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dedicated
This book of poems is lovingly dedicated to my dad, Pelham

M. Bristow, who departed this life March 3, 1993. The follow¬
ing poem was written shortly after his death:

93acfcf^ A j ^ o t h e r ^ f a c c
Benny B. Bristow

The sun went down on Daddy's life
After eighty-seven years of toil

He had fought the fight
H e h a d w o n t h e r a c e

Daddy is alive in another place.

Year after year in Daddy's life
The rays from "his light" were shone

He met his challenges
He kept up the pace

Daddy is alive in another place.

Sixty-five years of married life
Loving his family, true and strong

H e l o v e d h i s w i f e

T i m e c o u l d n o t e r a s e

Daddy is alive in another place.

Year after year in Daddy's life
Faithfully serving his Lord

Standing up for the Word
Turning upward his face

Daddy is alive in another place.

VL;
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I n t r o d u c t i o n
elcome to "Poetry Meditations." This is abook that
contains approximately 200 personal poems written to

help you think more about God, life and nature.
The apostle Paul called upon Christians at Phihppi to think on

all kinds of good and pure things (Philippians 4:8). It is so true
that we are what we think about. This is what Solomon expressed
when he wrote, "For as he thinks in his heart, so is he"
(Proverbs 23:7).
Therefore, you are challenged to read apoem and then think and

meditate on its message. If you are aparent leading adevotional,
read apoem and then ask your mate and children to express the
meaning they received. This can open the door for deeper discus¬
sions .

Please consider some of the ways that "Poetry Meditations" can
be used effectively:

w

(1) For the Hospitalized.
Each day finds thousands confined to ahospital. Most of them

have some time when friends and family are not present. They
may not feel like extensive reading, but would have no difficulty
with these short poems. Why not send them acopy of "Poetry
Meditat ions?"

This same idea can be used by churches. Acopy can be
given to aU members and their loved ones who are hospitalized.

(2) For Nursing Home Residents.
When you talk to those confined to aNursing Home, they speak

often of the lonely hours they spend. To those who have then-
health to read, why not give them this book of poems. To the ones
unable to read for themselves, why not schedule atime each week
to read some poems to them.
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(4) For Speakers.
Those who speak and preach win find apoem suitable for almost

every subject about life, nature, family and the Bible. Please find
acomplete index of subjects on the last pages of this book.

(5) For Public Places.
Any place where people spend time away from home is an

excellent place to use copies of these poems. This would include
the time spent in hotels and motels, and in all the many waiting
rooms of doctors, hospitals and all other public services.

(6) For Special Gifts.
There are those occasions when you want to do something

special for afriend. Perhaps they are facing extra burdens in their
lives, or you may want to let someone special know that you care.
The messages of these poems can help.

(7) For Personal Meditation.
Finally, this book of poems is designed to help you meditate

daily on God and His beautiful creation. You may wish to read a
poem before beginning anew day, and one before going to sleep
at night.

It wiU be the prayer of this author that this collection of personal
poems will be atrue blessing in your hfe, and to all who read and
med i ta te on t hem.

Benny B. Bristow
A u t h o r
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Benny B. Bristow

O, there is such beauty
In aclear spring day

The sky aglow with azure
Lighted with sun rays.

We too can have this beauty
With Jesus the Way

H e r e m o v e s a l l d a r k c l o u d s

Giving us anew day.

of ̂ ctra'̂ ’af
Benny B. Bristow

There is aname that soiled the lips
And must be spoken with ahiss

T h e n a m e w a s J u d a s I s c a r i o t

Who betrayed his Master with akiss.

What about today after centuries past
Are we given to faithfulness?

Or do we rebel day by day
Betraying our Master with akiss?
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oJ'Iic oJfuc ̂ fr^sician
Benny B. Bristow

O u r b o d i e s h a v e d i s e a s e s

That attack against our will
We seek the best physicians

Longing to be healed.

