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January  1

Time

Time is like the Eastern Star,

That slowly disappears from sight.

Like a mighty ship sailing away,

And then quietly fades from sight.

May this new year bring you hope,

With the dawning of morning light,

And an assurance God is with you,

And will uphold you with His might.

January  2

A Divine Purpose

I see God’s awesome grace,

Displayed in nature so grand,

And the bounty of His love,

Shown in the work of His hand.

For out of the dark of night,

Comes the beauty of the dawn,

Pointing to a divine purpose,

That eternity will make known.

January  3

A Friend

Many times have I paused to ponder,

The great blessing of having friends,

It is one of the greatest treasures,

That God’s providence ever sends.

For a friend’s value a far greater,

Than this world’s silver or gold,

For its worth will only be known,

As the great eternity shall unfold.

January  4

A Heart Touched By Grace

She was a woman of the street,

Her life was filled with shame,

Then she heard of one called Jesus,

And believed on His precious name,

Then standing at The Savior’s feet,

She quietly broke an alabaster vase,

And then poured it upon His feet,

A token of a heart touched by grace.

January  5

A Life Vainly Spent

If you spend your life seeking wealth,

And with great luxury fill your days,

If with the hard labor of your hands,

You gain the accolades of men’s praise.

Yet if your tombstone does not bear

The memory of good family name,

To you I would sadly have to say,

That your life was surely spent in vain.

January  6

A Perfect Plan

As you bear this life’s sorrow,

May your heart find sweet solace,

In the knowledge that all things,

Are a work of God’s eternal grace.

For He that hung the stars above,

And clothed the world in beauty,

Is working out a perfect plan,

A plan for both you and for me.

January  7

A Song In The Night

God gives a song in the night season,

With a melody from heaven so sweet,

As a foretaste of endless life

Awaiting before the judgment seat.

Where we’ll receive our gold crown,

And the sweet song of the dark night,

Will then become a precious psalm,

Heralding the dawn of eternal light.

January  8

A Sovereign God

I pondered the mysteries of life,

On that rocky road I once trod,

And yearning to find purpose,

I glimpsed a Sovereign God.

For His hand rules all things,

Just as it brings the falling rain,

And in the light of eternity,

The mysteries He’ll make plain.

January  9

A Spark of God’s Glory

I saw a pebble lying on the seashore,

A mere speck amidst the vast sand,

Yet as the sun rise cast its bright rays,

It sparkled with beauty so grand.

And I like the pebble lying there,

Amidst the grandeur of the sun rise,

Can be spark of God’s great glory,

When I yield to His plan so wise.

January  10

A Spark of His Glory

I beheld the splendor of daybreak,

And saw the shadows of night flee,

As the grandeur of morning light

Silently graced the azure sea.

There I saw myself as a pebble

Lost amidst God’s glory so vast,

Yet like the pebble a spark of glory,

When the rays of sunrise were cast.

January  11

Life Soon Ends

Silver stars quietly disappear,

And the golden moon beams fade,

I see the beauty of the dawn,

Then the sunrise is displayed.

Yet soon the scarlet sky is cast,

As the sun then slowly descends,

And surely this is a token,

Bespeaking of how soon life ends.

January  12

A Token of God’s Plan

Slowly the rose bud unfolds,

With its velvet beauty so fine,

Rising from the common earth,

A token of God’s plan divine.

So this mortal life is clothed

With the shadows of mystery,

But soon it will all unfurl,

Just beyond the crystal sea.

January  13

A Token of Grace

The rising of the sun beams,

Spread their celestial light,

And the scarlet rose unfolds,

As the dark shadows take flight.

There I see a token of grace,

Bespeaking of our God above,

A token of that eternal morning,

When all sorrow fade in His love.

January  14

A Token of His Grace

The silver stars slowly fade away,

And then appears morning light,

With its golden sun beams silently

Falling upon the seashore so white.

And there I see God’s mighty hand

Moving upon the Earth’s face,

Displaying His great handiwork,

As a token of His divine grace.

January  15

A View From The Other Side

Often it may seem providence

Has dealt us an unkind hand,

But remember that we are mortals,

Viewing from this earthly strand.

For when this life here is o'er,

And we view life from the other side,

The clouds of mystery will flee,

When into God’s presents we glide.

January  16

Abiding Grace

When You view the moon’s golden beams,

Or survey the cloud’s fleeting haze,

When You behold the mountain streams,

Or the glittering sun’s morning rays.

There you behold the comfort of God,

Spreading forth His loving embrace,

For along this grievous road we trod,

He sends tokens of His abiding grace.

January  17

Abiding In God’s Will

Men here ceaselessly toil through life,

Seeking yet for another treasure,

Grasping for the dreams of tomorrow,

And its promises of great pleasure.

Yet the restless soul finds no hope,

That this fleeting life can fulfill,

For the mortal soul only finds rest,

When it abides in God’s perfect will.

January  18

All Things

In the ashes of a broken heart

There lies a pearl of white,

And all who search the ashes,

Will find a gem sparkling bright.

For God’s grace is in each trial,

And no struggle is ever in vain,

For all things work for our good,

And are working for eternal gain.

January  19

All Things Must Declare God’s Glory

A rose in its glory is not a rose,

Until its red petals unroll,

And an artist is not an artist,

Until his art touches your soul.

And a poet is not a poet,

Though his words are lofty and rhyme,

For he is not a poet at all,

Until he speaks of God’s love sublime.

January  20

All Mysteries Vanish

The golden moon beams disappear,

The last silver star fades into night,

Just before the grandeur of day break,

When the sun rises to its flight.

So it is with the mysteries of this life,

For when the things of this life fade,

The Sun of Righteousness will rise,

And banish all mysteries life has made.

January  21

All Who Do Not Faint

We call some men heroes,

And others we call a saint,

Yet they are but mortals,

Who chose not to faint.

So take courage my friend,

There are trials to face,

For all who do not faint,

Will see God’s holy face.

January  22

Angels

Though they live in the presence’s of God,

And upon His holy face they gaze,

Peering on Him Who is clothed in light,

Whose presence is a majestic blaze.

Yet know not the joy of sins forgiven,

Nor the peace that God’s grace brings,

But marveling at the cross of Christ,

“They desire to look unto such things.”

January  23

As He Claims His Own

We behold His glory from afar,

Gazing through a glass so dim,

But come the dawn of that day,

When every eye shall see Him;

We will see Christ in His glory,

And beholding Him as He is,

We’ll be changed in a twinkle,

As He claims all that are His.

January  24

Ask of God Great Things

Ask of God great things, my friend,

For He holds all power in His hand,

From His fingers He flung the stars,

And created the universe so grand.

For on His scale of greatness,

Your prayers answer is a small thing,

For He is the one who steps on clouds,

And rides upon the billow’s wing.

January 25

He Is Watching

He is Our Heavenly Father and God,

Who is clothed in purest light,

Who yearns to be our Savior,

For our salvation is His delight.

His countenance shows His praise,

With glory no eye has ever seen,

And He is surely watching over us,

With His precious eyes so keen.

January 26

Blessings from God’s Hand

I beheld the morning glory

Unfold in the morning light,

As the Hand of God moved

Amidst the dawn so bright.

So will the mysteries unfold,

In light of eternity so grand,

And all our trials will seem,

As a blessing from God’s hand.

January  27

Spend Your Life For Christ

When this mortal life is spent,

And this earthly tent shall fold,

There’ll be no treasures found

In this earth’s silver or gold.

So spend this life for Christ,

And labor for eternity,

For there’s a reward waiting,

Just beyond the crystal sea.

January  28

Born Again

The dark shadows cover the vale,

Then comes the breaking of day,

The morning sun slowly rises,

Displaying grandeur in each ray.

So is the soul that’s born again,

Having fled the darkness of night,

Revels in the joy of a new day,

Coming from the Father of Light.

January  29

Called To Serve

A man once lay on his death bed,

And pondered his great reward,

Then spoke a voice from above,

Which was the voice of the Lord!

"You consider your life a success,

And a crown you think you have won,

But you were not called to succeed,

But you were called to serve!"

January  30

Christ Is Coming

Christ will soon come in great glory,

Like darkness banished by the dawn,

The sorrows of this life will flee,

As we gather around His white throne.

At the judgement we’ll receive a crown,

And with Christ we shall forever reign,

In that place that we call heaven,

Where there’ll no sorrow or pain.

January  31

Christ’s Coming

The stars of the heaven’s will fall,

As the sign appears of the end,

Then Christ will come in His glory,

And the eastern sky He will rend.

The angels will gather the fold,

To appear before the throne,

Where we’ll bow before the One,

Who has claimed us for His own.

February  1

Christ’s Coming

The world is covered in darkness,

Seemingly bound in the grasp of night,

Then comes the grandeur of daybreak,

And darkness fades into morning light.

And so it will be at Christ coming,

For sorrows will fade in morning light,

And all toils of life will then wane,

In the glory of His coming so bright.

February  2

Christ Is Coming

The day is surely drawing near,

When all dissolves in a great heat,

For Christ will soon split the sky,

And He will grace the judgment seat.

So let us prepare for that day,

When this world will cease to be,

For then all who are in Christ,

Will rise to live eternally.

February  3

Christ’s Workmanship

You are Christ’s workmanship,

For His hand is molding you,

As the potter molds the clay,

So He makes the sinner anew.

For the caress of His hand,

Molds you by a plan divine,

To make you a treasure,

Whom the Lord will call mine.

February  4

Consider Nature

Consider the grandeur of nature,

And ponder its awesome detail,

Then know your life has purpose,

And is not destined to fail.

For God has made all things

To serve His perfect plan,

And His glory is manifested

Through the vessel of man.

February  5

Dawn of Tomorrow

I see God in the setting sun,

Sending hope of morning light,

I see stars shining their brightest

In the darkest seasons of night.

There I see a portent of His plan,

For this life’s greatest sorrow,

And our deepest times of travail,

Point to the dawn of tomorrow.

February  6

Destiny Is Your Choice

Though a ship is tossed to and fro

By the whims of the mighty gale,

Yet its destiny is determined

By the bearing of a rippling sail.

So be not dismayed by the storms,

Neither heed fear’s grim voice,

For every life has a purpose,

And your destiny is your choice!

February  7

Divine Purpose

Just before the breaking of dawn,

Velvet darkness shrouds the land,

Then beauty unfolds in the sunrise,

Displaying its splendor so grand.

So is this life shrouded in mystery,

As divine purpose is withheld from sight,

But all these mysteries will unfold,

In the grandeur of eternal light.

February  8

Divine Purpose Will Be Found

Silver stars silently glitter,

Amidst the dark sky before dawn,

There I see a message from above,

For in darkness the purpose is unknown.

Yet we shall soon come to the light,

And find that God’s love does abound.

Then all the great mysteries will fade,

And divine purpose will then be found,

February  9

Don’t Lose Faith In His Grace

When you are assailed by life’s tragedy,

And sorrow is all that you can see,

Remember your view is from this side,

And God’s view is from eternity.

And He works all things for our good,

So don’t lose faith in His grace,

For He is preparing us to dwell with Him,

At the end of this life’s race.

February  10

Earthly Trials

The earthly trials that we bear,

As we run this toilsome race,

Will yield forth a great treasure

From the bounty of God’s grace.

For this present day affliction,

Will produce a glorious pearl,

Whose value will be revealed,

Only as eternity shall unfurl.

February  11

They Came To A Grave

They came to a stone hewn grave,

And found there a broken seal,

Like the fragrance of the open rose,

His power the grave did reveal.

The price of redemption was paid,

As death’s power was put to shame,

And heaven gates were opened wide,

For all who believe on His name.

February  12

When We Peer Upon His Face

Christ clothed in garments of pure white,

What a matchless beauty it will be to descry,

But to see His mercy look upon the cross,

Where He died for lost sinners such as I.

For there He gave His life for a ransom,

That we might know the riches of His grace,

And stand without fear of condemnation,

When at last we peer upon His blessed face.

February  13

The End of The Age

When the trumpet sounds in glory,

To call this fleeting age to its end,

The sainted dead shall rise again,

As The King of Glory shall descend.

Then like the mighty lightning’s flash,

He’ll appear in the clouds on high,

And with the glory of His majesty,

Will wipe every tear from our eye.

February  14

The Master Makes Us Anew

The potter makes a vessel of clay,

And then kneads it with his hand,

To mold a new vessel from the clay,

With a new form of elegance so grand.

Even so the Master makes us a new,

And remolds us to reflect His love,

To prepare us to dwell with Him

In that heavenly city above.

February  15

Eternity’s Pearl

I fathom the beauty of the pearl,

That was once a bastion of pain,

And there I saw a great mystery,

That All Mighty God would make plain.

For so it will be at day the break,

As the great mysteries will unfurl,

And within each of these earthly wounds,

We’ll find eternity’s treasured pearl.

