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T H E H A N D O F A L I V I N G G O D

u

Ido not know why ocean tides,
ro l l on the i r cease less ways,
Or why the beautiful snow capp¬
ed waves, rush about in play.
N o r w h y t h e s e a g u l l s l i k e t o
fly, as they weave and nod.
B u t t h i s I k n o w , e a c h s h o w s
the hand o f a l i v ing God.

I d o n o t k n o w w h y s o m e c a n l i v e , t h e i r
r e c k l e s s s i n

Or why they feel so dangerously wrong, that l ife
w i l l n e v e r e n d ,
Nor why they store treasures, in this earthly sod.
B u t t h i s I k n o w, t h e y n e e d t h e h a n d o f a
G o d .

l i v e s i n

l i v i n g

I d o n o t k n o w w h y d e a t h c o m e s ,
h e a r t s s o d r e a r .
O r w h y i t s t o p s o u r p l a n s o f w o r k , a n d fi l l s
s o u l s w i t h f e a r s .
Nor why we have to rest our flesh, beneath the clay
a n d s o d .
But this Iknow, we need the hand of aliving God.

a n d l e a v e s o u r

o u r

M A K E M E S T R O N G

Lo rd , when I 'm weak , make me s t rong
W h e n I h o l d b a c k , h e l p m e p r e s s o n
W h e n I ' m t e m p t e d , l e t m e n o t y i e l d
G u a r d a n d p r o t e c t m e , w i t h y o u r s h i e l d .

I l l



WHERE IS YOUR ANCHOR?

E a c h c h i l d t h a t ' s b o r n t o b r e a t h e t h e a i r ,
Who grows through the innocent years

C o m e s t o a c r o s s r o a d i n h i s l i f e
F o r a d u l t h o o d i s d r a w i n g n e a r .

These roads are called, the narrow and wide
W h i c h d i r e c t i o n w i l l i t b e ?

F a i t h o r f a i t h l e s s n e s s o n e m u s t c h o o s e
I n l i f e ' s o c e a n t i d e .

Many snip loose the anchor of their faith
C u t t i n g t h e c a b l e o f b e l i e f

Allowing their vessels to drift in the wind,
I n t o r o c k y r e e f s .

Others le t fa i th take over the he lm
Steer ing them stra ight to God

Cast ing their anchor on Calvary
Moor ing far f rom ear th 's sod.

TRAVELING WITH THE HIND

I f one could wrap h imsel f wi th in the wind.
A n d t r a v e l o v e r l a n d a n d s e a
F l y i ng th rough popu la ted c i t i es—
A b o v e m o u n t a i n s s t e e p .
T h e r e w o u l d b e f o u n d g r e a t b e a u t i e s
Wherever one migh t roam.
But none so br ight with splendor
As the sight of ahappy home.
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I F H E

I f w e c a n b e c o n t e n t

w h e n a l l ' s d e r a n g e d ,
I f w e c a n l e a r n s u c c e s s

i s m o r e t h a n f a m e ,
I f w e m a y f e e l t h a t G o d
i s a l w a y s n e a r
T h e n h a p p i n e s s w e ' l l
fi n d f r o m y e a r t o y e a r .

I f w e m a y s t a n d w h e n f r i e n d s h a v e l e t u s d o w n
If we may wear asmile and not afrown.
I f w e w i l l s e a r c h t h e B i b l e f o r t h e w a y ,
Then w i th th i s s t reng th , we ' l l never go as t ray.

I f I n o u r b e d s e a c h n i g h t b e f o r e w e s l e e p
I f w e w i l l l a y o u r c a r e s a t J e s u s ' f e e t .
I f we w i l l p ray fo r gu idance f rom H is l i gh t .

Then day by day we' l l win each t ry ing fight .

I f w e c a n f a c e o u r p r o b l e m s w i t h a s m i l e
I f h a p p i n e s s w e k n o w b y g o i n g t h e e x t r a m i l e
I f f o l l owers o f Chr i s t we lea rn to be .

Then j oy and l ove w e ' l l find e te rna l l y !

T O S E E

To s e e t h e a w a k e n i n g o f a n e w b o r n d a y
A s s u n l i g h t fi l t e r s i t s g r a c e f u l r a y s —

A c r o s s o u t s t r e t c h e d m e a d o w s o f c u r i n g h a y —
To s e e t h e s w e l l i n g b u d s o f s p r i n g

F i l l e d w i t h b l o s s o m s f r o m m o u n t a i n t o p l a i n
I s a g r e a t s i g h t .
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M O T H E R

T h e r e i s a w o r d t h a t s o u n d s s o s w e e t

I n eve ry human ea r
I t I s t h e w o r d M o t h e r

B e c a u s e s h e I s s o d e a r .

Pe rhaps we o f t en wonde r
W h a t m a k e s h e r l o v e s o t r u e

W h a t m a k e s h e r g i v e f a i t h f u l l y
H e r w h o l e l i f e t h r o u g h ?

These questions must be answered
W i t h a w o r d f r o m h e a v e n a b o v e

T h e w o r d t h a t m a k e s a M o t h e r
I s t h e l i t t l e w o r d L O V E !

A G I R L

G o d g a v e u s — t h e b i r d s t h a t s i n g , s l o w f a l l i n g
r a i n

Then He gave our hearts awhir l—
W i t h a p r e c i o u s b a b y g i r l .

God gave us—hours of joy, rat t lers and toys
Tr u l y g a v e a p r i c e l e s s p e a r l

W i t h a n a c t i v e l i t t l e g i r l !

God gave us—the pass ing yea rs , schoo l ye l l s and
c h e e r s

E n r i c h e d o u r l i v e s — fi l l e d o u r w o r l d
W i t h a l o v e l y t e e n - a g e g i r l !

G o d g a v e u s — a c o l l e g e q u e e n , w i t h l a u g h t e r a n d
g l e a m

A d a u g h t e r s w e e t , w i t h fl o w i n g c u r l s
God knows, we love this gir l !
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AWINTER WONDERLAND

When speak ing o f beau ty, some
p r e f e r
C i t i e s w h e r e b u i l d i n g s r e a c h
t h e s k y
Where man i s des igner and
b u i l d e r c o m b i n e

T h a t t h e s e h a v e b e a u t y — n o n e
can deny.

O t h e r s s e e b e a u t y i n f r a m i n g o f a r t
S k i l l f u l c o l o r s l a i d b y h a n d
V i e w i n g n a t u r e ' s v a r i o u s s c e n e s
O f t h e h e a v e n s , o c e a n , a n d l a n d .

May I Inform you of beauty rare
Displayed br ight ly upon the sod
This beauty cannot be made by man
Such only comes from God.

Dur ing wee hours of acold dark n ight
S n o w fl a k e s g l i d e f r o m t h e s k y
Lodge themselves graceful ly on every tree
Leav ing abeau ty fo r a l l t o see .

W h i l e s t r o l l i n g t h r o u g h c o u n t r y — v i e w i n g
e a c h s c e n e
T h e t r e e s m o d e l t h e i r b r i l l i a n t a r r a y s
S o m e s l e n d e r a n d g r a c e f u l , o t h e r s s n o w c a p p e d
g r e e n

M a s s e s o f c r y s t a l — b r i g h t a n d c l e a n .