They give us medication
To m a k e o u r b o d i e s w h o l e

But only the Great Physician
H e a l s t h e s i n s i c k s o u l !

g^aitfijuf ̂ Promises
Benny B. Bristow

Within the pages of the Bible
C a n b e f o u n d G o d ' s l o v e a n d c a r e

Toward those who are fighting battles
Strengthening the armors they bear.

Watching o'er these faithful soldiers
Showing them as strong and rare

Each one knowing without doubting
That His promises are there.
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<^cFi indeed
Benny B. Bristow

What is your station in life
Does the glitter of gold allure?

Do you envy all the wealthy
Feeling that you are poor?

There are riches without possessions
In life there are deeper needs

And with God as your Father
Y o u a r e r i c h i n d e e d !

cprecious Qxft
Benny B. Bristow

There'S afountain ever flowing
Rushing forth for all to see

Living water offered freely
F r o m t h e C h r i s t f r o m G a l i l e e .

C o m e a n d d r i n k o f i t s a b u n d a n c e

Calvary's hill paid the price
D r i n k o f i t a n d l i v e f o r e v e r

Aprecious gift—eternal life.
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Benny B. Bristow

To some the cross brought hatred
"Away with Him," they said

But what about His disciples?
They all forsook and fled.

Why would they run from Jesus
He'll give them green pastures

There's no other place more secure
Than near their loving Master! j

Benny B. Bristow

I n w h a t m a n n e r w i l l w e d i e ?

We may ask along the way
Will it be sudden or prolonged

Or in old age slip away?

There are mysteries we can't fathom
T h e r o a d a h e a d i s o f t e n d i m

B u t h o w w e d i e d o e s n o t m a t t e r
I f w e w i l l d i e i n H i m .
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Cleansing ̂ ower
Benny B. Bristow

Today we hear about products
That have the power to clean

Dishes, clothes—all sorts of things
Are made like new again.

But there's only one true cleanser
On which all can depend

It's the powerful blood of Jesus
B e c a u s e i t c l e a n s e s s i n !

0ocfs promise
Benny B. Bristow

M o w t h a t I ' v e b e c o m e a C h r i s t i a n
Some say "There'll be no tears

The pathway will always be brightened
W i t h n o d a r k n e s s o r f e a r s ! "

This is not what God has spoken
T o H i s f a i t h f u l f e w

But He promised, "Come what may,
Iwill be with you."
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^Quict ^ra^cr
Benny B. Bristow

Icalled high to the mountain.
B u t n o o n e w a s t h e r e

Icried down into the valley
Only an echo blared.

T h e n 1 t u r n e d a l l t o h e a v e n

Spoke quietly in prayer
Here Ifound atrue blessing.

B e c a u s e Q o d w a s t h e r e !

<^cfiofcn(our
Benny B. Bristow

Lift your eyes to heaven
S e e t h e O n e w h o c a n a t o n e

Reigning there beside His Father
W h o i s o n t h e t h r o n e .

Lift your eyes to heaven
See by faith that heavenly gleam

Praise Jesus with pomp and glory
As the only King of kings!

\
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(J)arlcncss ̂ cjore
Benny B. Bristow

The world was groping in darkness
Before God sent heavenly rays

A b l a n k e t o f e v i l c o v e r e d t h e e a r t h

With no hope for adawning day.

Tradition had won its selfish plans
Hypocrites were having their say

Many were walking in blindness
Until Jesus lighted the way.

Adorned 3^or 'Keaven
Benny B. Bristow

T h e r e i s a t r u t h f o r a l l t o s e e

Alight shines forth from Galilee
Heaven He offers so willingly

Setting the lost and captives free.

Though all deformed, sinfully and blind
His powerful blood can make us see

A d o r n e d f o r h e a v e n — t h e F a t h e r ' s o w n

Complete in Him for eternity!
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^tcmaf Ci^crwn
Benny B. Bristow

Look up to heaven where angels dwell
Tell me, what do you see?