February  16

Face The Future

Why do you fear for the future,

For our God is on His throne,

For He’s in control of all things,

And loving cares for His own.

So face the future without care,

For His presence surely abides,

And we know from His Holy Word,

That He most faithfully provides.

February  17

Face The Future

Face the future without fear,

For God holds it in His hands,

As His divine providence rules

All kingdoms, nations and lands.

For He promised to be with us,

If in His Word we will abide,

And we shall walk in sweet peace,

As the light of His word shall guide.

February  18

Faith

The captain sets His sails by the stars,

His vessel yielded to a path unknown,

He peers beyond the velvet darkness,

To a shore where new life is spawn.

So we yield our lives to a plan divine,

Faithfully trusting a journey unknown,

For we follow the hand of providence,

Leading us to the light of eternal dawn.

February  19

Failing To See God

Men look to the heavens above,

And wonder if God is there,

Or if He is a God of love

Who watches with tender care.

Yet when the blessings come,

Men call it the whims of fate,

Failing to see God’s hand,

And His provisions so great.

February  20

Fear Not

The Holy Scriptures tell us,

“He doeth all things well,”

And He is working within us,

As we pass through the veil.

So fear not the dark valley,

For His presents will guide,

Giving our hearts assurance,

That in Him we surely abide.

February  21

Fear Not

Fear not what tomorrow holds,

Nor the dark shadows of night,

Fear not the road that’s ahead,

Nor the sun vanishing from sight.

For He Who guides the stars,

Graces our journey with peace,

Crowning our destiny with joy,

And a life that will never cease.

February  22

Fear Not

Fear not the struggles of life,

No matter what trials may betide,

For Christ is walking with you,

And He will be by your side.

Nay, fear not no matter what

In the natural you may see,

For Christ presence is there,

And He is our God Almighty!

February  23

Fear Not Little Flock

“Fear not little flock,” Christ said,

Yet many live as if He doesn’t care,

Striving with the work of their hands,

They seek for life’s meager fare.

Yet His Word plainly tell us,

That He will not forsake His own,

And for those who walk in His will,

His provisions will be known.

February  24

Feeding The Five Thousand

With fish and loaves in hand,

The Savior bowed His head,

And after giving of thanks

The five thousand were fed.

For He who brings forth bread

From the tilling of the ground,

Holds the power of all life,

And in Him all life is found!

February  25

The Resurrection

Soon the trumpet of God shall sound,

As Christ will split the eastern skies,

Death will give way to victory,

As the sainted dead shall arise.

They will come from the dark grave,

And brush the clouds from their hair,

Then gather before His throne of white,

To receive a crown of gold to wear.

February  26

Free Will

I pondered in my heart,

“Am I a part of the elect,

Is my destiny God’s choice,

And not mine to select?”

Then I heard a voice say,

“If that’s the state of men,

Then Almighty God Himself

Forced Adam to commit sin!”

February  27

Giving Christ Our Treasure

Mary poured a pound of spikenard

To anoint the Savior’s feet,

The perfume filled the house

With a fragrance so sweet.

We to must pour our treasure

At the feet of our Dear Lord,

To fashion a weight of glory

That only eternity can afford.

February  28

God Feels Your Pain

As I faced the plight of my life,

And all the many trials I had to bear,

I pondered within my deep sorrow,

Wondering if another may care.

Then I heard a voice deep within me,

That silently spoke with words so plain,

“I said I would never leave you,

And My love feels your deepest pain.”

February  29

God Is Carrying You

When your ship is beset with gales,

And you fear the mighty storm,

As the mighty forces of nature

Unleash their powers to perform.

Remember amidst these storms,

God holds your life in His hand,

And He is safely carrying you

To a haven on a far away strand.

March  1

God Is Greater

Many have sought to achieve noble things,

Only to succumb to life’s great travail,

Yet many is the man who struck gold,

Where others saw a future sure to fail.

For success does not reside in fate,

Nor in the mere whims of happenstance,

But comes from knowing God is greater

Than our most dismal circumstance.

March  2

God Is In Control

When the storms of life gather,

Clouding the sun’s bright rays,

And the great sorrows of life

Darken the hope of our days.

Remember God is in control,

And if in Him we truly abide,

All things work for our good,

No matter what may betide.

March  3

God Is In Control

Do not fear life’s storms,

Nor the many whims of fate,

Neither fret for tomorrow,

Though the struggles be great.

For God controls all things

By the mere power of His will,

And all things work together

For His purposes to fulfill.

March  4

God Is Working

When the darkness of life comes,

And you fear all hope will depart,

It is then God is working,

Molding faith in your heart!”

For He is working all things

According the counsel of His will,

And in due season His purpose,

He will most surely fulfill.

March  5

God Rules

Though an end may not in view,

And the purpose not yet known,

Yet beyond this realm of life,

God rules from His great throne.

So if life’s trials bring sorrow,

And your soul fills with despair,

Remember God is in control,

And knows the trials you bear.

March  6

God Sees All Things

When faced with life’s trials,

That seem more than you can bear,

And in secret moments of doubt,

You wonder does God even care.

Recall you only see the moment,

And can’t see beyond the bend,

But The Father knows all things,

And sees beginning to end.

March  7

God Sees The Answer

A white sprout brakes the ground,

And a crevice lies in the sod,

Yet there’s already a flower

Within the mind of Almighty God.

You pray and no answer comes,

Yet God holds the golden flask,

That stores the earnest prayers,

That His beloved children ask.

March  8

God Still Rules

Do not fear the trials of this life,

Or the great struggles of the day,

Neither let satan’s dark billows

Cloud even one bright, shining ray.

For The Great God of creation,

From Whose hand the stars were cast,

Still rules in the affairs of men,

Just as He did in ages past.

March  9

God Watches Over His Own

When I gaze upon the darken sky,

And see stars in grandeur of night,

There I see God’s great handiwork

Gracing the horizon with starlight.

Then God no longer seems far away,

For Who He sits upon the throne,

And hangs the lofty stars at night,

Also tenderly watches His own.

March  10

God’s Grace

When death beacons a loved one,

To cross the great divide,

Our hearts are filled with grief,

A deep wound we can not hide

It is then that God’s grace to us,

Becomes our precious treasure,

For we know it is sufficient

Having neither price or measure.

March  11

God’s Sovereignty

God fills the heavens and earth,

With His eye on the sparrow’s flight,

So He sees the courses of nations,

As a mortal views the candle light.

He measures the sea in His hand,

By His will the sun rises and sets,

For the High and Lofty One reigns,

And His divine plan none can beset.

March  12

God’s Hand Leads Us

I beheld the dawn in its grandeur,

As morning broke across the sea,

There I glimpsed the hand of God

Silently unveiling His majesty.

For the Hand of God leads us

Through the darkness that life brings,

For He is the Sun of Righteousness,

With divine healing In His wings.

March  13

God’s Love

The love of God is vast as the sea,

Its reaches from the east to west,

Deeper than the heart’s deepest wound,

It reaches the moon’s silver crest.

Its wealth is greater than any treasure,

Its value no man can comprehend,

With beauty no mortal tong can tell,

Its resplendent glory will never end.

March  14

God’s Message

I see the hand of Almighty God,

As the sun slowly sinks in the west,

And I see His hand as the moon rises,

With its beautiful silver crest.

I too see His handiwork so grand,

As the great waves roll at the sea,

And there I grasp the message,

That my Heavenly Father loves me.

March  15

God’s Presence Is Neigh You

I behold God raising the morning sun,

And painting the sky a beautiful hue,

Yet I see Him opening a morning glory,

As if He had nothing else to do.

For though He is the Sovereign God,

Who reigns from His throne on high,

Yet He numbers the hairs of your head,

And His divine presence is nigh.

March  16

God’s Will

Christ left the heaven’s splendor,

To come to Bethlehem’s lowly cave,

He walked the dusty road to Calvary,

Where His destiny ended in a grave.

Yet men often think if all is not well,

That they are not in God’s loving will,

But no man can escape the trials,

If God’s plan he truly seeks to fulfill

March  17

God’s Will

Happy is the man who learns early in life,

The folly of serving the passions of self will,

Who sees the great futility of mammon,

And the vanity of its attempts to fulfill.

Whose pride rest not in laurels of men,

Or the fleeting charms of this world,

But knows the value of serving God,

And cherishes His will as a choice pearl.

March  18

God Will Make All Things Known

The last silver star silently dims,

And fades into the dark of night,

Then the darkest season comes,

Just before the break of morning light.

So is this life darkened with mystery,

As we look to the eternal dawn,

For then the mysteries will all vanish,

As God will make all things known.

March  19

Great Faith

It takes no great faith to believe,

That God made the moon stand still,

Or that He made the sun return

With the command of His will.

It takes no great faith to believe,

That He parted the Red Sea,

But it takes great faith to believe,

That He would do it for me.

March  20

He Guides Your Life

Can you not trust our Faithful God,

Who has created beauty in all things,

Who hangs the stars in the night sky,

And gives the morning sun its wings.

For He Who measures the vast sea

Within the palm of His right hand,

It is He Who guides your life,

And graces it with promises grand.

March  21

He Has Promised

Often the troubled heart will ask,

What does the future for us hold,

For the heart suffers many sorrows,

And cares of a future yet to unfold.

Yet I’ll not worry about tomorrow,

For He who gives us each day,

Has promised to meet all our needs,

If upon the altar our needs we lay.

March  22

He Holds My Life In His Hand

All the angelic host bow before Him,

For the scepter is in His right hand,

Clothed in heaven’s resplendent light,

His majesty fills the universe grand.

And He is Jehovah Jira, The Holy God,

Who nightly spreads the starry strand,

Yet watches over the little sparrow,

And holds my life within His hand.

March  23

He Is Molding You

When your joy turns to ashes,

And the trials of life assail,

Remember there is a purpose,

As you face life’s great travail.

For those nail scared hands,

That were pierced for your soul,

Are molding you into a vessel

He’ll treasure as time shall roll.

March  24

He Is Still With You

Trust God for He is faithful,

And in His presence ever abide,

For He has promised to never leave,

And to walk close by your side.

And though adversity may come,

And in moments you may despair,

Remember He is still with you,

Lovingly holding you in His care.

March  25

He Is The God

He is the God who made the earth,

And set its foundation on nothing,

He clothes the sky with clouds,

That soar like the eagle’s wing.

He is the God who makes the sun rise,

Giving the world its morning light,

The God who touched this sinner,

And saved me from sin’s great plight.

March  26

He Is The Ruler

He is the Ruler of the universe,

Yet the little bird His eyes see,

He makes the sun to rise and set,

Yet He lovingly watches over me.

He hangs -the stars at night,

Yet counts each step that I take,

And watches lovingly over me,

If I slumber, or if I wake.

March  27

He Is The Sovereign Lord

I see God as the lightning’s flash,

And the thunder roars in the sky,

I see God as the sea waves roll,

And feel His presence so nigh.

I see God’s hand in the rosebud,

As its petals silently unfurl,

For He is the Sovereign Lord,

Whose right hand holds all the world.

March  28

When The Trump Sounds

When the mighty trump of God sounds,

And through heaven’s gates I glide,

I’ll pass into the presents of Christ,

And there my soul shall ever abide.

There with the redeemed of the ages,

I will forever sing Christ’s praise,

And revel in my Savior’s presents,

Through out heaven’s unending days.

March  29

He Is Watching Over Me

He is The God Who sees all things,

Beholding the waves of the sea shore,

Yet His eye is upon the little butterfly,

Whose yellow wings silently soar.

His eye is upon the angelic host,

As they gather around glassy sea,

Yet His eyes are upon the sparrow,

So I know He’s watching over me.

March  30

He Who Guides The Stars

When the dark seasons come,

And your hope seems to cloud,

When life seems out of control,

And winds of trouble enshroud.

Recall He Who guides the stars,

And brings the moon to its crest,

Rules the hand of providence,

And will bring forth what is best.

March  31

He’ll Be With Us Until The End

Never grow weary in the day of trials,

Nor wonder if God has forsaken you,

Neither let your faith in Him waver,

When the mighty storms of life brew.

For God will never forsake His own,

No matter what tomorrow may send,

For He is our Buckler and Shield,

And will be with us until the end.

April  1

Refused His Grace

At the dawning of the great sunrise,

A crown of gold will be waiting for me,

And there beyond the walls of jasper,

I'll live throughout all of eternity.

But first I’ll fall at Christ feet,

To bask in the beams of His precious face,

And there I will ponder the awesome thought,

Of how I ever refused His loving grace!

April  2

His Mercy

The nobleman left trusting in the Lord,

And with glad tidings the servants came,

And with humble hearts rejoicing,

They believed on the Savior’s name.

Here we see a glimpse of God’s grace,

For all who come with humble hearts,

Will find the bounty of His love,

And the freedom His mercy imparts.