Some prefer beauty from human hands
S u m m e r a n d b e a c h e s w i t h m i l e s o f s a n d .
But give me acountry side, changed by God
I n t o a W i n t e r W o n d e r l a n d .
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G O O D B Y E O L E Y E A R

Goodbye ole year, you have spent your time
F i f t y - t w o w e e k s y o u g a v e
S u m m e r , a u t u m , w i n t e r , a n d s p r i n g —
S u n s h i n e , f r o s t , s n o w , a n d r a i n
N o w y o u m u s t p a s s a w a y .

What has been your worth to all mankind—
A r e a l l t h i n g s j u s t t h e s a m e ?
As when you began your span of time,
January, February, down the l ine
To t h e v e r y l a s t s i n g l e d a y ?

N o w 1 c a n h e a r y o u r e c h o c r i e s
Speak ing loud ly, s t rong, and c lear
Te l l i n g o f t h e v a s t , f r i g h t e n i n g c h a n g e —
Speaking as if one ordained
O f a l l t h a t h a s c o m e t o h u m a n k i n d !

G O D A N D F A L L

Ipaused to see some beautiful flowers
W i t h c o l o r s a l l a g l o w .
And asked this age old question—
What gives them life to grow?
E a c h c o l o r b l e n d e d s o f t a n d r a r e
Beyond an artist's stroke,
They breathed perfume into the air
A b o v e t h e i r g r a s s y c o a t .

Igazed across the wooded h i l l s
W h e r e t h e h o r i z o n m e t t h e g r o u n d ,
S a w c o l o r s o f r e d , y e l l o w a n d g r e e n —
B l e n d e d w i t h a u b u r n b r o w n .
Coming to l i fe was ablowing breeze
Dancing leaves moved across the ground
Two things were present for me to see:
The season of fall, and God were found.
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W: HOLD AROSEBUDA T

V-X'
V? %■- 41

Hold arosebud with your fing
See its diamond dewdrop

Know that i t w i l l fade and wi ther
W i t h i n a f e w s h o r t h o u r s .

Let your eyes of fai th view heaven
With Its precious stones arrayed

See the tree of life there blooming
Where Its blossoms never fade.

e r s

<■ s r a r e

i ' . -
/

A B L E S S I N G I N R A I N

I n t h e w e s t e r n s k i e s o f r o l l i n g b l a c k
Tr immed w i th s t reaks o f l i gh ten ing flash—

T h u n d e r r o l l i n g
T r e e f r o g s s c o l d i n g

P e r h a p s I t w i l l r a i n a t l a s t .

O n a l i t t l e c l a y f a r m o n C o o p e r F l a t
L i v e a m a n a n d w i f e n a m e d J o e a n d M a t —

W i n d o w s a r e d o w n

T h e y s i t a r o u n d
To w a t c h n a t u r e e m p t y h e r e y e s .

J o e h a s w o r k e d s o h a r d o n h i s l i t t l e f a r m

T o r a i s e t h e b e s t h a y a n d c o r n —
H i s c r o p a l l p l o w e d
H e w a t c h e s t h e c l o u d s

F o r G o d t o d o H i s p a r t .

I n a l i t t l e w h i l e t h e r a i n d e s c e n d s

A c c o m p a n i e d w i t h l i g h t e n i n g , t h u n d e r , a n d w i n d —
C o r n a n d h a y
A l l g r o w i n g a w a y

A s t h e y k n e e l t o t h a n k G o d i n p r a y e r .
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M U S I C E V E R Y W H E R E

T h e r e I s m u s i c e v e r y w h e r e , I f w e ' l l o n l y l i s t e n
T h e m o c k i n g b i r d s i n g s t o g r e e t t h e d a y
T h e t h r u s h s i n g s s t i l l , w h e n c l o u d s a r e g r a y

A n d e v e n t h e b r e e z e — r u s t l e s t h e l e a v e s

A d d i n g a m e l o d y .

T h e r e ' s a s o n g t o b e s u n g . I f w e ' l l b u t t r y
W h e t h e r s k i e s b e d a r k o r f a i r

I f w e ' l l o n l y l i s t e n o u r h e a r t s w i l l h e a r
S o u n d s o f j o y, a n d s o u n d s o f c h e e r

W h e t h e r d a y o r n i g h t .

T h e r e i s m u s i c I n t h e a i r . I n a l l t h e s e a s o n s
T h e b l o s s o m s m a y g l o w, a s s p r i n g w i n d s b l o w
B u t w h e t h e r t h e r e b e s u n , r a i n o r s n o w

T h e r e I s m u s i c s o m e w h e r e

I f w e ' l l o n l y h e a r i t .

W H A T I S L I F E ?

I s l i f e s o m e m i x e d a n d c o n s t a n t f e a r .
O r h o p e l e s s l y a t s e a .
W i t h d e s t i n y s o d — N o h o p e o f G o d ,

L i v i n g f r o m y e a r t o y e a r ?

I s l i f e a c l o u d o f r u s h i n g w i n d .
S p e e d i l y b l o w i n g o n ,
M a n ' s o n l y d r e a m s — B e i n g e a r t h l y t h i n g s

C e a s i n g a s d e a t h d e s c e n d s ?

N o , l i f e i s m o r e t o t h o s e w h o s e e .
B y f a i t h b e y o n d t h e s k i e s ,
H o p e w i t h o u t f e a r — L i v i n g c o u n t l e s s y e a r s

W i t h G o d f o r e v e r t o b e .
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A W O R L D O F M A N Y S O U N D S

Life is made of various sounds,
W h i c h h e l p m a k e a l l w o r t h w h i l e —
S o u n d s t h a t a r e h e a r d y e a r b y
y e a r ,

A n d n e v e r g o o u t o f s t y l e .

I n s p r i n g w e h e a r t h e s o n g s o f
b i r d s

B u s i l y m a k i n g t h e i r n e s t s .
A n d h e a r t h e r u s t l i n g e v e n i n g b r e e z e
W h i l e t h e s u n s e t s i n t h e w e s t .

I n s u m m e r t h e r e ' s t h e j o y f u l c r i e s .
O f c h i l d r e n i n t h e l a k e —

By night the perfect har-mony
O f c r e a t u r e s w i d e a w a k e .

In fa l l we hear the crack l ing sounds.
O f f a l l i n g w i n d - b o r n l e a v e s .
E n j o y t h e s o u n d o f a s l o w c o l d r a i n
As we go t o s l eep .

I n w i n t e r t h e r e ' s t h e w h i s t l i n g w i n d .
T h a t w h i r l s t h e s n o w a r o u n d .
T h e c r a c k l i n g s p a r k s i n t h e ' o l e fi r e p l a c e
G i v i n g f o r t h a p l e a s a n t s o u n d .

Add to these seasons the common sounds.
Of ababy's coo where love abounds.
T h e c h i l d r e n ' s c a l l f o r M o m a n d D a d

T h e s m a c k o f a k i s s f o r a l a d w i t h a f r o w n .

Open you r ea rs to t he many sounds .
H e a r d e a c h y e a r w h e r e a l l a b o u n d
H a p p i n e s s a n d j o y w i l l t h e n b e f o u n d
I n t h i s b i g w o r l d o f m a n y s o u n d s .
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A C U P O F L O V E

A c u p r u n n i n g o v e r w i t h l o v e ,
A j o y e a c h o f u s s h o u l d f e e l

To w a r d c o m r a d e a n d b r o t h e r,
I f C h r i s t t o u s b e r e a l .