Do you see Jesus reigning there
Planning for eternity?

L o o k d o w n t o e a r t h w h e r e h u m a n s d w e l l
Tell me, what is found?

Are you carrying your cross daily
To w e a r a n e t e r n a l c r o w n ?

qJo oJ'fic g^atFicr
Benny B. Bristow

Do you have problems on life's journey
Is your pathway always dim?

Then remember, you have aFather
Cast all your cares on Him.

Are you facing defeat and heartaches
Trusting only the earthly realm?

Then look up to the one eternal
Cast all your cares on Him.
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3ifcc a C Q u t t c r j F ^
Benny B. Bristow

Did you ever see,
Hanging in atree

A w o v e n s i l k c o c o o n

Waiting silently?

Inside that silk so fine,
Acaterpillar lies

Ugly to the eyes
Awaiting emerging time.

Suddenly from disguise.
The sHk opens wide

And there before your eyes,
Abeautiful butterfly.

By faith we too can see.
Hanging at Calvary

God’s only begotton Son
Dying faithfully.

The world can only see
W i t h i t s t w i s t e d m i n d

T h e c r u e l d e a t h o f J e s u s

Payment for acrime.

Yet, until the given time
In the grave He stayed

Then like the butterfly
He came forth arrayed.
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^rice gb
Benny B. Bristow

King of kings the title read
Above the cross that day

Pilate gave orders to place it there
So it was done that way.

King of thieves the enemy chose
Sending Barabbas on his way

Someday they’ll know the price to pay
When they face the Judgment Day!

3^aitPi
Benny B. Bristow

How Strong is your faith
As you onward go?

Does it climb high mountains
Or stay in valley's below?

D o e s i t r e a c h i n t o h e a v e n
Where beautiful angels trod

While living God's promises
W i t h a w i l l t o s e r v e G o d ?

Powerful things never happen
W i t h a f a i t h t h a t ' s w e a k

B u t w e c a n m o v e m o u n t a i n s

If astrong faith we seek!
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qJ'Iic ̂ est of Qrcation
Benny B. Bristow

All things of creation have beauty
Some fill the heart with great joy

But what can compare in its value
To ababy girl or boy?

D i a m o n d s i n t i m e l o s e t h e i r l u s t e r

What once thrilled us may now annoy
Yet the passing of time offers nothing

Like ababy girl or boy.

cpainjuf ̂ [ea
Benny B. Bristow

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

Beyond what we can see
When our Savior felt Calvary

For you, and for me.

Yet what was more painful
Than when He cried this plea,

"My Qod, My God,
Why have you forsaken Me?"
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<Etcma[
Benny B. Bristow

My heart feels joy when Ilook up
To s e e G o d o n H i s t h r o n e

Feeling by faith His strength and power
Knowing that ITl never be alone.

Life on earth brings loss and change
One by one days slip away

B u t G o d i n v i t e s H i s f a i t h f u l o n e s

To spend with Him an eternal day!

Cj3carin0 C^oss
Benny B. Bristow

W h e n w e ' r e c a l l e d t o f o l l o w J e s u s

Leaving all that sinful dross
There is placed upon our shoulder

The heavy burden of our cross.

Jesus leads, in His cross bearing
Up that hill to save the lost

As we see His love so freely
Let us faithfully bear our cross.
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0O([ Wiff
Benny B. Bristow

What's the price to be aChristian
Is there gain or loss

W h e n t h e a c c o u n t s a r e a l l s e t t l e d
What will it really cost?

There are things that are forbidden
Fleshly lusts, one can't hold

But all things lost for Jesus
^God repays athousand-foldl

r
^^angerous ̂ D^ccption

Benny B. Bristow

There are dangers in hfe
F r o m w h i c h t o d e f e n d

But none so poisonous
A s t h e a l l u r e m e n t o f s i n .

