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The mirrors, in the temple sealing rooms, create eternal reflection,

Implant spiritual images in our minds, of a loving past recollection.

Endless views in the corridors of life, with celestial direction,
Deep spiritual thoughts of God’s promises, as we strive for perfection.
Temple work helps bridge the spirit world, to our temporal earth, 
Doing work for our kindred dead, will always be, of great worth.
Knowing we are among those who accepted God’s plan, before our birth.

Having families united together forever causes smiles reflecting mirth.
The Pondering Man would like to share an experience that took place,

 In the house of the Lord brought tears of joy, to a dear sister’s face.

After she had been sealed to her parents, magnifying her gospel embrace,
Leaving deep impressions of a heavenly dream, she was able to retrace.

Over eight years have past since she had the dream, of her dear mother,

Trying to understand the important meaning, as they talked to each other.

Is there a heaven, this loved one wanted to know, taught by our elder brother?
The Savior willingly gave his life, teaching us to truly love one another. 

Having on her spiritual glasses, she could see this daughter of God,

Wanting to let her know this was true, by giving a simple nod. 

Feelings of great love and respect, knowing this seemed a little odd,

Receiving confirmation of the spirit, that her mother had hold of the iron rod.

The sealing powers of the temple are binding, by attending you will feel,

Being sealed to parents and members of family, can happen and are real.

Our great love for God the Father and his Son is felt, at the altar we kneel,
With opportunity to be together again, knowing Jesus’ atonement did seal.
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I Love to See the Temple

Words and Music by Janice Kapp Perry
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I love to see the temple. 
 I'm going there someday 
To feel the Holy Spirit, 
To listen and to pray. 

For the temple is a house of God, 
A place of love and beauty. 
I'll prepare myself while I am young; 
This is my sacred duty. 


I love to see the temple. 
 I'll go inside someday. 
I'll cov'nant with my Father; 
 I'll promise to obey. 


For the temple is a holy place 
Where we are sealed together. 
As a child of God, 
I've learned this truth; 
A fam'ly is forever.
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