H a t e c a n n o t b r i n g u s g l o r y .
N o r s o l a c e f o r t h e m i n d

S u c h p a n g s w i l l o n l y d e s t r o y .
A n d b e a w a s t e o f t i m e .

L O N E L Y W A T E R F A L L

B y a w a t e r f a l l n e a r a v i l l a g e t o w n
S a t a y o u n g b o y a l l a l o n e

W a t c h i n g t h e w a t e r f r o m t h e w a t e r f a l l
C o m e t u m b l i n g t o t h e g r o u n d .

R e m e m b e r i n g h o u r s n e a r t h e w a t e r f a l l
W i t h t h e g i r l t h a t s t o l e h i s h e a r t

B y a l o v e a s b r i g h t a s t h e m o r n i n g s t a r
A n d t h e s p a r k l e o f t h e d e w.

N o w s h e n e v e r c o m e s t o t h e w a t e r f a l l

D e a t h k e e p s t h e m a p a r t
B u t t h o u g h s h e ' s g o n e t h i s l o n e l y b o y

K e e p s h e r l o v e w i t h i n h i s h e a r t .

H e s e e s h e r f a c e I n t h e w a t e r f a l l

H e a r s h e r v o i c e f r o m t h e r i p p l i n g s o u n d
S h e d s a t e a r f r o m h i s l o n e l y h e a r t

T h e n r e t u r n s t o t h e v i l l a g e t o w n .
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TREASURED MOMENTS

The da te was la te November
When leaves were on the ground

Pine needles, like woven carpets
C o u l d e v e r y w h e r e b e f o u n d

Achilly breeze was blowing
Which se t the s tage fo r fa l l

A c r o s s t h e h i l l s o f Te n n e s s e e
A t g o o d o l d C h i c k a s a w.

W i t h f r i e n d s w e f o u n d o u r c a b i n s
N e s t l e d n e a r t h e l a k e

Where fire wi th dancing co lors
Graced the s tone firep lace

Fr iendsh ip flowed w i th l augh te r
W i t h i n t h e c a b i n w a l l s

T h e g r i l l w a s fi l l e d w i t h b u r g e r s
A t g o o d o l d C h i c k a s a w,

T h e n i g h t b r o u g h t p l e a s u r a b l e m o m e n t s
While country music played

Singing songs of yesteryears
U n t i l t h e n i g h t h a d f a d e

The morning found us hiking
G a t h e r i n g p l a n t s a n d s w e e t g u m b a l l s

A s t r o n g w i n d r o a r e d a b o v e u s
A t g o o d o l d C h i c k a s a w .

T h e h o u r s w e r e t r e a s u r e d m o m e n t s
W i t h f r i e n d s a n d n a t u r e ' s w a y s

A t i m e t o l o n g r e m e m b e r
B r i g h t a n d h a p p y d a y s

A l t h o u g h t h e d a y s h a v e e n d e d
A t t i m e s w e ' l l h e a r a c a l l

T o s p e n d s o m e t i m e o f l e i s u r e
A t g o o d o l d C h i c k a s a w.
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R E A D Y F O R G O D ,

Dea th , l i ke the th ie f , unheard , unseen
Steals through n ight 's dark shade

Perhaps, as here Istand and rudely speak
O f t h e s e d a r k , h i d d e n t h i n g s

Soon may the hand be stretched.
A n d d u m b t h e m o u t h t h a t l i s p s t h e f a l t e r i n g

s t r a i n .

O h ! G o d t h a t d w e l l s i n h e a v e n
Such power supreme, everlasting King

May It find me rapt in meditation now and later
Hymning songs of my great Creator—

So that In the last moment of my l i fe
I w i l l h a s t e n b e y o n d t h e a z u r e .

To bathe the wings o f th is my sp i r i t
I n t h e i r n a t i v e e l e m e n t s

f o r e v e r .

t o d w e l l w i t h Y o u

Fa r f r om awor ld o f g r i e f and s i n .
With you, God, eternally shut in.

AREQUEST FROM GOD

Ido no t ask . Dear Lord , tha t l i fe may be .
Always apleasant road beneath my feet
Nor paths to walk where thorns prick not my feet.
Ido not ask . Dear Lord , fo r flowers a long the way
Where only shines the sun in soft array.
Bu t th i s Iask , and p ray tha t i t may be .
T h a t w h e n I w a l k i n s t o r m o r c a l m .
That YOU, Dear Lord, will walk with me.
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M E M O R I E S

■J i t - - .
I n a l m o s t e v e r y c i t y, a g a r d e n
c a n b e f o u n d

With beaut i fu l flowers, lof ty
t r e e s , a n d c o l o r s o f r e n o u n
Admired for peaceful calmness,
with nature on every hand
Landscaping designs of mossy
h i l l s — a l l f o r t h e t h r i l l o f
m a n .

"But not all beautiful gardens can be seen by
p s y s l c a l e y e s
Or harmed by frosty winters—snowing, sleeting

f r o m t h e s k i e s

There is agarden of memories, where mortals
o f t e n s t r o l l

Which lingers bright and beautiful, even after
g r o w i n g o l d .

We plant these gardens gently, and tend them oft
w i t h c a r e

Weeding out the deeds of evi l , that cause us to
d e s p a i r ,
B u t c u l t i v a t e t h e p r e c i o u s o n e s , t h a t fi l l o u r
h e a r t s w i t h j o y
When tide is high with stormy gales, on life's
o c e a n v o y a g e .

Ask yourselves this question, how does our garden
s t a n d ?

Have we forgiven and forgotten, when wronged by
o u r f e l l o w m a n ?

If we've lived our lives for Jesus, while through
t h i s l i f e w e r a o m

Someday we' l l t rade our earthly gardens, for a
heaven l y home .
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MY LITTLE GIRL, DONT CRY!

P l e a s e m y l i t t l e g i r l d o n ' t c r y !
Yo u r t r o u b l e s a r e r e a l , I k n o w .
B u t s o m a n y t h i n g s t h a t s h a k e o u r l i v e s
M a k i n g u s q u e s t i o n - w h a t I s r i g h t ,
I n t i m e w i l l p a s s o n b y .

D o n ' t c r y ,

A n d l i k e a d r e a m I n t h e s t i l l n e s s o f n i g h t .
T h a t m a k e s I t s fl i g h t a t d a w n .
T h e s e t h i n g s t h a t a r e h e a v y t o y o u r h e a r t .
W i l l v a n i s h - m o v i n g o n .
A n d I t ' s t r u e t h a t I l o v e y o u s o .
P l e a s e , m y l i t t l e g i r l .
D o n ' t c r y ! D o n ' t c r y !

F U L L G R O W N

You gave us our children for such alittle while
To enjoy their tender youth and smi les

I n f a n t s , t o d d l e r s , c h i l d r e n , a n d t e e n s
These years were so short It seems

U n t i l t h e y w e r e f u l l g r o w n !

Yet, you gave us time to mold them strong for life
To t e a c h t h e m w h a t I s w r o n g a n d r i g h t

L a u g h t e r , p r o b l e m s , h u g s , a n d t e a r s
L o v e a g l o w t h r o u g h t h e y e a r s

U n t i l t h e y w e r e f u l l g r o w n .