It appears to be harmless
As it beautifully unfolds

Yet it’s able to destroy
O n e ’ s e t e r n a l s o u l .

“I’m little,” it whispers,
“ H o w c a n t h e r e b e l o s s ? ’

B u t s o - c a l l e d l i t t l e s i n s
S e n t J e s u s t o t h e c r o s s !
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^csus oTfic ‘JPifot
Benny B. Bristow

When sailing on life's ocean
To w a r d t h a t e t e r n a l s h o r e

If you navigate your own vessel
You'll be shipwrecked forevermore!

Let Jesus be your Pilot
and in safety you will be

Then all storms will be nothing
^As you cross life's sea.

3^o[[ow '5iis
Benny B. Bristow

In t he s t r eam o f l i f e
T h e w i s e w i l l fi n d

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

Into the oyster's shell
Agrain of sand resides

Yet from this pain comes
Apear of great price.

In your trials of life
Don't give up the fight

You too will see the good
By following His light.
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Qod ‘Wiff oJ'ficrc
Benny B. Bristow

There is afrightening thought—
T h a t d i s t u r b s o u r s o u l s

While thinking of the time
When we shall grow old.

B u t , d e a r C h r i s t i a n o n e
Qod will be your friend

When the hearing is dull
And the eyes are dim.

^Qrcat (Expectations"
Benny B. Bristow

C h i l d r e n o f Q o d !

Holy nation
The Lord has given

Qreat expectations.

Qrace fully abounds—
Agift of love

Opening by faith
Heaven's gate above.

T h e n f o l l o w C h r i s t

The greatest story
To streets of gold

Acrown of glory.
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qJwo Qardens
Benny B. Bristow

L o o k a t t h e G a r d e n o f E d e n

See beauty beyond human cost
Yet as you view, remember

I t w a s h e r e t h a t m a n w a s l o s t .

See another precious garden
Qethsemane they called its name

D e c o r a t e d w i t h l o v e a n d s u b m i s s i o n

^Where our Savior felt Calvary's pain.

Benny B. Bristow

L i f e i s a b r i t t l e t h r e a d

W h i c h w i l l s o o n b r e a k

Even though we feel
I t ' s apermanent s take !

The precious time of life
Is given as aloan

F o r s o o n e r t h a n w e t h i n k

It will be gone.

W e m u s t n o t h o l d o n .

To things slipping away
But make plans in Christ

For that eternal day!
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lour gtcps
Benny B. Bristow

Watch your steps fellow-pilgrim
Be careful where you go

Mines are planted by the devil
To destroy you on the road.

Choose your steps, follow Jesus
The way you'll clearly see

He'll help you with temptations
Giving you life eternally.

tfic ^ictor^
Benny B. Bristow

Moses gave the orders
I t ' s t i m e t o c r o s s t h e S e a

Look now and see His glory
God will give the victory.

T h e r o d s t r e t c h e d o v e r w a t e r s
A w a l l s t o o d fi r m t o s e e

Without aspray of water
They safely crossed the Sea.

Today we're marching onward
God has opened up the Sea

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



P O E T R Y M E D I A T I O N S2 4

© c m o f
Benny B. Bristow

T h e m o m e n t w e b e c o m e C h r i s t i a n s
The sun r i ses i n ou r l i ves

Darkness is dispelled forever
Walking faithfully in the light.

At death the sun goes downward
F o r t h e f o o l i s h a n d t h e w i s e

But those in Jesus are awaiting
^For that eternal sunrise.

t rust ing gcf j
Benny B. Bristow

B e w a r e ! B e w a r e !

W h e n t o o m u c h a t e a s e
W i t h l i f e s o s m o o t h

no advers i ty.

F o r a t t h e s e t i m e s .

With no chastening rod
We t r u s t i n s e l f

I n s t e a d o f Q o d .

