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The Gift
As many of you have watched the construction of the First Baptist Church building, and so many of you commented the feelings that stirred inside when you saw the steeple for the first time. On resident commented “I had to pull over when I came over the hill and saw the steeple up because the tears of joy welled up and I couldn’t drive”.  

Touched by these same feelings, Don Fellers, Poet Laureate of Dripping Springs penned this poem for the church. He framed it, and presented it as a gift to our members.  The words define so many feelings of the church members that we wanted to share it with our community.