One by one they went from parental nest
T o b u i l d t h e i r o w n t r e a s u r e d h o m e s

M a r r i a g e , l a u g h t e r , p r o b l e m s t o m e e t
A n d t h e s o u n d o f l i t t l e f e e t

N o w t h a t t h e y a r e f u l l g r o w n .

[ 1 4 ]



A U T U M N T R A I L

The summer days a re over, au tumn
has begun
A b r e e z e I s r a t t l i n g f o d d e r a c r o s s
t h e fi e l d s o f c o r n

T h e c o t t o n r o w s a r e l a d e n , w i t h
l o c k s o f s n o w y w h i t e
L i ke ro l l i ng c louds ac ross the sky,
o r s l e n d e r b e a m s o f l i g h t .

■A c o u n t r y r o a d I s w i n d i n g — t h r o u g h
m i l e s o f p e r f e c t a r t

Wi th colors of the ra inbow, beauty near and far.
C a t t l e a r e b u s y g r a z i n g — h i l l s i d e s f u l l o f c h a r m
W h i l e b l a c k b i r d s fl y i n g o v e r, w i t h s e r e n i t y,
a n d c h a r m .

p e a c e

Showers of leaves are blowing—whirling and tumbl¬
ing down
Some are chasing others, rushing o'er the ground
The smell Is country freshness—away from city smog
I t a l l awa i ts our b idd ing , such t reasures a re f rom
G o d .

I P I C K E D A R O S E B U D

I p i c k e d a r o s e b u d s o f t a n d r a r e
From where It grew today

Ladened with diamond dewdrops.
Colored by br ight sun rays.

Ismelled the perfume—none compared
From between Its petals lay

A n d f e l t I t s v e l v e t s p e c i a l t o u c h
This helped to make my day.
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S I G H T S A N D S O U N D S O F S P R I N G

H o w m a n y t i m e s a t t h e p e a k o f s p r i n g ,
O r a t t h e e n d o f a n A p r i l r a i n

W h e n n e w n e s s , b e a u t y, a n d c o l o r a b o u n d
W i t h r a i n d r o p s — d i a m o n d s a l l a r o u n d

H a v e y o u f e l t j o y u n s p e a k a b l e ?

H a v e y o u s e e n t h e b e e s w o r k i n g t h e i r w a y
F r o m b l o s s o m t o b l o s s o m a l l t h e d a y

B u t t e r fl i e s fl u t t e r i n g t h e i r l u c i d w a y
O u t o f t h e s u n s h i n e I n t o t h e s h a d e s

W h i l e b i r d s s i n g m e l o d i e s o f c h e e r ?

Do you answer yes to these rhythms and rhymes
Th a t y o u h a v e e x p e r i e n c e d m a n y t i m e s

N a t u r e ' s b i r t h f r o m e a r t h a n d s o d
A p r e s e n t f r o m t h e h a n d o f G o d

The sights and sounds of spring!

D A R K N E S S I N T O D A Y

I ' l l t r u s t I n h i m , e a c h fl e e t i n g d a y -
1 ' 11 s h a r e m y l i f e a l o n g t h e w a y
The wor ld w i l l know, I t r us t H im a l l t he way
H e ' l l c h a n g e m y n i g h t s , o f d a r k n e s s I n t o d a y.

N o o t h e r o n e c a n t a k e H i s p l a c e —
H e c a m e t o e a r t h , t o s h o w t h e w a y
O f h a p p i n e s s — f o r e v e r a n d t o d a y
He' l l chaange my nights, of darkness Into day.

W h e n t h i s m y l i f e , o n e a r t h I s d o n e
I ' l l t r u s t H i s p o w e r , t o t a k e m e h o m e
W h e r e a n g e l s d w e l l , a n d g l o r i e s n e v e r f a d e
He' l l change my nights of darkness Into day.
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PA, THE MAN OF VELVET AND STEEL

I t w a s i n t h e s i l e n t h o u r s o f
d a r k n e s s

W h e n h i s s p i r i t s l i p p e d a w a y
A f t e r fi g h t i n g l i f e ' s l o n g b a t t l e ,

I n a s t r o n g c o u r a g e o u s w a y ,
N i n e t y - fi v e y e a r s o f t o l l a n d
s t r u g g l e .
C r o s s i n g v a l l e y s - c l i m b i n g

h i l l s

H e w e n t h o m e t o t h e G o d t h a t m a d e h i m .
" P A "

T h e m a n o f v e l v e t a n d s t e e l !

H e l e f t b e h i n d t h e w i f e t h a t l o v e s h i m

J o i n e d t o g e t h e r s e v e n t y - fi v e y e a r s
B y h e r s i d e t o t h e l a s t m o m e n t .

S e r v i n g h e r f a i t h f u l l y , b r i n g i n g c h e e r .
R e m e m b e r i n g t h e y e a r s t h e y s p e n t t o g e t h e r

S i d e b y s i d e w i t h i n G o d ' s w i l l —
H e ' l l l i v e o n i n t h e h e a r t s t h a t l o v e h i m .

P A
T h e m a n o f v e l v e t a n d s t e e l !

H e t o u c h e d t h e h e a r t s o f a l l h i s c h i l d r e n

W i t h h i s k i n d a n d l o v i n g w a y s
Ye t w a s a m a n b o t h s t r o n g a n d r u g g e d .

Wo r k i n g h a r d w a s h i s o n l y w a y.
K e p t h i s g r a n d c h i l d r e n a l w a y s l a u g h i n g .

W i t h h i s j o k e s a n d m a k i n g d e a l s —
H e ' l l b e m i s s e d — w e l o n g t o s e e h i m .

P A

T h e m a n o f v e l v e t a n d s t e e l !
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A D A R L I N G W I F E

D e a r W i f e , w h e n y o u a r e t u r n i n g o v e r r e l i c s o f t h e

p a s t ,
A n d I h a v e p a s s e d a w a y f o r e v e r f r o m y o u r s i g h t

W h e n t h e c o l d s t o n e s h a l l k e e p I t s l o n e l y w a t c h
O v e r l i p s y o u h a v e o f t e n p r e s s e d d a y a n d n i g h t ,

W h e n t h e s o d o f g r o w i n g g r e e n h i d e s m e f r o m t h i s
l i f e

H e r e i s a m a n t h a t h a d a d a r l i n g w i f e .

W h e n y o u s e e t h e m e l l o w s u n s e t g l a n c i n g o ^ r e m y
g r a v e ,

A n d f e e l t h e c o o l i n g b r e e z e p r e s s i n g o n y o u r
f a c e

L e t t h i s b r i n g t o y o u r r e m e m b r a n c e t h e m a n y t i m e s
T h a t w e w e r e n e s t l e d c l o s e t o e a c h o t h e r ' s

h e a r t — s u b l i m e !

I n s t e a d o f t e a r s , p l e a s e f e e l t h e j o y s o f l i f e
F o r h e r e i s a m a n t h a t h a d a d a r l i n g w i f e .

L O V E N O T T H E W O R L D

C o m e u n t o m e t h e L o r d h a s s a i d , y o u h a v e a c c o s s t o
b e a r

S e t y o u r g o a l o n C a l v a r y , l e a v i n g w o r l d l y c a r e s
B e n o t c o n f o r m e d u n t o t h e w o r l d , y o u h a v e a l i f e t o
s h a r e

L e t i t b e a l i f e t o s e e — c h a n g e d e t e r n a l l y .