April  3

The Great Sacrifice

With nail pierced hands and feet,

The Lord was taken from the cross,

He had drunken the cup of death,

Filled with the world’s bitter dross.

There He made the great sacrifice,

Shedding His precious blood for me,

That my soul could be pardoned,

And live with Him in eternity.

April  4

Hearts That Cry Out To Him

Jesus came walking on the water,

To a ship tossed to and fro,

“It is I, be not afraid,” He said,

And brought peace to their woe.

Here we see a great parable,

For Christ comes amidst our storms,

And for hearts that cry out to Him,

His wonders He surely performs.

April  5

Holding You In His Care

Trust in God for He is faithful,

And in His presence ever abide,

For He has promised to never leave,

And to walk close by your side.

And though adversity may come,

And in moments you may despair,

Remember He is still with you,

Lovingly holding you in His care.

April  6

The Mysteries Will Unshrouds

The sun slowly fades in the scarlet sky,

As darkness shrouds the starry strand,

Yet the light of morning breaks forth,

As dawn is now cast in a far away land.

So this life is now shrouded in mystery,

As divine purpose is with held from view,

But all will unshroud in the glory of Him,

Who is called Holy, Faithful and True.

April  7

I Feel His Presence Near

I gaze upon the beauty of the morning,

As the golden moon fades from sight,

And as the little morning glory,

Opens in the splendor of dawn’s light.

And I know He Who guides the heavens,

Rules upon this Earth here,

And in the splendor of the sunrise,

I feel His holy present so near.

April  8

I See God in Nature

I see God’s glory in the sun set,

Sending hope of morning light,

I see stars shining their brightest

In the darkest seasons of night.

There we see God’s message,

Quietly displayed above,

Bespeaking in nature’s grandeur,

Of the power of His love.

April  9

The Wonder of Nature

I marvel at the wonder of nature,

There I see the glory of God’s hand,

I behold His majesty in the sky,

As I peer upon the starry strand.

Then I remember I am but mere dust,

And my life is but a twinkle of time,

Yet He crowned my life with a purpose,

That’s known only to His will sublime.

April  10

His Kindness

I see His loving kindness

In the morning sun light,

And as a new born puppy

Receives his first sight.

I hear His sweet whisper

In music's melodious sound,

And as Christians sweetly sing,

"Once lost, but now I'm found"

April  11

In The Shadows of Sunset

Life is but one sunrise in eternity,

But one glimmer in the morning light,

Life is but one flake of falling snow,

But one star vanishing in the night.

So let us labor for The Master above,

To bring loss sheep into His fold,

For in the shadows of life’s sunset,

There is no glitter in earth’s gold.

April  12

In The Word You Abide

When you leave the things of Egypt,

And cross through the Red Sea,

You’ll leave behind the bondage,

As from the chains you’re set free.

Yet it is when you cross Jordan,

With its great swelling tide,

That your heart is concentrated,

For its then in the Word you abide.

April  13

My Earnest Prayer

We are Christ’s workmanship,

He is the Potter, we are the clay,

And His love is molding us,

As we yield to Him day by day.

And it is my earnest prayer,

His present will fill your heart,

Assuring you that His workmanship,

Will make of you a work of art.

April  14

His Sweet Peace

Jesus came walking on the water

To a ship tossed to and fro,

“It is I, be not afraid,” He said,

And brought peace to their woe.

As Christ brought His sweet peace,

To Galilee’s storm ridden sea,

So can He bring His sweet peace

To the world, to you and to me.

April  15

Jesus Is Passing By

They grabbed rocks to stone the Lord,

But He slipped from their sight,

Though they had seen the Christ,

Yet were held slave to sin’s plight.

And each day He passes by us,

Yet His presence we fail to see,

Yet He is gently passing by,

Passing by you and passing by me.

April  16

The Joy

My poor soul was once black with sin's darken stain,

Clad in garments mired with the pride of life,

When I heard that a King died in such awesome pain,

To bring peace to a soul mired with this world's strife.

Plunged in the fount of Calvary's crimson flood,

Clothed in holy garments made white as

snow.

Washed by the Precious Savior’s cleansing blood,

I found the joy only the blood washed can know.

April  17

The Joy of the Blest

Let every thought be brought to Christ,

For only then do we truly bear His yoke,

For the fleeting thoughts of our mind,

Prove a heart that Christ never broke.

For only those hearts that are broken,

Can ever enter into His perfect rest,

For unless our minds are renewed,

We’ll never know the joy of the blest.

April  18

Do Not Judge Providence

Judge not providence

By mortal plans so frail,

As you ponder the great

Mysteries along life's trail.

For the God of the sunset,

Is the God of the storm,

And the God of the lightning,

Gives the rose its form.

April  19

Judge By What You Are

As I came to the end of my life,

And viewed the trophies I had won,

And with great pride I recalled

All the many deeds I had done.

Then I heard a voice sweetly say,

“When you stand before the judgment bar,

I will not judge by what you done,

But I will judge by what you are.”

April  20

The Mysteries Will Unfurl

Slowly the rose bud unfolds,

With its velvet beauty so fine,

Rising from the common earth,

A token of God’s plan divine.

So this mortal life is clothed

With the shadows of mystery,

But soon it will all unfurl,

Just beyond the crystal sea.

April  21

Will Dry The Tears

Beyond the silent night,

Awaits a land of eternal day,

Where all our tears will vanish

In the sun's glittering ray.

For when The Sun of Righteousness

Arises to burst the eastern sky,

The warmth of His splendor

Will dry the tears from every eye.

April  22

When Life Is O’re

Lead me not in the path of wealth,

Nor of this world’s vain things,

But lead me the way of the cross,

And give me the joy it brings.

For when this fleeting life is o’re,

I will behold Your loving face,

And hear You welcome me home,

To revel in Your precious grace.

April  23

Does Your Life Reflect A Sacrifice

Do you let your light shine before men,

That they may give Your Father praise,

And do you with the work of your hands,

Show love like the sun breaking the haze?

Does your light shine before all men,

So that others may glimpse Christ love,

Does your life reflect a sacrifice,

Coming from our Heavenly Father above?

April  24

A Vessel of His delight

Like the shapeless lump of clay,

Caressed by the potter’s hand,

This mortal life can become,

A vessel of beauty so grand.

This life is like the clay lump,

Within itself it has no might,

Yet when touched by The Potter,

Becomes a vessel of His delight.

April 25

His Divine Plan

Each day that you live is a grain of sand,

In the great hour glass of mortal time,

Which seems to pass without a purpose,

But in eternity we’ll see a plan sublime.

So rejoice in the great toils of this life,

God worketh all things after His will,

And if your heart will humbly yield,

His divine plan for you He will fulfill.

April  26

When I Lift Another’s Burden

When I lift another’s burden,

My burden surely becomes lighter,

For when I reflect God’s love,

My own life becomes brighter.

For Christ gave Himself for me,

As a ransom for my soul,

That I might dwell with Him

While the eternal ages roll.

April  27

He Is Working Out A Plan

Do not fret at the evening shadows,

At the closing of a wearisome day,

But look with faith to a new sunrise,

That holds hope in each bright ray.

For He Who makes the sun to rise,

Also holds the sea in His hand,

He Sovereignly controls your life,

And is working out a plan so grand.

April  28

Look To Christ For Joy

Don’t wait until tomorrow to be happy,

As if happiness were a land far away,

For it can be found in this moment,

If your heart is grateful for today.

For happiness is not a place or thing,

Rather it’s a content state of mind,

And for all who look to Christ for joy,

His happiness they are sure to find.

April  29

That Name

“Rise take up thy bed and walk,”

Christ said, to the man who was lame,

The man believed and was made whole,

By the power of His holy name.

And for all who call upon that name,

Shall receive forgiveness of sin,

For the power of that holy name,

Can give eternal life to all men.

April  30

Love

Love is not a magic potent,

Or an answer to all of life's cares,

Love is not a fantasy or illusion,

Or a jewel with its blinding glares.

Love is not a scientific formula,

Or some great masterpiece of art,

Love is not a life free of care,

But a servant with a humble heart.

May  1

Made In His Likeness

The Word our God tells us,

The sufferings of this world,

Can not even be compared

To the glory that will unfurl.

For when Christ comes again,

And we behold His dear face,

We’ll be made in His likeness

By the wonder of His grace.

May  2

The Master of All

The service of mortal man to God

Can be liken unto a piece of art,

Demanding one’s greatest love,

And a truly surrendered heart.

For if a man will hear His voice,

He must heed wholly to the call,

For He will be the Master of none,

Unless He is the Master of All.

May  3

The Morning’s Ray

When the trials of this life come,

And sorrow fills the night long,

Rest your heart in the assurance,

That trials come to make us strong.

For this world groans in travail,

Awaiting a glorious new day,

When all the shadows of night

Will vanish in the morning’s ray.

May  4

That Hand Was Crucified For Me

Though the whole earth be shaken,

By the awesome fury of Christ’s hand,

Even though the boulders are moved,

And tossed to and fro in the land.

Though the stars fall from heaven,

And the mountains thrown into the sea,

Yet my heart will not be troubled,

For that hand was crucified for me.

May  5

My Journey’s End

I hear the howling cry of nature,

In the Whippoorwill’s song,

And I silently ponder the token,

Bespeaking of a day so long.

A feeling of awe fills my soul,

As I see the evening star,

And I sense time is fleeting,

And my journey’s end cann’t be far.

May  6

Nature Shows His Grace

As I view the setting sun,

Casting beams upon the sea,

And see the waves rolling,

I feel God's hand on Me.

For nature shows His grace

With grandeur in all things,

And in nature’s handiwork,

Speaks of the King of Kings.

May  7

The Beauty of Nature

I behold the beauty of nature,

And the hand of God I see,

For the grandeur of this world,

Speaks of Our Father’s majesty.

Telling us of His great power,

Showing the wonder of His plan,

And the greatness of His love,

That our God has for every man.

May  8

Never Faint

Never faint in the day of adversity,

Nor fear that your struggle is in vain,

Neither fear there is no purpose,

When you are faced with life’s great pain.

For if we never had to face adversity,

We would never know the pain others feel,

And we could never give another comfort,

And bring a true love to help others heal.

May  9

No Trial Is In Vain

Though we face life’s sorrows,

And are burdened by its pain,

Yet we know all things have purpose,

And no trial is borne in vain.

For this present day of affliction,

Is producing a glorious pearl,

Whose value will be revealed

Only as eternity shall unfurl.

May  10

Not A Race

Men seek for their salvation

As if it were a race to be won,

But do they not know salvation

Was bought by the blood of God’s son?

But when at last we shall see Him,

And we peer upon His face.

And we hear Him say, “Well done,”

Will any dare call it a race?

May  11

I am Near

I see the Lord in the splendor of sunrise,

I see Him as the clouds soar in flight,

I see Him as stars grace the evening skies,

I see Him in the moon's golden light.

I see the Lord on the butterfly's wing,

I see His majesty in the falling star,

I can hear Him as birds sweetly sing,

Saying to me, " I am near and not afar."

May  12

Just One Glimpse

When this life’s stormy gales rage,

And your ship is tossed on the sea,

Remember on that far away shore,

All shadows of sorrow will flee.

For just one glimpse of Christ

Clothed in His garments of white,

Will repay all of our earthly toil,

As time fades into eternal light.

May  13

Only A Broken Will He Can Use

You may feel your life is broken,

And a vessel God would never choose,

Yet only broken vessels does He seek,

For its only a broken will He can use.’

“Whosoever shall fall...shall be broken,’

Did not The Blessed Savior say,

For it is from the broken pieces,

That He molds vessels not made of clay.”

May  14

Only Deeds Done For Christ Last

I can hear the old bell,

Peeling in the night,

The hand of death moves.

And a soul takes flight.

For a life is now passed,

And mortal memories cast,

With mortal deeds finished,

Only deeds for Christ last.

May  15

Nature So Grand

The brilliant lightning’s flash,

With its splendor to behold,

The great northern lights soar,

With its wonders to unfold.

There we see our Holy God,

Performing feats of His hand,

That man might see His love

Displayed in nature so grand.

May  16

Our Crown

We have this precious treasure,

Dwelling within this earthen vase,

That we’ll exchange for a crown,

When we behold Christ’s blessed face.

Yet we will not wear that crown,

When we gather before the judgment seat,

But we will cast our golden crowns

Before the Savior’s nail scared feet.

May  17

Our Father Cares For You

Our Father cares for your soul,

Lovingly watching over you,

And His hand is upon your life,

To guide you in all that you do.

His great promises are faithful,

And He will make a way for you,

So my friend trust in His Word,

For what He promised He will do.

May  18

Our Great God

He is the God of the storm,

And the God of the raging sea,

But don't let the mighty gales

Cloud Your mind with mystery.

