1 Corinthians 11:15




Poems for reflection by Neema Penuel


Mirror Mirror


Mirror Mirror, tell me what to do with my hair today,


This crowning glory given me I pray,


To be who the divine Creator wanted to portray,


In giving this beautiful hair to me today,


Growing so fast and packed hurray!


Make cornrows said the Mirror,


Like a kind word from an instructor,


Your shapely head adoned with favor,


Created to be carried with honor,


Will adone the style with decor.


Thank you for the instruction good One,


Now let me find someone,


Whose hands are skilled and fine,


To braid while I sit so serene,


Knowing how good it looks when done.




Beautiful from within


You said you made all things beautiful,


Beautiful, but when I saw the mirror this morning,


And saw how my hair looked unruly and wild,


I was disappointed with that sight,


And walked away with a forlon look.


How could I ever match up to her,


Her the one who graces the cover of that magazine,


Always looking like her hair is brushed by an angel,
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