O n e d a y t h e L o r d w i l l c o m e a g a i n , m e e t i n g s a i n t s i n
t h e a i r

T a k i n g h o m e H i s f a i t h f u l o n e s , m a n s i o n s
p r e p a r e d
L o v e n o t t h e w o r l d , n e i t h e r t h e t h i n g s o f t h e w o r l d
I f a n y m a n l o v e s t h e w o r l d — h e ' s n o t o f G o d !

H e ' s
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ACOURAGEODS WOMAN

It was in the time of sprlng—
She slipped away

The time of flowers and butterflies
Aseason of joy when robins sing

I n t r e e s a d o r n e d I n g r e e n .

H e r l i f e w a s fi l l e d w i t h c o l o r f u l
Within the paths she walked

Laughter, service, love so
Showing others that she

About their problems and dreams.

r a y s

r a r e —

c a r e d

Even when life was heavy to bear
She carried ’ o n

Bat t l ing each s torm wi th c o u r a g e s t i l l
Helping those around her feel

That life Is all God's plan.

I t ' s t r u e . that In the time of spring—
H e r l i p s a r e s t i l l e d

Y e t w e c a n s a y, e v e n t o d a y
And In the coming yea

That Joyce will always live.
r s

O N LY A G L I M P S E

Could Ibut reach my hands Into the sky
And touch the stars like diamonds agl

Or wrap the blanket of the night about
A s I f t o f e e l a n d k n o w —

Al l the great wisdom, hidden there s ince
c r e a t i o n ' s m o r n

Then Iwould still catch only aglimpse
Of the power and brightness of God.

o w

m e
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S I N C E J A ( X F R O S T C A M E T O T O W N

There^s achange of scenery outside our house
T h a t t o o k p l a c e o v e r n i g h t ,

N o m o r e t h e g r e e n e r y a l l a r o u n d
M i x t u r e s o f c o l o r s n o w a r e f o u n d ,

S i n c e J a c k F r o s t c a m e t o t o w n .

T h e a i r i s fi l l e d w i t h a f a l l i s h s m e l l
A l o n g w i t h a c h i l l i n g b r e e z e .

L e a v e s a r e fl y i n g t o t h e g r o u n d
C o l o r s o f y e l l o w , o r a n g e , a n d b r o w n .

S i n c e J a c k F r o s t c a m e t o t o w n .

W i n t e r i s c o m i n g i s t h e w h i s t l i n g c r y
F o r s n o w i s o n i t s w a y.

T r e e s w i l l b e s t r i p p e d o f c o l o r r e n o u n
Standing cold and bare on earthly mounds.

S i n c e J a c k F r o s t c a m e t o t o w n .

A M E L O D Y O F S P R I N G

Spr i ng , say t he ch i rp i ng b i r ds .
As they busy themselves at play

S p r i n g , s a y s t h e b r i g h t w a r m s u n
S h i n i n g f o r t h i t s r a y s .

S p r i n g s a y t h e w e e p i n g w i l l o w s .
W a v i n g t h e i r s l e n d e r a r m s

Spring says the babbl ing brook
S p a r k l i n g a s a c h a r m .

N a t u r e h a s a m i l l i o n v o i c e s .
S i n g i n g a m e l o d y o f s p r i n g

G i v i n g j o y t o h u m a n h e a r t s
F i l l i n g o u r l i v e s w i t h d r e a m s .
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W H Y I B E L I E V E

E a c h t i m e I s e e t h e s w e l l i n g
b u d s o f s p r i n g ,
M a t t e d a c r o s s t h e e a r t h i n o n e

b i g c h a i n ,
E a c h t i m e I s e e t h e r o b i n s o n
t h e i r n e s t s

S t r u t t i n g f o r t h t h e i r r e d
f e a t h e r y b r e a s t s
E a c h t i m e I s m e l l t h e f r e s h l y

b r o k e n s o d —

T h e n I b e l i e v e t h e r e i s a l i v i n g G o d .

Each t ime Isee the sun s ink in the west.
Pa in t ing each c loud w i th ago lden c res t .

Each t ime Isee afu l l moon b ig and round
S e e m i n g l y r i s i n g s l o w l y f r o m t h e g r o u n d

E a c h t i m e I s e e t h e w e a v i n g g o l d e n r o d —
T h e n I b e l i e v e t h e r e i s a l i v i n g G o d .

E a c h t i m e I g o fi s h i n g o n a l a k e .
And see the fishes swimming wide awake;

E a c h t i m e I f e e l a b r e e z e u p o n m y f a c e .
A n d w a t c h t h e r i p p l e s d a n c e a r a p i d p a c e

E a c h t i m e I s e e a l i t t l e b a b y n o d -
T h e n I b e l i e v e t h e r e i s a l i v i n g G o d .

A B R E E Z E

I t s e e m s t o m e t h a t o n l y G o d c a n m a k e a b r e e z e
u n d e r a t r e e

Coming from out of the sun through the shade
Sometimes gentle and other t imes as though afraid

How pleasant it is to be happy and free
K n o w i n g t h a t o n l y G o d c a n m a k e a b r e e z e u n d e r a
t r e e .
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T H E F A R M B O Y

W e l l I ' m a f a r m b o y a n d l i v e o n a f a r m ,
W h e n I g o t o b e d , I s e t m y a l a r m
T h e n I n t h e m o r n i n g w h e n I t b e g i n s t o r i n g ,
I j u s t t u r n o v e r a n d b e g i n t o d r e a m .

I d r e a m o f m y b r e a k f a s t b e i n g b r o u g h t t o m y b e d —
I d r e a m o f s i l k p i l l o w s u n d e r m y h e a d
I d r e a m o f a m a i d e n w i t h t e e t h s o w h i t e
T h a t s i n g s m e s o n g s f r o m m o r n t i l ' n i g h t .

W i t h h a i r s o b l a c k a n d e y e s s o b l u e .
W h e n s h e l o o k s a t m e . I t t h r i l l s m e t h r o u g h .
I a s k h e r I f s h e ' s m a r r i e d , s h e s a y s , " N o , w h y ?
I s a y , " W i t h y o u r c o n s e n t , a r i n g I ' l l b u y . "

I l o v e y o u , s o b u y m e a r i n g .She says .
B u t o f a l l t h e l u c k , I t I s o n l y a d r e a m !

A L M O S T C H R I S T M A S

T h e s k i e s a r e d a r k w i t h r o l l i n g c l o u d s .
A s b l a c k b i r d s c o v e r t h e g r o u n d ;

S n o w fl a k e s g l i d i n g t h r o u g h t h e a i r
W h i l e n a t u r e b e a u t i f u l l y d e c l a r e s —

A f e v s h o r t d a y s t i l ' C h r i s t m a s .

C r o w d e d s i d e w a l k s — b u s y s t r e e t s
S h o p p e r s a l l I n t o w n ;

B u y i n g d o l l s a n d w i n d - u p t o y s
B r i n g i n g f u n t o g i r l s a n d b o y s —

T h r o u g h o u t t h e c o m i n g y e a r s .