For the God of the great storm

Is the God of the peaceful calm,

And it’s the God of the cloud burst,

That gives Spring its sweet balm.

May  19

Our Lord’s Body Was Broken

The Savior blessed the loaves,

Then quietly He broke the bread,

And from the five small loaves

The great multitude was fed.

And our Lord’s body was broken to,

That we might be made whole,

That the precious Bread of Life,

Might give life to man’s lost soul.

May  20

Our Sovereign Lord

The stars of heaven are his crown,

And lightning is His mighty quill,

For He rules in awesome majesty,

Not a leaf moves apart from His will.

So fear not any trial life may bring,

For our Sovereign Lord does reign,

And He is carrying us to a place,

Where there’s no sorrows, tears, or pain.

May  21

Be Patient

Many times God must send rain,

Before the rose petals unfurl,

And many years must pass to,

Before a wound becomes a pearl.

So be patient my dear friend,

Though the end you may not see,

Yet what God is doing in you,

Will last for all of eternity.

May  22

Peace Be Still

The Lord was asleep on the boat,

While the craft was hit by the gale,

The disciples awaken Him in fear,

As the stormy waves began to assail.

With the words, “Peace be still,”

The Savior hushed the raging sea,

And faith filled their hearts,

And they asked, what kind of man is He?

May  23

Ponder The Miracles

Living in dread of the future,

Anxiety had claimed all cheer,

Life had become a struggle,

And faith had succumbed to fear.

Then an angel sweetly spoke,

“Ponder God’s miracles of the past,

For the same God still rules,

With His mighty power so vast.”

May  24

Prayer

What a wondrous privilege,

To go to The Lord in prayer,

No problem escapes His eye,

For He knows the trials we bear.

Our prayers ascend before Him,

And He sees our every tear,

For He hears our faintest cry,

And in sorrow He is near.

May  25

Prayer Is A Foretaste

Just one prayer to the Master,

And our burdens are lighter,

For in His loving presence,

All things become brighter.

Yet prayer is but a foretaste

Of Heaven’s bountiful grace,

Where we’ll see Him as He is,

And gaze upon His precious face.

May  26

Prayer

A fleeting temporal breath

From the lips of mortal clay,

Rising on the wings of light

Forming the beauty of a ray.

Prayer like the vapor ascending,

Telling God of sorrow and pain,

Yields forth a great harvest,

Like the fields of abundant grain.

May  27

The Lord of All

I see the hand of God above,

As the sparrow glides in the air,

I see the beauty of the rose,

And I see the Father’s hand there.

For He is the Almighty God,

His hand is in the sparrow’s fall,

And He is our Heavenly Father,

Who is the Sovereign Lord of all.

May  28

Pride

The pride of man spurns God’s love,

As he seeks himself to enthrone,

Turning from the true light of life,

His heart hardens as the cold stone.

He is held hostage by men’s praise,

As life is measured by earthly things,

With his worth held in fate’s hands,

He scorns the truth salvation brings.

May  29

God Has Promised Help

In the Word of God we read of promises,

Covenants He has made with His own,

Each promise a golden nugget of truth,

And as sure as the coming of the dawn.

Yet men live their lives in fear,

As if forsaken by the Father of Love,

Their hearts filled with care,

Though God promised help from above.

May  30

The Hand of God

When you see a beautiful rose,

Brightly arrayed in the sod,

Caress its tender red petals,

For there’s the hand of God.

For His mighty hand rules,

Even in the smallest of things,

For though He guides the stars,

His eye is on the bird’s wings.

May  31

Reflecting the Glory

The moon cast its golden beams,

Across the face of the darken sky,

With its majesty slowly ascending,

To its resplendent glory on high.

So at the shadows of this sunset,

We rise in glory amidst the night,

For we’ll pass through the valley

Into the glory of the morning light.

June  1

Rest Beneath His Wings

Why does man stumble at God’s Word,

As if His will would change with the wind,

Is it that their hearts trust a revelation,

That The Father of above did not send?

Yet Our Father is The Sovereign Lord,

And He truly controls all things,

And in our times of trouble we can rest

Beneath Our Holy Father’s divine wings.

June  2

Sailing By The Eastern Star

I asked the old Captain of the ship,

How did you sail in the dark night,

With no boundaries to guide you,

Landing as if the port were in sight?

The Old Captain spoke with a sigh,

“Providence rules both near and afar,

And I reach the distant harbor,

When I sail by the eastern star!”

June  3

Seeking God

Men seek the Lord as if prayer

Was some ancient form of art,

But our Father is very near,

And abides in each humble heart.

For in this mere vessel of clay,

God Himself has chosen to dwell,

And the search for Him is over,

For His precious face has no veil.

June  4

A Servant

Lord teach us not to measure service

By this journey’s brief span,

Nor by our dreams of greatness,

That come from the yearnings of man.

But help us to remember Dear Lord,

We must be a servant to be great,

And in our humility we’ll find

A heavenly reward of eternal weight.

June  5

Sing Praise In My Pain

I will praise Him in the morning,

And I will praise Him at midnight,

I will praise Him in the darkness,

And I will praise Him in the light.

I will praise Him forevermore,

When in eternity He shall reign,

Yet the time will soon flee away,

When I can praise Him in my pain.

June  6

Christ’s Slave

Love not the things of this world,

Neither seek for them to possess,

For gold doesn’t glow in a sunset,

Nor does the glory of success.

For if in this mortal life friend,

You refused to be Christ’s slave,

There will be no heavenly reward

Waiting for you beyond the grave.

June  7

Yield To His Will

Man is not in control of his life,

Nor the master of his destiny,

For God holds our life in His hand,

And rules all things with sovereignty.

So yield your life to His perfect will,

For He holds eternity in His hand,

For He has promised to be with you,

And carry you to that glorious land.

June  8

He Claimed Me For His Own

I hear the birds singing,

And flowers are in bloom,

My heart is rejoicing,

And it knows no gloom.

For our Holy God reigns

Upon His glorious throne,

And in His divine mercy

Has claimed me for His own.

June  9

Spring Time

Spring time fills the morning air,

As the flower blossoms unfold,

With their fragrance so sweet,

And with their beauty untold.

For the hand of The Almighty

Has silently grazed the earth,

And with the power of His might,

Has brought forth a new birth.

June  10

Strength For The Burdens

Though we face life’s many toils,

And the great sorrows we must bear,

We must not forget there is a God,

Who tenderly watches with loving care.

And that we can go before His throne

On the blessed wings of prayer,

And there find His sweet peace,

And strength for the burdens we bear.

June  11

Strive

When you face life with despair,

And you are tempted to give up,

But you feel a deep need within

To strive for the golden cup.

Remember that desire to go on

Is the angels giving you a prod,

And that my beloved friend

Comes from the throne of God.

June  12

Take Courage

No matter what the trial may be,

Nor the hardship that may befall,

God has promised to be with us,

And to hear even our faintest call.

So take courage weary pilgrim,

For He’ll be with you all the way,

And His presents will guide you

To that wondrous land of eternal day.

June  13

That City

If the heavens are God’s handiwork,

Then what beauty there must be,

Within the splendor of that city,

That’s waiting beyond the crystal sea.

And if the grandeur of this fair land,

Is but a for foretaste of God’s grace,

Then what must be waiting for us,

Within the gates of that holy place.

June  14

The Flag

I see the symbol of liberty,

As in deep reverie I gaze,

As the flag waves in the wind,

Beneath the cloud’s white haze,

A symbol of our great freedom,

And a token of our great land,

Yet a gentle reminder as well,

That freedom comes from God’s hand.

June  15

The All Seeing God

He is The Father, Almighty God,

Who hangs the starry strand,

Yet His eye is on the sparrow,

And He counts each grain of sand.

At His command clouds gather,

And lay their snowy, white palls,

Yet He watches over you,

And sees every tear that falls.

June  16

The Angelic Host

They bow before the throne of God,

Crying Holy, Holy, Holy is His name,

And their innocent eyes behold Him,

Whose glory is an eternal flame.

Yet they will never hear the words,

“Well done, Come My child and dine,”

Nor ever know the joy of God’s grace,

The great joy that is yours, and mine.

June 17

The Beauty of A Smile

The smile speaks of thoughts

That words alone can not say,

Its beauty rivals the sunrise

With warmth like the dawn’s ray.

For the smile is like a rose,

Shedding fragrance in the air,

And it is love’s small token,

Telling others that you care.

June  18

The Beauty of Dawn

I see the beauty of the dawn,

As the sun rises in the sky,

I behold nature’s majesty,

As I see a dove soar on high.

For all of nature’s grandeur,

Bespeaks of Our Father above,

Who has graced this world below,

With many tokens of His love.

June  19

The Beauty of the Sunrise

When I see a beautiful sunrise,

And upon its grandeur I gaze,

And I see the fleeting clouds,

Soaring in the morning’s haze.

I behold God’s great hand moving,

Across the heavens above,

Displaying in nature’s grandeur,

The wonder of His divine love.

June  20

The Bible

God’s revelation of His divine love,

Foretold by the mortal quill,

It unveils the unsearchable riches,

And reveals to man His precious will.

This revelation is the Holy Bible,

The Holy Writ sent from Almighty God,

That foretells of everlasting life

To the likes of a mere earthen clod.

June  21

The Bible

The Bible, it is God's Holy Writ,

His finger is on every page,

Giving light to the path of men,

And His wisdom to every age.

Therein He unveils a perfect plan,

As the marvels of His grace unfold,

Opening the kingdom's coffers,

With its glorious treasures untold.

June  22

The Birds

Said the lark the sparrow,

“Why do humans worry and fret,

They never see the beautiful rose,

Nor the grandeur of a sunset.”

Said the sparrow to the lark,

“Surely they have no Father above,

As the Our Father Who cares for us,

And watches over us with tender love.”

June  23

The Broken Will

Gedian gave the battle signal,

And they broke the pitchers of clay,

The enemy heard the mighty sound,

And fled fearing an awesome fray.

And so it is with God’s children,

With this treasure in vessels of clay,

For if we break our will before Him,

Triumph is sure as the break of day.

June  24

The Breaking of A New

A priceless jewel of rare beauty,

Glittering in the dawn’s ray,

A sacred gift from God above,

Is the breaking of a new day.

For it affords opportunities

To be of service in God’s will,

And another chance to labor

For our destiny to fulfill.

June  25

The Rose

A bud unfolds in the grandeur of the morn,

As the dark shadows of night silently flee,

With its beauty rising among the thorns,

Its fragrance sweetly beckons the honey bee.

There I see the awesome Hand of God above,

Silently moving across the verdant earth,

Displaying the grandeur of His precious love,

With a rose as a token of His new birth.

June  26

The Church

The Church has marched through the centuries,

Holding high the banner of our Savior’s love,

Tyrants have burned that holy banner with fire,

Yet from ashes came a new power from above.

For the Church of The Lord Jesus Christ,

Comes not in the works of mere mortal men,

But in the power of the blood of the Lamb,

Which gives victory over the ravages of sin.

June  27

The Cherubim and the Angel

Said the cherubim to the angel,

“Why do these mortals live in fear,

They are always filled with worry,

Never sensing that God is so near.”

Said the angel to the cherubim,

“There’s the beauty nature brings,

Yet they fail to see God’s hand,

And that He control all things.”

June  28

The Ship Entered The Port

Jesus came walking on the water,

And entered the diciple’s dory,

At once they were in the harbor,

Where they gave God the glory.

Christ comes amidst the gale

With His wonders to perform,

And will take us to the port,

If we trust Him in the storm.

June  29

The City of Gold

If the starry strand is but a lamp,

Glittering in heaven so fair,

Then what beauty must be awaiting us

In that glorious city built foursquare.

For its beauty the pen can not tell,

Neither has the mortal tong ever told,

What awaits beyond the crystal sea

In that beautiful city made of gold.

June  30

The Emmaus Road

Two walked along the Emmaus road,

Their Messiah would not reign,

The promise surely had failed,

And all hope now seemed vain.

Then as they were breaking bread,

The scales fell from their eyes,

Lo, it was their Precious Savior,

For The Messiah did indeed arise!

July  1

The Endless Ages Unfurl

As the seasons of life swiftly roll,

And the fleeting dreams of life fade,

Then We grasp that God had a plan,

Even before the world was made.

For the soul that He has created,

Can never find rest in this world,

For the soul can only find its rest,

When it finds heaven’s precious pearl.

July  2

The Father Will Disclose

When the saints come from the graves,

Clad with heaven’s splendor so bright,

And on the wings of the morning

Rise to take their majestic flight.

All of this life’s great mysteries

Will unfold like the bud of a rose,

And all we failed to understand,

The Father above will then disclose.

July  3

The Father Who Hears

Early in the morning my prayers rise

To a Father Who beacons my plea,

And hears even my fleeting thoughts,

That ascend beyond the crystal sea.