N o t e v e r y c h i l d w i l l l a u g h w i t h g l e e ,
W h e n C h r i s t m a s d a y a p p e a r s ;

T h e i r h o m e s a r e b r o k e n , c o l d a n d b a r e
T h e y h a v e n o o n e w h o r e a l l y c a r e s —

T o s h o w t h e m l o v e o n C h r i s t m a s .
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T R I B U T E TO A R O S E B O D

R o s e b u d , l i t t l e r o s e b u d —
Sparkling bright with early dew,

You ' re the f reshest and purest
W h a t a t h r i l l t o h o l d y o u .

R o s e b u d , l i t t l e r o s e b u d —
Layers of peta ls neat ly arranged

T h o u g h I s h o u l d w o r k a l i f e t i m e
Never would Iwant you changed.

R o s e b u d , l i t t l e r o s e b u d —
Beauty is only one of your charms,

Joy you bring when you're chosen
Then when given, friendship

R o s e b u d , l i t t l e r o s e b u d —
Afragrance sweet and true.

You're beyond man's art of forming
Only God could have made

w a r m .

y o u .

A N E W C A L E N D A R

I J u s t u n w r a p p e d a n e w c a l e n d a r
Three-hundred-sixty- f Ive pages smooth and cold
I fanned them through my fingers
Wondered what each day wou ld ho ld .

J o y, h a p p i n e s s , d e a t h — t h e s o d ?
T h e r e ' s n o w a y I c a n k n o w
But the answer lies in walking each day.
B y t h e s i d e o f m y l i v i n g G o d .

[ 2 3 ]



T H E B I G R A C E

The ticking of the clock—the shorter days
R e m i n d u s t h a t a u t u m n I s o n I t s w a y
S e e m s o n l y a s h o r t m o m e n t a g o ,

Spring melted away the last of snow,
A n d t h e e a r t h g a v e b i r t h t o i t s a r r a y .

The tu rn ing o f l eaves—f ros t b i t t en and f ray
Speak fo r th tha t w in te r I s c loser today
O n e m o r n i n g w e ' l l a w a k e n t o b i t t e r c o l d .

The g laz ing o f i ce w i t h aw ind tha t sco lds .
W h i l e n a t u r e l i e s d o r m a n t a n d g r a y.

The passing of years, some sad—some gay
Te l l u s t h a t l i f e I s s l i p p i n g a w a y
B i r t h , c h i l d h o o d , f u l l s t r e n g t h , o l d a g e .

Speed us closer to death and grave.
To a w a i t a n e n d l e s s d a y.

A N A U T U M N N I G H T

T h e b r i l l i a n t h u g e s o f a u t u m n
S p a r k l e b r i g h t l y i n t h e s u n

A s t h e s h a d e s o f e v e n i n g g a t h e r
O ' e r a l a n d c o m p a r e d t o n o n e .

T h r o u g h t h e t r e e s a b r e e z e I s s t i r r i n g
C o l d a n d f r o s t fi l l s t h e a i r

I n t h e m o r n i n g a g r e a t w h i t e b l a n k e t
W i l l b e s p a r k l i n g e v e r y w h e r e .

D o w n t h e s t r e e t s w i t h r o w s o f h o u s e s
Where children dwell—snug and warm

Whi le they s leep through nature 's co ldness,
G o d w i l l k e e p t h e m f r o m a l l h a r m .

T h e s e a s o n o f f a l l , a n d G o d w e r e f o u n d .
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T H E C R U E L S I D E O F L I F E

Wr i t e on ! Wr i t e on ! you c rue l
h a n d o f l i f e

How often do we see you dark and
c o l d ,
When you carry away in death
t h o s e w e l o v e

And rapidly change youth from
b r i g h t t o o l d .

Just th ink o f a l l the human hear ts you 've torn
And all the tears and crylngs in the night
T h e l o n g i n g s o n l y t o t o u c h a v a n i s h ' d h a n d
Or hear the sound of voices ghostly quite.

How often do we gaze upon your fallen prey,
O n e w h o i s l y i n g s t i l l i n s i l e n t d e a t h
And think of all the laughters along the way
That have ceased because of your request.

No more to smile and greet the morning l ight
Nor lift the burdens from those hearts forlorn,
A s l e e p , A s l e e p ! t i l ' h e a v e n a n d e a r t h s h a l l
And Christ appears the r ighteous to adorn.

p a s s

F O O T S T E P S O F T I M E

F o o t s t e p s o f t i m e — w h a t a n a w e s o m e s o u n d
Never broken by passing time

M i l l i o n s h a v e m a r c h e d b e f o r e
A n d m u l t i t u d e s b e h i n d .

u s

This marching human procession
M o s t a l l t o o b l i n d t o s e e

Months passing Into years
Each step closer to eternity.
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T A K E U S B Y T H E H A N D

T h e s t a r s u p i n Yo u r h e a v e n s , t h e m o o n t h a t s h i n e s
b y n i g h t ,
D e c l a r e Y o u r p o w e r a n d g l o r y , b y t u r n i n g d a r k t o
l i g h t .
T h e fl o w e r s a n d g r a s s y m e a d o w s , g i v e b e a u t y t o t h e
l a n d

A l l t h i n g s w e r e p l a n t e d , b y Yo u r l o v i n g h a n d .

M a n h e r e o n e a r t h , w i t h h i s f o o l i s h p r i d e .
Turned aga ins t You, by re jec t ing Your g rea t l i gh t .
W h a t w i l l h i s a n s w e r b e a t t h e J u d g m e n t D a y,
W h e n t h e d e a d a r i s e , f r o m t h e i r b e d s o f c l a y ?

Ta k e u s b y t h e h a n d , l e a d o n w a r d i n Yo u r w a y
H e l p u s a g a i n t o s t a n d , s h o u l d w e f a l l t o d a y
On ly in You we ' l l find , aGod tha t unders tands
Guide onward in Your pathway, take us by the hand.

S E R I O U S M E D I T A T I O N S

T h e n i g h t w a s d a r k a n d f o g l a i d f r o s t y g r a y
O v e r t h e g r a v e y a r d m o u n d s o f m l r e y c l a y
W h e r e h u n d r e d s s l e p t f r o m l i f e ' s e c h o i n g t o n e s
F i n i s h e d w i t h e a r t h w h e r e m o r t a l s l o v e t o r o a m .

W h a t i s t h e s t a t e o f t h e s e w h o q u i e t l y s l e e p
A g e d , y o u t h , m i d d l e a g e a n d i n f a n t s s w e e t ?
B u r r l e d t h e r e a r e d r e a m s s o n e a t l y s p u n
T h a t w e r e n e v e r r e a c h e d b e c a u s e l i f e w a s d o n e .

E t e r n i t y , y e s , e t e r n i t y e a c h m u s t f a c e
B e f o r e a G o d t h a t h a s e v e r b e e n a w a k e

H e a v e n , f o r t h e r i g h t e o u s — a p l a c e s o s w e e t
H e l l , f o r t h e w i c k e d — r u e n a n d d e f e a t .
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Y O U ' V E G O T A B O Y

T h e y t e l l u s w o r d s m a k e p i c t u r e s ,
D e s c r i b i n g a l l s o r t s o f t h i n g s .

F rom the f u r y o f snow capped oceans
To t h e g e n t l e f a l l i n g r a i n .