For He is our Heavenly Father,

Who tells us to cast on Him our care,

And with a heart of divine love,

He hears His humble child’s prayer.

July  4

The Fleeting of Time

The days of our lives are fleeting,

And today swiftly becomes the past,

For this life is but a moment of time,

Within the great eternity so vast.

So grasp each day as it passes,

As a priceless diamond so rare,

And hold it close to your heart,

For its worth is beyond compare.

July  5

I’ll Not Fear

I’ll not fear the future before me,

No matter what life may unveil,

For I serve a God Who is mighty,

Whose divine Word can never fail.

So let the dark storm clouds brew,

For He holds them in His hand,

And by His divine providence,

He is carrying us to a better land.

July  6

The Future

Let us not fear what the future may unveil,

For God watches faithfully over His own,

And He who makes the sun to rise and set,

Will carry us where no sorrow is known.

For The One who guides the eastern star,

Truly rules in the affairs of mortal men,

For by His providence nations rise and fall,

And by His grace we will triumph over sin.

July  7

The Glory of Heaven

As you face this life’s tragedies,

And its many pains along the way,

Let this thought warm your heart

Like the morning sun’s bright ray.

For the sufferings that befall

God’s children in this present time,

Can not even be justly compared

With the glory of heaven sublime.

July  8

The God of All Things

Is He not the God of the sunrise,

Rising in grandeur of morning light,

Is He not the God of the storm,

With the lightning's mighty flight?

Is He not the God of the rain,

And the God of the desert so dry,

And is He Who is the God of joy,

Does He not see the tears you cry?

July  9

The God of the Sunrise

I see the hand of God,

Rising in the bright morning light,

As the God of nature,

Displays the beautiful sun's flight.

Is not our Heavenly Father,

God of this present life's stormy sea,

Who is making us a reward,

That will last for all of eternity.

July  10

The God Who Answers Prayers

He is the God Who answers prayer,

His ear is incline to our cry,

And He sees every little tear,

That drops from our weeping eye.

So take courage my dear friend,

For your prayer He will hear,

For He is our Heavenly Father,

On Whom we may cast every fear.

July  11

The God Who Cherishes Our Prayer

On beams of celestial light,

0ur prayers rise to God on high,

Whose eye is upon His beloved,

And His ear is open to their cry.

So let our petitions rise to Him,

For He treasures our every prayer,

And with a heart of love beacons us,

To cast upon Him our every care.

July  12

The God Who Reigns

He is the Sovereign God Who reigns,

Clothed in celestial majesty,

Dwelling in unapproachable light,

Upon His throne beyond crystal sea.

Who by His will guides the stars,

And the nations of the earth,

Who rules in the affairs of men,

And gives each nation its birth.

July  13

The Great Decision

“Crucify Him, crucify Him,”

Roared the enraged crowd,

“Give us Barabbas,”

They cried with voices loud.

We to face the great decision,

Will we choose the man of insurrection,

Or the Man who boldly proclaims,

“I am the Resurrection.”

July  14

The Great Mystery

The silvers shine the brightest,

In the darkest seasons of night,

So do we glory in life’s mysteries,

As purpose is with held from sight.

For soon the night will surrender,

To the splendor of the sunrise,

And clouds of mystery will vanish,

To reveal God’s purpose so wise.

July  15

The Greatest Power

I’ve seen the lightning’s’ flash,

As God’s power was displayed,

I’ve seen the splendor of dawn,

As His majesty was arrayed.

But the greatest power of all

Can’t be seen in the skies above,

But its that gentle tug of Christ,

Drawing us to His fount of love.

July  16

The Greatness of God

He covers His palms with lightning,

And measures the sea in His hand,

He rules the sea’s mighty waves,

And sets its borders with the sand.

His providence rules the King’s heart,

For He governs the great and small,

Yet while He rules the stars of night,

He hears His humble servant’s call.

July  17

The Hand of God

I see the mighty hand of God,

As I peer upon the mountain so high,

Yet I see His glory in the sod,

As the rose bud reaches to the sky.

And I see His sovereign majesty,

As He hangs the stars at night,

Yet I to see His hand rule,

As the lake bask in moonlight.

July  18

The Hand of God

The beauty of the sunrise unveiled,

And with rapture I did gaze,

As its splendor graced the morning,

Ascending with its majestic rays.

There I beheld The Hand of God,

And it seemed I could hear Him say,

“My child behold the touch of My hand,

For My love is in each bright ray.”

July  19

The Hand of God Moved

I beheld the morning glory

Unfold in the morning light,

As the Hand of God moved

Amidst the dawn so bright.

So will the mysteries unfold,

In light of eternity so grand,

And all our trials will seem

As a blessing from God’s hand.

July  20

The Hand Crucified For Me

Though the whole earth is shaken,

By the awesome fury of Christ hand,

Even though the boulders are moved,

And tossed to and fro in the land.

Though the stars fall from heaven,

And the mountains thrown into the sea,

Yet my heart will not be troubled,

For that hand was crucified for me.

July  21

The Hand of Providence

Why do you ponder about yesterday,

As though it were a time of bliss,

Vainly holding to a time that is spent,

And the moments you so sadly miss.

For it is the hand of providence,

That has brought us through the past,

And He Who has brought us thus far,

Is carrying us to a destiny so vast.

July  22

The Hollow of His Hand

Though we are faced with trials,

That we often fail to understand,

Yet we know God holds all things

Within the hollow of His hand.

So fear not the trials you bear,

As you run this toilsome race,

For it will yield forth a treasure,

When we peer upon the Savior’s face.

July  23

The Humble Heart

I called to the heavens,

“God hear this mortal,” I cried,

But the sky was silent,

It seemed my plea was denied.

Then I heard a voice say,

“I promised never to depart,

So look not to the sky,

For I abide in your heart!”

July  24

The Jealousy of God

Our Father is a jealous God,

For that is His divine right,

Our love is His perfect claim,

For He called us from the night.

And He Who gave His only Son,

Must be loved above all things,

For it is from His great love,

That His awesome mercy springs.

July  25

The King Cares For Me

I peered upon the ocean so vast,

Pondering all God holds in His hand,

I gazed at the beach sandy white,

Knowing He counts each grain of sand.

Then I grasped a great mystery of life,

As I peered upon the majestic sea,

For I know The King of the Universe

Is so gracious to care even for me.

July  26

The Kingdom of God

“Blessed are the poor in spirit,”

That seek not their own reward,

Or strive for earthly honors,

This brief life here may afford.

For the spirit that is hungry,

And has a thirst within its soul,

Can enter the kingdom of God,

To partake grace without toll.

July 27

God’s Palm

My heart sank into despair,

And I began to silently weep,

I peered into the dark vale,

My life in a valley so deep.

Then I heard a voice speak,

With tones sweet as a psalm,

“My child, this is no valley,

No, you’re just in My palm.”

July 28

He Shall Come Again

He once came to this earth,

Leaving His throne so holy,

And was born of a virgin,

In an old stable so lowly.

Yet He shall come again,

And as King He shall reign,

A kingdom with no sorrow,

And there shall be no pain.

July  29

The Lamb Is The Light

Evening shadows fall on the hillside,

Like leaves gently raining from a tree,

Stillness now covers the darken earth,

As the moon rises beyond the silent sea.

Yet beyond this life's scarlet horizon,

Rises the beauty of a morning so bright,

There pain and sorrow is no more,

And the Lamb of God is the light.

July  30

The Lark the Blue Jay

Said the lark to the blue jay,

"Humans never relish a moment of time,

To busy to cherish the beautiful rose,

Or the grandeur of the stars sublime."

Said the Blue Jay to the lark,

"If they would only fathom nature so grand,

Their anxious hearts could rest and know,

That we're held in the palm of God’s hand."

July  31

The Love of God

The mortal mind can never know,

God’s love in its fullest measure,

We can only fathom its depths,

As we enter eternity’s treasure.

For though a million years pass,

As we peer into His precious face,

But until we behold His scars,

We’ll not know the depth of grace.

August  1

The Love of God

The love of God is a flowing fountain,

Streaming from a place called Calvary,

Filled with Christ Jesus’ precious blood,

Rich with the bounty of heaven’s mercy.

The love of God is the light of the world,

Bringing hope to the sinner’s darken soul,

Clothing mortal man with life eternal,

Our treasure while the endless ages roll.

August  2

The Love of Money

They will pass as a star of the night,

Whose glory wanes in the light of dawn,

As they seek for this world’s treasures,

And the glory for which wealth is known.

For all who seek for earthly wealth

Are held within sin’s great chain,

Their lives are bound by whims of fate,

And hearts broken by a glory so vain.

August  3

The Man At The Pool

“Rise take up thy bed and walk,”

Christ said to the man who was lame,

The man believed and was made whole,

By the power of His Holy Name.

And for all who call upon that name,

Shall receive forgiveness of sin,

For the power of that Holy Name

Can give eternal life to all men.

August  4

The Message of Nature

The blazing sun carries the planets,

Guiding each on its unerring course,

Gracing the universe with harmony,

Bespeaking of nature’s mighty force.

Yet with the touch of its gentle caress,

It opens the petals of the velvet rose,

For in all things nature is at work,

With God’s great message to disclose.

August  5

The Morning Glory

Life is like a beautiful morning glory,

Embracing a new day as petals unfurl,

For soon its glory is swiftly spent,

And then its velvet petals silently curl.

For all things in this mortal life

Point us to that land of eternal light,

Where this life's sorrows are no more,

And our joy is the Savior’s delight.

August  6

The Morning Glory

The morning glory folds it petals,

At the close of the long day,

To open wide in its earthly glory,

At the bidding of the morning ray.

So we to must fold our earthly tent,

While the purpose is still unknown,

But the mysteries will soon unfurl

In the light of eternity’s fair dawn.

August  7

The Morning Light

The setting sun cast it shadows,

Darkness covers the earth’s face,

And we mortals glimpse a token,

Speaking of the mysteries of grace.

Though life is shrouded in mystery,

As purpose is withheld from sight,

Yet soon all shadows of mystery

Will vanish in the morning light.

August  8

The Morning Light

When clouds hide the silver stars,

And darkness covers the moonlight,

Look into the deep well to find

The beauty of the starry night.

Yes, when sorrows fill your soul,

And your joy fades into night,

Know deep with in your heart,

The stars point to morning light.

August  9

The Nobleman’s Son

The nobleman left trusting in the Lord,

And with glad tidings the servants came,

And with humble hearts rejoicing,

They believed on the Savior’s name.

Here we see a glimpse of His grace,

For all who come with humble hearts,

Will find the bounty of His love,

And the sweet grace His love imparts.

August  10

The Morning’s Ray

When the trials of this life come,

And sorrow fills the night long,

Rest your heart in the assurance,

They are sent to make us strong.

For this world groans in travail,

Awaiting a glorious new day,

When all the shadows of night

Fade in the morning’s bright ray.

August  11

The Mighty God

His thunder roars from the heavens,

Yet He silently ripens the grape pod,

He calls the dawn from the darkness,

For He is Jehovah, the Mighty God.

He kisses the morning with dew,

Sweetly opening a rose in the sod,

There He provides for the honeybee,

For He is Jehovah, the Mighty God.

August  12

The Mysteries Sublime

When your earthly life is torn,

And tossed by the whims of fate,

Recall your trials here are making

For a reward of eternal weight.

For when mortal life is passed,

It will seem as a moment of time,

No longer peering through a glass,

We’ll grasp the mysteries sublime.

August  13

The Mystery

The petals of the morning glory

Unfurl in its splendor untold,

So in the light of eternal day,

This life’s mysteries will unfold.

For all things have a purpose,

For the Sovereign One does reign,

And in that everlasting sunrise,

The mystery will become plain.

August  14

The Mystery of Death

Velvet darkness covers the land,

Just before the breaking of dawn,

So we glory in life’s mysteries,

While the plan is yet unknown.

For soon eternal day shall break,

And then the mysteries will unveil,

Then divine purpose will be found

Within each moment of travail.

August  15

I See God

I see God as the lightning’s flash,

And the thunder roars in the sky,

I see God as the sea waves roll,

And feel His presence so nigh.

I see God’s hand in the rosebud,

As its petals silently unfurl,

For He is the Sovereign Lord,

Whose right hand holds the world.

August  16

The Old Man and The Preacher

The old man said to the Preacher,

“As I draw near to my journey’s end,

Will you ask the Good Lord above,

If there’s a mansion around the bend?”

The Preacher replied to the old man,

“Were there a mansion of gold so bright,

You would surely know my friend,

For God’s Children walk in the light.”

August  17

The Old Prospector

The old Man pans in the river,

His eye searches for yellow dust,

With hands callused by age,

He seeks to sate his heart’s lust.

He pans for the golden nuggets,

That must await at the next bend,

With his life swiftly passing by,

He sees not his journey’s end.