F r o m t h e t i n i e s t c r a w l i n g c r e a t u r e ,
To t h e t o w e r i n g g i r a f f e ' s h e a d

F r o m a l l f o r m s o f a c t i v e l i v i n g .
To t h e q u i e t a n d s l e e p i n g d e a d .

T h e r e ' s o n e w o r d t h a t c o m e s t o f a t h e r s .
S w e l l i n g t h e i r h e a r t s w i t h p r i d e a n d j o y

W h e n t h e d o c t o r s m i l e s a n d e c h o e s ,
" M r . , y o u ' v e g o t y o u r s e l f a B O Y !

T h e n h e g i v e s h i s t h a n k s t o h e a v e n .
F o r s u c h b l e s s i n g s o f t h i s l i f e

T h a n k i n g G o d t h a t H e h a s g i v e n
S u c h a p r e c i o u s d a r l i n g w i f e .

G O D I S E V E R Y W H E R E

W i t h i n t h i s w o r l d o f c a r e s a n d w o e s —
A s t i d e s r e t u r n t h e i r e b b a n d fl o w

W e m a y n o t k n o w I t
O u r l i v e s m a y n o t s h o w I t ,

B u t G o d I s e v e r y w h e r e !

G o d t r a v e l s w i t h t h e c h i l l i n g w i n d s
T h e t r e e s w i t h I c e a n d s n o w H e b e n d s

We may not greet Him
O u r s o u l s m a y n o t s e e k H i m ,

B u t G o d I s e v e r y w h e r e !

(Cont inued)
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S t i l l , t i m e w i l l c o m e f o r l i f e t o e n d
W h e n e v e r y s o u l w i l l n e e d a f r i e n d

A l l k n e e s w i l l b o w

A n d w i l l c r y a l o u d
T h a t G o d I s e v e r y w h e r e !

I T M O S T B E F A L L

T h e r e ' s a s t r a n g e f e e l i n g I n t h e a i r ,
A n d I t h a p p e n e d a l l a t o n c e

T h e c h i l l i n g b r e e z e — t h e r a t t l i n g o f l e a v e s
R e d b e r r i e s o n t h e d o g w o o d t r e e s

W i l d g e e s e fl y i n g t o n a t u r e ' s c a l l
O n c e a g a i n . I t m u s t b e f a l l !

The grass Is adorned In acoat of brown.
L i k e t h e c o l o r o f s p r i n g c u r e d h a y

W a s p s a r e fl y i n g - t o t h e i r h i d i n g
A s l o w c l o u d s h o v e r t h e s k y

B u m b l e b e e s m a k i n g t h e i r l a s t c a l l
O n c e a g a i n . I t m u s t b e f a l l !

A r e w e t o o b u s y w i t h w o r k a n d p l a y.
To f e e l t h i s p l e a s a n t c h a n g e

R e l a x i n g t h e m i n d - s e e k i n g t o fi n d
T h a t G o d ' s h a n d i w o r k I s s u b l i m e ?

O p e n y o u r e y e s , y o u ' l l e n j o y I t a l l
O n c e a g a i n . I t m u s t b e f a l l !
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Hi- T H E S O N W I L L S H I N E^ V ' V s
7,:
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The rain is steadi ly coming down,
W h i l e d a r k c l o u d s h o v e r o v e r l a n d

T h e s u n w i t h b r i g h t g o l d e n s t r a n d s
I s n o w h i d d e n f r o m o u r v i e w .

\ .
§ a > \

W i t h i n o u r m i n d s , w e c a n k n o w
T h a t w h e t h e r r a i n , s l e e t , o r s n o w

There can be at the dawn of day

A g l o w i n g w o r l d w i t h b r i g h t s u n r a y s .

t ^ t f h i

I n t o o u r l i v e s d a r k c l o u d s m a y c o m e
D e p r e s s i o n b e a r s u p o n o u r m i n d s

S t i l l w i t h a h o p e o f c l o u d l e s s t i m e s
W e c a n b e l i e v e t h e s u n w i l l s h i n e .

W H E R E I S L I F E ?

L i fe , how fl ippant ly we say the word!
As though we were speaking of common things.

Ye t , l o c k e d u p w i t h i n i t s l i m i t s a n d b o u n d s
A r e d e p t h s t h a t w e h a v e n e v e r f o u n d .

God, who is the author of all existing life.
S e t f o r t h t h i s m o t i o n o f m i r a c l e a r t

S p e a k i n g i n t o e x i s t e n c e t h e n e e d t o s u r v i v e
Bathed In both darkness and l ight.

Life, where In al l places may you be found—
While you pursue your natural ways?

We need not search to see your face.
F o r y o u a r e h o v e r i n g a l l a r o u n d .

(29J



T H I S D A U G H T E R O F M I M E

By t he move o f hand , and
t h e s t r o k e o f p e n ,
I fi n d I t d i f fi c u l t t o

b e g i n
To e x p r e s s m y l o v e i n
rhy thm and rhyme.
F o r t h i s l i t t l e a c t i v e

d a u g h t e r o f m i n e

S h e m a k e s o u r f a m i l y c o m e t o l i f e
S i n g i n g , p l a y i n g f r o m m o r n t i l ' n i g h t
Ta l k i n g a n d s q u e a l i n g a t a l l h e r t o y s .
A n d fi n d s i t f u n j u s t m a k i n g n o i s e .

She hugs and kisses Mom and Dad,
And spank ings a lways make he r sad .
S h e ' s e s p e c i a l l y l o v i n g w h e n s e e k i n g h e r w a y
A n d a l w a y s d e l i g h t s i n h a v i n g h e r s a y.

O n e d a y s h e ' s a D o c t o r ; t h e n e x t a n u r s e .
W h i l e c a r r y i n g h e r t o o l s i n a w o r n o u t p u r s e .
A l l a r e m a d e w e l l b y r e c e i v i n g h e r s h o t s .
R e g a r d l e s s o f a n y t h i n g t h e y ' v e g o t .

S h e c o m b s m y h a i r a n d p a i n t s m y n a i l s .
I t ' s a l w a y s a p l e a s u r e w i t h o u t f a l l .
W i t h a h a p p y s m i l e a n d s h i n i n g e y e s ,
W e l o v e h e r s o I c a n ' t d e n y .

A s w e e k s t u r n t o m o n t h s , a n d m o n t h s t o y e a r s
T h e r e r e m a i n s i n m y h e a r t j o y a n d c h e e r .
S h e ' l l g r o w f r o m a g i r l t o a l a d y f a i r .
A n d w i l l s t i l l b e a j e w e l — p r e c i o u s a n d r a r e .
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C L I N G I N G T O Y O U T H

M y h e a r t g o e s o u t t o d a y f o r t h o s e —
Who spend their hours with thoughts
Of a l l those days o f yes ter -years ,
And never en joy the i r NOWS!

L i f e i s t o t h e m , o n e b i g c h a i n
W h i c h l i n k s i t s w a y t o y o u t h
Where l i fe was simple and care-free spun
S i n c e a l l w a s j o y a n d f u n .

The sun rose brighter to greet each day,
As meadows sme l l ed f r eshe r w i t h dew
Birds sang happi ly f rom t ree to t ree
To make l i f e fu l l o f g lee .