August  18

The Pearl

The world is covered in darkness,

Seemingly bound in the grasp of night,

Then comes the grandeur of daybreak,

And darkness fades into morning light.

And so it will be in the great beyond,

For the great mysteries will then unfurl,

And within each of these earthly wounds,

We’ll find eternity’s treasured pearl.

August  19

The Pearl Without Price

The King of Glory was the sacrifice,

For sinful man to find this pearl,

Calvary's crimson flow paid the awesome price,

To supply pardon to this sin cursed world.

I am now set free from the burdens of this life,

Rejoicing not in the things of this fleeting world,

Freed from things that once filled me with strife,

For I have found heaven’s precious pearl.

August  20

The Great Plan

As the seasons of life swiftly roll,

And the fleeting dreams of life fade,

We grasp that God had a plan,

Even before the world was made.

For the great hand of God rules,

With great mysteries sublime,

Accomplishing the great plan

Ordained before the beginning of time.

August  21

The Plan He Will Reveal

This mortal life can not be measured,

By the fleeting passage of time,

For it is worth lies silently hidden

Within God’s eternal plan sublime.

For each passing day has its purpose,

Though the plan God may in conceal,

Yet for those who choose to obey,

In heaven the plan He will reveal.

August  22

The Potter

The potter makes a vessel of clay,

And then kneads it with his hand,

To mold a new vessel from the clay,

With a new form of elegance so grand.

Even so the Master makes us a new,

And remolds us to reflect His love,

To prepare us to dwell with Him

In that heavenly city above.

August  23

The Pure Heart

“Blessed are the pure in heart,”

Are the words from the mount,

For your heart’s deep desires

Serve as life’s flowing fount.

For those whose hearts are pure,

Cleansed by His saving grace,

Shall one day leave this world,

To peer upon His precious face.

August  24

The Purpose

I see God’s awesome grace,

Displayed in nature so grand,

And the bounty of His love

Shown in the work of His hand.

For out of the dark of night,

Comes the beauty of the dawn,

Pointing to a divine purpose,

That eternity will make known.

August  25

The Purposes Eternity Will Reveal

Eternal day shall soon break,

And mysteries will unravel in morning light,

As heaven reveals divine purpose,

All shadows of doubt will take flight.

So marvel not at the mysteries of this life,

Or the great secrets it may conceal,

For at the dawning of that glorious day

The purposes God will plainly reveal.

August  26

The Purpose God Will Reveal

Deep within the hard ravine,

The seed of a wild flower lies,

Its beauty withheld from sight,

Until in splendor it shall arise.

So is the destiny of this life,

For upon the mystery is a seal,

But in the light of eternity,

The purpose God will reveal.

August  27

A Glorious Meeting

The trumpet shall call forth the sainted dead,

And they’ll shall rise to meet the Lord in the air,

As He gathers the elect from the world,

Those who by the blood are an heir.

Oh, what a glorious meeting that will be,

As the dead rise on the morning’s wings,

To behold the glory no mortal has seen,

And sing a song of which no angel sings.

August  28

The Red and The Blue Bird

Said the little lark to the red bird,

“Why do these humans so often fret,

Even though they have great wisdom,

Yet by the little things they are beset.”

Said the red bird to his friend the lark,

“They must not know God is on the throne,

And that He not only watches over us,

But lovingly watches over all His own.”

August  29

The Rosebud

Slowly the rose bud unfolds,

With its velvet beauty so fine,

Rising from the common earth,

A token of God’s plan divine.

So will the mysteries unfold

In light of eternity so grand,

And all our trials will seem

As a blessing from God’s hand.

August  30

The Rose of Sharon

Sweetly unfolds the Rose of Sharon,

As its fragrance fills the sinner's soul,

Clothed in heavenly beauty so rare,

As the grandeur of its petals unroll.

In the garden it sheds the fragrance of love,

Spreading its beauty among the thorns,

And in the desert of this barren life,

The grandeur of its beauty sweetly adorns.

August  31

The Savior Hears My Prayers

When I behold my Blessed Savior,

Whom I have served these many years,

And He opens the golden vial,

In which He has stored my tears.

I’ll know He heard my every prayer,

And answered by His purposes divine,

With a vision that sees eternity,

And a love much greater than mine.

September 1

The Savior’s Call

A countenance filled with grace,

With mercy beaming from His eye,

There I beheld the Savior’s face,

As His voice called me nigh.

How sweet was His loving call,

“Come unto Me, yee heavy laden,”

No sweeter words could ever call,

As He bid me to His loving haven.

September  2

The Second Coming of Christ

Beyond this earth’s silent night,

Awaits a land of eternal day,

Where all our tears will vanish,

In the sun's glittering ray.

For when The Sun of Righteousness

Arises to burst the eastern sky,

The warmth of His splendor,

Will dry the tears from every eye.

September  3

The Seraphim And The Angel

Said the Seraphim to the Angel,

"Why are humans troubled so,

Their lives are spent in fear,

And their hearts filled with woe."

Said the Angel to the Seraphim,

"I know not why they’re filled with dread,

When for the ransom of their soul

The Blood of Christ was shed.

September  4

The Sovereign Lord

God reigns upon His throne of holiness,

His will governs the nations rise and fall,

Righteousness is His supreme command,

As He reigns over the great and small.

Yet He rules too in the humble heart,

Holding the destiny of every man,

And for each heart that truly repents,

His good will holds a perfect plan.

September  5

The Soul’s Rest

As the seasons of life swiftly roll,

The fleeting dreams of life fade,

We grasp that God had a plan,

Even before the world was made.

For the soul that He has created,

Can never find rest in this world,

For the soul can only find its rest,

Beyond the beautiful gates of pearl.

September  6

he Sun Rise

Life is like the glittering sunrise,

Rising in the splendor of the dawn,

Soon banished by evening shadows,

As the night veil is swiftly drawn.

Yet for those who have followed Christ,

The sun will rise beyond the crystal sea,

Where there will be no more sorrow

In that wonderful land of eternity.

September  7

The Thief On The Cross

There on Golgotha’s lonely hill,

God gave His only begotten Son,

And in that final dying breath,

Victory over sin was forever won!

The thief suffering for his own sin,

Beheld the streams of blood upon His face,

And with a life that was far spent,

Ask for the bounty of Christ saving grace.

September  8

The Tong

The Ole tong has great power,

For the tong is a great flame,

It can bring warmth to a home,

Or a city to the ashes of shame.

The tong can mold a child’s life,

Or set him on the path of sin,

It can instill the word of God,

Or allure him to iniquity’s den.

September  9

The True Gospel

The true gospel speaks of power over sin,

And not a joyance wherein man may loll,

For it speaks not of a life of ease,

But of eternal life for man’s soul.

For the pleasures of this life will dim,

As the morning star in light of the sun,

And we enter heaven’s pearly gate,

To hear the Dear Savior say ”Well done.”

September  10

The Truly Poor Man

Do not seek for this world’s wealth,

Nor the power that wealth brings,

For the true riches of this life here,

Can not be found in earthly things.

For poor is man who never cries,

Or has never dried a friend’s tear,

Or the man who never held a child

To banish the child’s deep fear.

September  11

The Valley of Baca

I will pass through the Valley of Baca,

Yet there I will make it a well,

For God is truly faithful to His Word,

And in my heart His Word will dwell.

For that which He has begun,

His precious grace will surely fulfill,

And though I pass through Baca,

I will pass through in His divine will.

September  12

Life

Life is not a golden cup,

Separated from earthly dross,

But a path to eternity,

If we find the way of the cross.

For the road was not easy

That the Savior once trod,

And though it led to Calvary,

Yet He walked in the will of God.

September  13

The Wedding At Canaan

They gathered in Canaan for a wedding,

And when the time came to dine,

Six water pots where filled to the brim,

And Christ turned mere water into wine.

And for all who claim Him as their Lord,

Will be changed like the water made wine,

For all who call upon His precious name,

He’ll make anew by His power divine.

September  14

The Wise Man

Wise is the man who loves truth,

Living his life in the light,

Fleeing from the deceit of pride,

He is free of sin’s darken plight.

Honesty is his great treasure,

His hope is not in worldly gain,

Seeking not the glory of men,

Nor the lure of power so vain.

September  15

The Wondering Eye

The old farmer paused at the row’s end,

And with a handkerchief wiped his brow,

And then peered upon the crooked rows,

That had followed the old steel plow.

Then it seemed an angel of God spoke,

“Why do you fault the plow with a sigh,

Do you not know that these curves

Come from the wondering of your eye?”

September  16

These Words Are True

Said the brother to his sister,

“Why does Mom and Dad always fret,

They worry about paying bills,

And they are always so upset.”

Said the sister to her brother,

“Don’t they know God’s Words is true,

“Seek yee first the kingdom of God,

And all these things will be added to you?”

September  17

They Came To the Master

A rich Ruler came eternal life to find,

But he went away very sad,

He thought his treasures were so great,

Not knowing this life is but a fad.

He could have been a great disciple,

Instead his name is not known,

For his earthly treasure turn to dust,

And nothing in eternity was spawn.

September  18

To Whom Do You Pray

Do you pray to the God above,

Who numbers each of your hairs,

The One sees your every tear,

And knows the pain your heart bears?

Do you pray to Him Who is Love,

Who yearns for you with grace sublime,

The One Who knitted you in the womb,

And called you from the dawn of time?

September  19

Tokens of His Grace

When you view the moon’s golden beams,

Or survey the cloud’s fleeting haze,

When You behold the mountain streams,

Or the glittering sun’s morning rays.

There you behold the comfort of God,

Spreading forth His loving embrace,

For along this lonely road we trod,

He sends tokens of His abiding grace.

September  20

Thoughts

Our lives are shaped by our thoughts,

As our mind is the future’s mold,

And perceiving this great truth,

Has value far greater than gold.

For each man has a destiny,

Mightier than the whims of fate,

Heeding this truth gives man

The power to become great.

September  21

Thoughts Within

All things are clearly seen by God,

Though the thief may steal at night,

And conceal his acts from men,

Nothing is hidden from God’s sight.

Even so good deeds may be done,

To gain the vain praise of men,

Yet God sees the heart’s intent,

And judges by the thoughts within.

September  22

Tokens of God’s Grace

A Christian fearlessly facing death,

Communion with the Lord in awe,

A child kneeling at an altar of prayer,

With the conscience knowing no flaw.

These are tokens of God’s grace,

And the hope of those who endure,

For by the precious blood of Christ,

Their hearts have been made pure.

September  23

Trials of Life

Though the trials of life are great,

And we often may suffer loss,

Yet the trials of life cleanse us,

Melting from our hearts worldly dross.

And though we face our trials in fear,

Often seeming that we may perish,

But as dross melts there comes a vessel,

That Christ will forever cherish.

September  24

Trust The Father

Do not seek to grasp the great mysteries,

Hidden by the hand of providence divine,

For faith tell us to walk nearer to God,

And trust The Father’s purposes sublime.

For when we gather around His throne,

And He wipes every tear from our eye,

All the great mysteries will then unfurl,

And the purposes we’ll grasp with a sigh.

September  25

Trusting God

By Almighty God’s perfect will

The great nations rise and fall,

Yet with care He watches over

The path of a sparrow so small.

Can not Our Heavenly Father,

Who holds providence in His hand,

Be trusted with this fleeting life,

Though to us it’s a feat so grand.

September  26

Vain Glory

I glimpsed a falling star,

As it fell from a darken sky,

Once it bask in stellar glory,

But now in the mire it will lie.

There I see a token of all men,

Who grasp for worldly fame,

Then pass as a star in the night,

With no legacy of a good name.

September  27

Vain Sacrifice

I attempted great works for God,

My labor upon the altar I laid,

The sacrifice of worldly wealth,

And its pleasures I humbly made.

Then I heard His voice speak,

“The sacrifice you made is vain,

For no man’s gift is received,

Unless it is made in My name.”

September  28

Walking In The Will of God

Be not beset by this life’s troubles,

Nor fear walking amidst the night,

Neither fear setting your ship’s sail,

By the unknown path of the starlight.

For if we walk by faith in this life,

We’ll not know to where we trod,

But walking by faith in providence,

Is truly walking in the will of God.

September  29

We Can Face Tomorrow

Why bear the burden of the past,

For yesterday’s curtain is drawn,

Why worry about tomorrow either,

For no man has yet grasped the dawn.

For with a true faith in the One,

Who has safely brought us here,

We can surely face tomorrow,

Without the heavy burden of fear.

September  30

We Know In Part

“We know in part and prophesy in part,”

In the Holy Scriptures we are told,

For life’s mysteries are like the rose,

Whose grandeur must slowly unfold.

For in eternity life’s mysteries

Will reveal a plan of divine grace,

And all mysteries will vanish away,

In the light of His precious face.