N igh ts were fi l led w i th qu i te and ca lm
Only whlpperwi l ls across the way
R o o s t e r s c r o w e d f o r m i l e s a r o u n d
To awaken eve ry day.

Who can deny that such was great—
While in the bloom of youth.
B u t h a n d s o f t i m e c a n n o t r e t u r n
To these gone-forever-days!

But we can accept today's new world
B y r e a c h i n g o u t t o e a c h h o u r
And making each day ahopeful one
L i ke seek ing a foun ta in o f you th .

A H O U S E O F L O V E

T h e m o n t h i s J u n e a n d s p r i n g ' s a r r a y e d
L o v e , i n y o u n g h e a r t s i s f o u n d

P l a n s a r e b e i n g m a d e f o r w e d d i n g b e l l s
A n n o u n c e m e n t s , c a k e s a n d l a c e y v e i l s

W i t h l a u g h t e r a l l a r o u n d .

( C o n t i n u e d )
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M a r r i a g e I s l i k e c o n s t r u c t i n g a h o u s e
Three parts making it sound

A f o u n d a t i o n o f f a i t h a n c h o r e d d e e p
W i t h s t u r d y w a l l s o f h o p e c o m p l e t e

R o o f e d w i t h a b i d i n g l o v e .

S o b u i l d y o u r h o u s e t o s t a n d t h e s t o r m s
T h a t l i f e w i l l b r i n g t o b e a r

M a k e y o u r v o w s f r o m s i n c e r e h e a r t s
G i v e y o u r a l l u n t i l d e a t h d o y o u p a r t

A n d l i v e f o r e t e r n i t y .

S U C C E S S T H A T F A I L S

Yo u s a y t h a t l i f e h a s b e g u n t o t r e a t y o u w e l l
That blessings come each week without fal l ,
A n d l i f e i s b e a m i n g a s t h e m o r n i n g s u n
S i n c e a l l i s p l e a s u r e , j o y , a n d c a r e - f r e e f u n .

A t w o r k y o u r b o s s h a s g i v e n y o u a r a i s e
Yo u h a r d l y w o r k a d a y w i t h o u t h i s p r a i s e .
H e e v e n g i v e s y o u a b o n u s — e x t r a p a y
S o y o u c a n s p e n d f r i v o l o u s l y a l o n g t h e w a y.

A n d s o y o u r h o u s e i s t h e fi n e s t i n t h e t o w n
W i t h r a r e s t a n d c o s t l i e s t f u r n i t u r e t o b e f o u n d .
Yo u s a y t h a t y o u w o u l d f e e l a w e i g h t o f g u i l t
I f o n e s h o u l d fi n d d e c o r a t i o n s l e s s t h a n s i l k .

O n e c a n ' t d e n y y o u h a v e t r u l y r a i s e d y o u r s e l f
To h e i g h t s w h e r e m i l l i o n s l o n g t o fi n d t h e i r f a t e
S u c c e s s i s y o u r s o n e a r t h w h e r e h u m a n s t r o d .
B u t , a l l i s h o p e l e s s a n d v a n i t y — w i t h o u t G o d !

W i t h i n t h e n e x t t i c k i n g o f t h e c l o c k
Y o u r l i f e a n d v a l u e d r i c h e s — d e a t h c o u l d s t o p .
Away your soul would fly f rom earth ly p lay
To t h e H a d l a n w o r l d a w a t i n g J u d g m e n t d a y.
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G O O D N I G H T T O M Y G A R D E N

T h e l e a v e s o n m y v e g e t a b l e s a r e
t u r n i n g b r o w n
As one by one t hey cove r t he
g r o u n d
S e e m i n g t o k n o w t h a t f a l l h a s
c o m e .

T h a t t h e c o u r s e o f t h e i r t i m e
h a s b e e n r u n .

N o w i t w a s o n l y a s h o r t t i m e a g o
They d isp layed the i r g reenery in s ta te l y
r o w s

F i l l i ng t he a i r w i t h na tu re ' s pe r f umes
At t rac t ing bees w i th the i r tempt ing b looms.

Then came their fruitage in clusters fair
Tender and juicy ready to share

Food for the gathering all summer through
Delicious and fresh as the morning dew.

Now that there're dying, should the gardener
weep?

No, they have earned their right to sleep
Did Isay dying, Ispeak them wrong!

For though decay ing they ' l l l i ve o n .

B y n a t u r e ' s c y c l e a p a r t t h e y ' l l p l a y
M a k i n g s o i l h u m u s — I n s t e a d o f c l a y

R i s i n g f r o m s l e e p a s G o d o r d a i n e d
In afresh new garden th is coming spr ing!
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TWO SPINNING WORLDS

When just alad, those growing years
E v e r s o o f t e n I c h a n c e d t o h e a r

Sc ien t i fic fac ts wh ich gave me ashock
Which were very hard to get through my knot.

T h e e a r t h i s s p i n n i n g j u s t l i k e a t o p ,
Hanging on nothing, believe it

Holding us snugly to the ground
Whi le th is b ig ba l l sp ins a round.

Now that I 'm older with experience and years.
Time and opportunity have let me peer

A t awor ld sp inn ing i n two d i f f e ren t ways
As years and decades melt away.

I n a d d i t i o n t o t h e s c i e n t i fi c , g r a v i t y s p i n .
There is the rapid pace of men

Pushing and flying both night and day
Rush ing t he i r flee t i n g l i ves away.

Bu t in a few years , th i s rap id pace
W i l l c o m e t o a h a l t — f o r t h e g r a v e

He'll spin into eternity beyond this sod
To answer in Judgment to aliving God.

o r n o t

GRACE, HOW SHEET THE SOUND

w o r d t h a t e c h o e s l o u d l y
F r o m t h i s l i f e t o e n d l e s s t i m e

G i v i n g h o p e t o a l l t h e r a a c e s
W h o o b e y H i s w i l l d i v i n e .

G r a c e ,
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C O M P A R E D T O T H E O N E I L O V E

I f I c o u l d h a v e m y c h o i c e i n l i f e
Of ear th ly th ings Isee and know,
W o u l d I p r e f e r a f o r t u n e o f g o l d
To ease my mind and reach my
goals ?
N a y, a l l t h i s s e e m s s o s m a l l
C o m p a r e d t o t h e o n e I l o v e .

You could make me King on aglittering throne;
Dress me in s i lk wi th acrown of pear ls
Have men to move at my command
T o c a p t u r e c i t i e s a n d m i l e s o f l a n d

A l l t h i s w o u l d b e n o t h r i l l a t a l l .
C o m p a r e d t o t h e o n e I l o v e .

For show me wealth that has aheart.
To long and know when Iam gone
That laughs and cries to joy and pain
A n d m a k e s m e f e e l , l i f e i s n ' t v a i n

Away, 0wea l t h , you ' l l neve r be .
C o m p a r e d t o t h e o n e I l o v e .

No s i lk or pear ls can ever replace.
T h e w a r m t h a n d t h r i l l o f o n e e m b r a c e
For nature has formed in alovely way
Aface that smi les to br igh ten each day

So, away with Kings, they have no place.
C o m p a r e d t o t h e o n e I l o v e .

I T W A S L O V E

I t w a s l o v e , i t ' s p l a i n t o
That sent our Lord to Calvary
The pain, the hurt, the agony
Was faithfully born—for you and me.

s e e
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