October  1

His Grace Will Provide

Surely Christ is our burden bearer,

And upon Him we may cast our cares,

For we are His brothers and sisters,

And truly with Him we are joint heirs.

For His promise tells us not to fear,

If in His word we faithfully abide,

And His precious promises tell us,

That His grace will forever provide.

October  2

What We See In The Natural

The evening sun has slowly sets,

And the final curtain is drawn,

Yet far away beyond the sea

A new morning is breaking dawn.

And so what we see in the natural

Bears no semblance to God’s plan,

For His great hand of providence

Can not be grasped by mortal man.

October  3

What Will Last

Do not seek treasures of gold,

Nor the praise found in fame,

But live life as a servant

To bring glory to Christ’s name.

For the things of this life

Will soon fade into the past,

And only what we do here

For Christ will forever last.

October  4

When Death Flees

The character of God’s divine nature

Is seen in the things He has made,

As a witness was set forth in nature

When the foundation of earth was laid.

And we see the dawn breaking forth,

After the darkest season of night,

Bespeaking of the splendor waiting

When death dissolves into eternal light.

October  5

When He Comes

Though mortal man may boast,

That he has seen the Lord,

Yet he has seen a mere glimpse

Of Him Who holds the mighty sword.

But when He comes in His splendor,

We shall see Him as He is,

For then the veil shall be rent,

As He appears to all who are His.

October  6

When My Soul Takes Its Flight

When my tent here is folded,

And I cast aside this clay shell,

I’ll hear a voice call from the place,

Where the saints of God dwell.

Then like the gentle break of dawn,

Darkness will give way to light,

And then on the wings of morning,

My soul will take its flight.

October  7

When The Shadows Take Flight

As we face the mysteries of life,

On this earthly road we trod,

We often fail to grasp a purpose,

And even question the ways of God.

Yet when eternal day shall break,

Mysteries will unravel in morning light,

As heaven reveals divine purpose,

And all shadows of doubt take flight.

October  8

As I ponder the vast desert,

There I see land barren and dry,

Yet I see glory of God above,

A glory not known to man’s eye.

For I remember in The Holy Writ,

He promises the desert bloom,

Then my heart fills with assurance,

And my soul is set free from gloom.

October  9

When The Trumpet Sounds

When the trumpet sounds in glory,

To call this fleeting age to its end,

The sainted dead shall rise again,

As The King of Glory shall descend.

Then like the mighty lightning’s’ flash,

He’ll appear in the clouds on high,

And with the glory of His majesty,

Will wipe every tear from our eye.

October  10

When We Call Upon His Name

Gedian’s men held the flaming pitures,

Then they broke the vessels of clay,

And with their torches held high,

Sweet victory was claimed that day.

And if our hearts to are in dwelt,

By the presents of Christ holy flame,

Victory will be ours for the asking,

When we call on His precious name.

October  11

His Heir

We will behold Him in glory,

And cast before Him our crown,

The heavens will echo praise,

As the saints cast them down.

For the glory of The Savior,

Will outshine the crowns we wear,

For no honor can ever liken,

To glory of being His heir.

October  12

When We Gather Before The Throne

Oh how my soul thrills at Your Word,

Divine comfort in times of trial,

Bearing faith that the moment of testing,

Brings a weight of glory at the last mile.

For Your Holy Word surely tells us,

That You will not leave Your own,

And that we’ll receive a gold crown,

When we gather around Your throne.

October  13

When We Gaze Upon His Face

Oh what joy must be awaiting us

Within the gates of that city so fair,

Yet to hear Christ say, “Well done,”

Heaven’s jewels can not compare.

For when we gaze upon His face,

All the glitter of gold will wane,

As we bask in the glory of Him,

Whose kingdom shall forever reign.

October  14

When We See Christ

Do not relish worldly things,

Nor the vain praises of men,

Neither covet wealth’s power,

That ensnares the soul with sin.

For the vain things of this life,

And the luster of their lure,

Will vanish when we see Christ,

And behold His eyes so pure.

October  15

God’s Right Hand

The beauty of nature fills my heart,

As I behold all our Father made,

For I see the grandeur of the stars,

Whose foundation no man has laid.

For the sun is only a mere speck,

And the Earth is but a grain of sand,

As a part of the endless galaxies,

Yet all are held in God’s right hand,

October  16

Where Our Savior Will Reign

Beyond the Crystal sea is a city,

Not made by the labor of man’s hand,

And there no sorrow will ever come,

Within the gates of that beautiful land.

Neither will there be any more tears,

Nor will our hearts ever cry again,

For former things never come to mind,

In that city where Our Savior will reign.

October  17

Whims of Fate

Men look to the heavens above,

And wonder if God is there,

Or if He is a God of love,

Who watches with tender care.

Yet when the blessings come,

Men call it the whims of fate,

Failing to see God’s hand,

And His provisions so great.

October  18

Will We Be Divided?

Will there be unity in the church,

Will love be the hub of the wheel,

Will Christ's love be the center,

Not what our pride may feel?

Will our differences separate us,

And injury the body our Lord,

Can the fleeting things of life

Rout peace only He can afford?

October  19

Willing To Obey

Gedian’s men drew near the enemy’s camp,

Then through the broken vessels of clay,

The light shined amidst the darkness,

And with triumph God’s power did slay.

And so it is today with each of us,

For through this vessel of clay,

God’s light can brightly shine through,

If we are broken and willing to obey.

October  20

Wings of Prayer

Though we face life’s many toils,

And the pains we must bear,

We must not forget there is a God,

Who tenderly watches with loving care.

And that we can go to His throne,

On the blessed wings of prayer,

And there find His sweet peace,

And strength for the burdens we bear.

October  21

Worshipping Before The Throne

The twenty-four Elders fall before God,

Worshipping before His lovely face,

Crying praises to His most holy name,

For they to are partakers of His grace.

They cast down their golden crowns,

As they worship before His holy throne,

For in the Presence of The Almighty,

None will dare claim glory for his own.

October  22

Do You Call Me Lord?

I entered the gates of heaven with joy,

And I searched for a mansion of gold,

With haste I ran to see my royal crown,

And to cherish its great beauty untold.

Then I heard a voice tenderly speak,

“Why then do you call me your Lord,

If you have only followed me here,

So that you might gain a reward?”

October  23

Why Me?

I pondered deep within my soul,

Why this happenstance should be,

Why should all these great trials,

And their sorrows fall upon me.

Then I heard a voice whisper,

From beyond the realm of man,

“The purpose you may not know,

Yet all things fit into God’s plan.”

October  24

You Are An Heir

Christ’s kingdom is not of this world,

And its value none can measure,

For all things upon this earth

Only reflect heaven’s treasure.

For what does mortal man have

That with eternity can compare,

And what are diamonds or pearls,

When with Christ you are an heir.

October  25

You Are Precious In His Sight

The Father watches over you,

And counts the heirs of your head,

He hears your silent prayers,

And He sees each tear you’ve shed.

For He watches over His creation,

And yet sees the sparrow’s flight,

So take comfort my dear friend,

For you are precious in His sight.

October  26

God’s Message

God sends forth the bright dawn,

And banishes the shadows of night,

And with the warm sun beams,

Opens the rosebud in morning light.

There I see a message of His love

In the beauty of morning so fair,

A message that we are His children,

And a message that we are an heir.

October  27

Faithful Is His Word

The Captain guides the ship by the stars,

And in peaceful assurance he will sail,

As he crosses the pathless sea,

He comes to his destination without fail.

So all who place their trust in God’s Word,

Can know that His promises never fail,

And by trusting in His providence,

We need not worry though storms assail.

October  28

In Nature He Does Appear

At the early morning sunrise,

When in awesome wonder I aware,

I behold the hand of God,

In the white falling snow flake.

In the beauty of the quietness,

I know that My Father is near,

And His presents is with me,

For in nature He does appear.

October 29

Youth

Blessed is the youth that finds contentment,

And is not bound by the fantasies of gold,

But relishes the dawning of each new morn,

As the mysteries of this life silently unfold.

And blessed is the one who is free of greed,

Unfettered by the grasp of material things,

Knowing that the bounty of this life here,

Is a only a mere gift that can take wings.

October  30

Cleave To His Promises

Remember amidst your many trials,

And the hearts aches that you bear,

That your Heavenly Father loves you,

And that you are His precious heir.

And through all the trials of life,

His Word says He will never leave,

So be strong in the faith my friend,

And to His blessed promises cleave.

October  31

There Is A Land

There is a land beyond the crystal sea,

Where sorrows flee into the morning’s light,

A land where there is no more death,

And all death’s shadows take flight.

By faith we can see that fair land,

Where the Father awaits in angelic praise,

And there He has prepared a dwelling place,

Where we’ll sing through the endless days.

November  1

The Blessed Rock of Ages

Oh, Thou Blessed Rock of Ages,

Whose streams of mercy ever flow,

Gushing forth upon a desert dry,

Washing the sinner white as snow.

Oh, Thou Blessed Rock of Ages,

Who in His mercy hears my cry,

From whose cleft comes that fount,

Streaming upon my desert so dry.

November 2

His Precious Promises

Trust in God’s precious word,

For His promises can never fail,

And His promises we shall abide,

No what troubles may assail.

So rest in His precious promises,

You are in His sovereign care,

For He will carry you through,

Each trial that you must bear.

November  3

All Things Reveal His Grace

I see such beauty in the pearl,

Resting there so hard and cold,

I see the beauty of the rose,

As its velvet petals unfold.

And therein I see God’s hand,

For all things reveal His grace,

Unveiling hope to all men,

Who seek His precious face.

November  4

Once A Great Sinner

Once I was a great sinner,

Lusting for things so base,

Then I heard of the Savior,

And of His saving grace.

Yielding to His love divine,

I found His mercy sweet,

Now I yearn for the day,

When I fall at His feet.

November  5

He Reigns

He clothes His fist with lightning,

He stretches forth His hand,

A flame of light crosses the sky,

And thunder roars across the land.

Yet He quietly opens the rose,

With the touch of a gentle caress,

For in all things He is sovereign,

As He reigns in righteousness.

November  6

You Are An Heir

Our God is a loving Father,

Who sees each tear on your face,

And lovingly gathers each one,

And stores it in a holy vase.

He to knows your every thought,

And hears your faintest prayer,

For you are His precious child,

And of His grace you are an heir.

November  7

The Great Judgement

The sainted dead shall rise first,

And we’ll meet them in the air,

Rising on the wings of light,

We’ll enter that land so fair.

Then we’ll gather at the throne,

To cast our crowns at His feet,

And we’ll receive our rewards,

Before the great Judgment seat.

November  8

They Will Never Know

The angels must look upon us in wonder,

As we are filled with worry and woe,

And marvel why our hearts are fearful,

When we know our Father loves us so.

For the seraphims live without worry,

And they glide with their holy wings,

Yet they will never know the great joy,

That God’s precious redemption brings.

November  9

Deeds Will Come To Light

When I rest in peaceful slumber,

And the labor of my hands fail,

No monuments will bear my name,

And no deeds will the world hail.

Yet there are no deeds done here,

That in heaven will not come to light,

For Christ will reward all deeds

Before His holy throne of white.

November  10

He Will Provide

When the trials of this life betide,

And the sorrows of life assail,

Know that our God’s promises are true,

And His precious Word can never fail.

For He is the King of the Universe,

Whose providence will surely provide,

For He is surrounded by faithfulness,

And in His promise we can abide.

November  11

We Are Not Above Our aster

As we tread the path of the Lord,

Shall we not His sorrows share,

For The Savior is our Lord,

And of His love we are an heir.

We are not above our Master,

Who died for our sins to atone.

So as He weeps for the lost,

May He not weep for them alone!

November  12

We Trust His Provision

My prayers rise on the wings of light,

Ascending before God’s holy throne,

For He hears the prayers of faith,

And so lovingly cares for His own.

So we trust in His great provision,

For all promises He makes, He keeps,

And we rest in His divine promise,

For He neither slumbers nor sleeps.

November  13

Death Without Fear

When the seasons of life bring change,

And the body grows weary and old,

When this life is filled with pain,

And time comes for this tent to fold,

I’ll have no fear of the great beyond,

Nor dread of death’s dark night,

For He that brought me from the womb,

Shall carry me to the land of light.

November  14

He Cares For His Own

I will dwell in the presents of God,

Beneath His wings I will abide,

In the shadow of His rock I’ll rest,

And its cleft, there I will hide.

For He truly is the Almighty God,

Reigning upon His Holy throne,

And by His divine providence,

He lovingly cares for His own.

November  15

The Scriptures

Within the pages of Scripture,

History of the past unfolds,

And in its prophecy we find,

The sweet victory the end holds.

For the Word of God is light,

And it is our divine guide,

Within its great truths we rest,

And in its promises we abide.

November  16

I Am An Heir

God watches over the sparrow,

Watching with His eye so keen,

So I know He cares for me,

Though His providence is unseen.

And He Who watches the sparrow,

Hears even my faintest prayer,

For I am saved by Christ Jesus,

And by His blood I am an heir.

November  17

He Holds Me Within His Hand

As I ponder nature so grand,

The hand of God there I see,

And when I view the divine order,

I know He is watching over me.

For His hand of providence rules,

Guiding the universe so grand,

And He who holds the universe,

He to, holds me within His hand.

November  18

Fear Not Death

Fear not that fleeting moment of death,

That moment in which eternity unfolds,

For death is the dawn of everlasting life,

When the great mystery of life unfolds.

For it is then we’ll know as we are known,

And all mysteries will vanish with a sigh,

And we’ll then join the angelic host sing,

“Holy, holy, holy to the Lord God on high.”

November  19

Hope Deferred

Remember those who walked with God,

And lived by the covenant of old,

Who saw shadows of things to come,

And heard the prophecy foretold.

Yes remember the long await One,

And the promise He did fulfill,

For a thousand years is as a day,

As He rules by His sovereign will.

November  20

Trust

Shall I not trust The Father above,

Who gave His only Son to die,

Shall I not trust The God of Truth,

The Almighty One, Who can not lie?

Shall I not put my trust in Him,

Who for my precious ransom came,

Shall I not trust The Savior,

Who saves all who believe on His name?

November  21

God Works In All Things

Judas chose to betray the Lord,

The Prophet’s word he did fulfill,

Choosing betrayal as his destiny,

Yet was captured by divine will.

For God’s plan works in all things,

With a purpose we can not see,

And He works all things for good,

For He reigns in sovereignty.

November  22

Child of The King

I am a child of the King,

And His Holy Name I bear,

His blood flows in my veins,

I am His child, and an heir.

I walk in His wondrous light,

Until His holy face I see,

And I’ll praise Him forever,

For His wondrous grace to me.

November  23

The Hand of Providence

Gently the clouds drift in the azure sky,

There I behold the hand of Almighty God,

As He silently brings forth the rain,

To give beauty to the rose amidst the sod.

For the hand of providence rules,

Silently bringing forth God’s divine will,

Ruling in the affairs of all nations,

Reigning with a divine purpose to fulfill.

November  24

He Will Not Leave Us

He is the God of divine providence,

And my every step His presence guides,

For within my heart we have communion,

And there His holy presence abides.

For His Word says, He will not leave us,

And faithful He will be to abide,

For He is the Rock of Our Salvation,

And He is the cleft wherein we hide.

November  25

Our Mighty God

He is the One who knows all things,

To Whom the thoughts all men are known,

For even our most idle thoughts,

Ascend before Our Father’s throne.

For He knows our deepest need,

And from His sight nothing can hide,

And His Word surely promises us,

His hand of providence will provide.

November  26

His Handiwork

The silver stars of heaven are His crown,

And each star is a sparkling gem,

For all things are made by our God,

And all of creation brings glory to Him.

The grandeur of a beautiful sunrise,

Sends glory in the splendor of its rays,

For all of His great handiwork here,

Sings forth The Holy Father’s praise.

November  27

His Majesty

Gently the hand God graces the sea,

With its mighty wonders to perform,

There rises the beauty of the sunrise,

And the splendor of the great storm.

For His majesty is seen in all things,

As nature reveals God to all men,

God’s great desire to come to us,

And abide deep in our hearts within.

November  28

Life Will Soon Pass

This life here is ever so short,

Fleeing like the shadows of night,

That quietly fade into nothingness,

At the dawn of morning’s fair light.

So let our hearts prepare now,

For this fleeting life will soon be past,

And all things here will then fade away,

For only deeds done for Christ will last.

November  29

He Guides My Destiny

The Lord counts even my hairs,

And He even calls me by my name,

He knows my weakness and failures,

And the frailty of my mortal frame.

Yet the Great God who knows all things,

And even counts each grain of sand,

Sovereignly guides my destiny here,

Carrying me in the palm of His hand.

November  30

He is the One Who knows all things,

The stars of heaven are His crown,

And the clouds the dust of His feet,

For He is clothed in majesty,

Enthroned upon His judgment seat.

There He rules in the affairs of men,

And by His sovereign will men rise,

Yet the mighty fall in their shame,

And the glory of man quietly dies.

December  1

Our Sovereign Father

When I behold the rose in deep reverie,

And its beauty I quietly adore,

When I see the mighty lightnings,

And hear the awesome thunder roar.

I remember we shall have no fear,

Though the mountain is cast in the sea,

For the Sovereign God is my Father,

And He will surely watch over me.

December  2

The King of The Universe

He is the King of the Universe,

All the heavens are His domain,

The Great God of Righteousness,

Whose kingdom shall forever reign.

At His bid the storm clouds rise,

And the gales of the sea glide,

And with the gentle of His hand,

Dawn opens the eastern sky wide.

December  3

God Will Never Fail You

Let not your heart grow weary,

For God reigns with sovereignty,

And has a future for each of us,

That is as bright as eternity.

So cast not away your faith,

Fear not, for your hope is sure,

Our God will never fail you,

For His promise will endure.

December  4

He Shall Reign Evermore

He is the King of the Universe,

Clothed in divine majesty,

Who rules upon His throne above,

And rules with divine sovereignty.

For He is the Almighty God above,

Whom the angels of heaven adore,

Whose kingdom shall have no end,

For He shall reign forevermore.

December  5

His Reward

As I peer beyond the setting sun,

By faith I see the splendor of dawn,

As I peer beyond the mortal grave,

I grasp a reward before the throne.

For God’s Word has promised a reward,

To all who are faithful to the end,

And He is coming with His reward,

Lo, the eastern sky will soon rend.

December  6

We Rejoice In That Land

The trump of God will soon sound,

Those in the grave will Christ voice,

Then We we’ll rise to meet Him,

And with His saints forever rejoice.

The things of this life then dim,

Then pass as a dream in the night,

As we’ll rejoice in that land,

Where the Lamb of God is the light!

December  7

His Hands

I ponder the wonder of the heavens,

And marvel at its majesty so grand,

Yet I see the depth of Christ love,

When I view the scars in His hand.

There I see the wonder such love,

That bore the sins of the human race,

For His hands bear the mark of love,

And witness the measure of His grace.

December  8

God of Time and Eternity

He is The Father of lights,

And the angels sing His praise,

And upon His holy face,

Souls of the sainted dead gaze.

His glory fills the heavens,

For He is clothed in majesty,

And He is Our Holy Father,

God of time and eternity.

December 9
Come Thou Holy Comforter

Oh, Thou Holy Comforter, come into my heart,

For I bid Thee to be my divine guest,

Come Thou Comforter and bring Thy  presents,

That my poor soul may find sweet rest.

Oh, come from Thy throne Most Holy Father,

Come to my lonely heart to abide,

Make haste to come from the starry sky above,

For beneath thy wings I seek to hide.

December  10

The Great Hand of God

When I view the desert so vast,

And grandeur of the ocean wide,

And I see the gentle flowing,

As I view the majestic tide,

I see the great hand of God,

As His hand grazes the sea,

And I feel the calm assurance,

That My Father watches over me.

December  11

The Sovereign God

He is The God of the Universe,

Who makes the earth to spin,

Guiding the course of the nations,

He rules in the affairs of men.

Yes, He is the Sovereign Lord,

Whose providence rules all things,

For He is The Almighty God,

Our Father, The King of Kings.

December  12

A Loving Heavenly Father

God is a loving Heavenly Father,

Who watches over you with divine care,

And He knows your every need,

For hears even your faintest prayer.

For The Sovereign God of heaven,

Lovingly cares for all that are His own,

And will bear you through the trials,

As surely as He will bring the dawn.

December  13

The King of The Universe

He is the ruler of all things,

Ruling with a purpose divine,

And the King of the Universe,

Calling all of creation “Mine.”

For all things are a token,

Bespeaking of His great plan,

And therein I quietly marvel,

“Why are you mindful of man.”

December  14

What Man Put In Heaven

I look upon the dark sky above,

And I see the glittering stars,

Then I grasp what I put in heaven,

Is the Blessed Savior’s scars!

Yes, I look to the heavens above,

And behold its majesty so grand,

Then I grasp what I put in heaven,

Is the scars in The Savior’s hand.

December  15

God Never Will Leave Us

We are not forsaken of our God,

He may be silent, but He is here,

And though man may not see,

Yet His holy presents is near.

And He promised not to leave us,

So let not your heart fret.

For He guides your life’s destiny,

With a purpose none can beset.

December  16

The Creator

He is the Creator of all things,

Whose Name is filled with might,

He reigns in His majesty,

Dwelling in unapproachable light.

Yes, He is our sovereign King,

Ruling the universe so grand,

He gathers the wind in His palm,

And holds the sea in His right hand.

December  17

The Wonder of Dawn

Darkness covers the blacken sky,

As a stillness hovers the earth,

Yet God works amidst the darkness,

To grace the land with a new birth.

For soon the night shadows will fade,

And the life of a new day is spawn,

For the light of a new day comes forth,

As God sends the wonder of dawn.

December  18

The World’s Prize

It is a beautiful pearl so priceless,

Glittering as sunrise cast its rays,

Yet there is no sparkle to be seen,

After sunset withdraws its day.

Yes the great prize of this world

May cast a light seemingly sublime,

Yet the things of this fleeting world

Will all fade with the passing of time.

December  19

A Golden Crown

The labor of man’s turns to dust,

After this fleeting life is past,

For this life is but for a moment,

And no earthly treasure will last.

So let our treasure be in heaven,

And there let our labor be laid,

For over there is a golden crown,

That no mortal hands have made.

December  20

The Dawn of Eternal Light

The beauty of gold silently glitters

In the beauty of the morning sun,

Yet the grandeur of all gold fades

When our earthly race here is run.

So let us lay up all our treasures,

Where time cast no shadows of night,

For there the glory of the treasures,

Come from the dawn of eternal light.

December  21

The Sovereign God of All

He is The Sovereign God of all,

In Whose hand storm clouds brew,

Yet He is Our Precious Father,

Watches over me and you.

For the God who counts the stars,

Is not only the God of power,

But is the one who sends light,

To unfold the bloom into a flower.

December  22

The Dawning Eternal Light

The evening sun slowly sets,
And the day draws to a close,

Yet it rises on another shore,

Unfurling the bud of a rose.

The dark shadows of death

Cloud the silver stars of midnight,

Yet our spirits look toward

The dawning of eternal light!

December  23

When This Tent Folds

When this mortal tent shall fold,

And the curtain of life is drawn,

The shadows of the night will fade

Within the glory of the dawn.

Then all the trials of this life

Will seem a mere steeping stone,

As we see our Precious Savior

Seated upon His majestic throne.

December  24

Christmas Eve

The shadows of sunset sweep the land,

As the starry sky silently unfolds,

Then the angels appear from on high,

With the greatest message ever told.

To lonely shepherds tending their flock

The message of eternal life came,

Telling of the Blessed Messiah,

Who saves all who believe on His name.

December  25

Christmas

May the joy of Christmas,

Fill your heart with the love,

For that love brought Christ

From His throne above.

And may His sweet victory

Crown your life with peace,

And give your soul gladness,

That will never cease.

December 26

He Sees The End

As you pass through this veil of tears,

Know you are held in God’s palm,

And may His “Peace be still,”

Bring your heart a blessed calm.

For He Who guides the stars,

Guides your life here my friend,

And no matter what may betide,

Even now He sees the end.

December  27

Our Gift To God

Life is a most precious treasure,

For it is a gift from above,

Yet its a gift that we must return

To God Who gave it in love.

Yes, life is God’s gift to us,

Which in grace He chose to send,

But what we make of this life,

Is our gift to God at life’s end.

December  28

Put Your Faith In Him

The evening sun slowly sets,
And the day draws to a close,

Yet it rises on another shore,

Bringing its light to a rose.

So though the night may dark,

And the way may be dim,

God is surely at work,

So put your faith in Him.

December  29

God’s  Love

God loves you with an everlasting love,

That never changes with the passing of time,

Always as fresh as the morning’s dew,

Constant as the rising of the stars sublime.

For our God is The God of the endless ages,

And His love for us is forever the same,

For He Who has loved us with such a love,

Saves all who believe on His most holy name.

December  30

Where No Tears Dim The Eye

Do you doubt that God is with you,

And He sees every falling tear,

Though you walk through the valley,

His holy presence will be near.

And He will not only be with you

To feel your heart’s deepest sigh,

But He has promised to take you,

Where no tears will dim the eye.

December  31

Another Year

You’ve come to another year,

And as you celebrate this day,

Its a time to pause and recollect,

That God was with you all the way.

For His presence is always there,

Guiding us through life’s maze,

And will take us home with Him,

At the end of our mortal days.

The End