F o r w h e n w e f e e l
We cannot be swayed
D a r k s t o r m s b l o w i n

Upsett ing our way.
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'friend indeed
Benny B. Bristow

Are you weary, heavy hearted
Tired of fighting against sin?

Share your burdens with the Master
Why not let Him be your friend!

Is it hard facing disappointments
Will your heartaches never end?

Jesus cares about your burdens
Why not let Him be your friend!

oT'liings cj cHovc gecn
Benny B. Bristow

Tve seen the mornings fresh with sparkling dew
I've seen sunrise light—mountain's splendorous
v i e w

Tve seen the waddling ducks swimming on the lake
T v e w a t c h e d t h e m d i v e w i t h m o t h e r , b a b i e s , a n d
d r a k e

T v e w a t c h e d t h e s e a s o n s c o m e i n c o l o r f u l h u e s
Tve seen their landscapes show breath taking views
Tve plowed my garden, smelled the broken sod

In a l l o f t h i s—

Tve seen the power of my eternal God!
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ôR: <J)own to 3oolc XIp
Benny B. Bristow

Before Qod gives His blessings
By promising acrown

All must lift up hearts in praises
And with humility bow down.

J e s u s c a m e t o e a r t h f r o m h e a v e n

That He might later ascend
Then humble your spirits before Him

And heaven you can win.

qJ'Fic o f
Benny B. Bristow

Life is aserious voyage
At birth we put out to sea

Early we must face the storms
On the voyage to eternity.

H o w c a n w e fi n d d i r e c t i o n s

Who knows how to guide us?
There’ll be no problems at sea

If God’s word is our compass.

He’ll guide us through dark billows
P u t t h e r u d d e r i n H i s h a n d

There’ll be no rocks or quicksand
^When we fol low His command.
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qJ'Fic 3worcf
Benny B. Bristow

W a r h a s b e e n d e c l a r e d

The enemy is all around
The devil with his weapons
Can everywhere be found!

Then put on God's armour
Following close to the Lord
He will give you the victory
If the Word is your sword.

'His Gfory '̂ oday^
Benny B. Bristow

God is everywhere for all to see
Each thing we touch is His creation
He made it all so beautifully arrayed

Have you seen His glory today?

Have you seen His towering mountains
As they tiptoe high into space
Greenery with white snow overlaid

Have you seen His glory today?

Do you take time to see the stars
His collection of diamonds in space
Personally designed and exquisitely made

Have you seen His glory today?
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(j^kxn^
Benny B. Bristow

Birth, life, death and sleep
What is your destiny?

Will it be light, eternal day.
Or will it be darkness, far away—

From Jesus, the Ancient of Day?
Y o u r l i f e h o l d s t h e a n s w e r

It is your choice to make! ^

Qod p r o v i d e
Benny B. Bristow

When your faith is weak, do you fret and stew
Doubting the necessities of life?

Do you forget God's promise to His faithful ones
That He'll take care of you?

The Qod who provides the flowers with dew
Arrayed beyond Solomon's charm

Do you think in life, when troubles abound
That He will forsake you?

Qod cares for your needs, whether many or few
And will help you find away

His blessings abound, like the seashore sand
Qod will see you through!
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qJ'Fic ̂ covcnf̂
Benny B. Bristow

Today, looking out my window
I s a w a l o n e s o m e t u r t l e d o v e

Sitting on the ground so peacefully
Calling out asong of love.

In my heart, 1then remembered
When there appeared another dove

Coming down on Jesus from heaven
^The Spirit, full of power and love.

P

‘Hammers ^rofcc
Benny B. Bristow

For three years Jesus spoke words
To help—fallen humanity

He pointed the way to eternal glory
Throughout all His ministry.

When the hour came to give His live
No begging for mercy was heard

Accused by His enemy in Pilate’s HaU,
H e a n s w e r e d t h e m n o t a w o r d !

“Away with Him,” they cried aloud
“He’s not God’s Son, we know”

Like an anvil strong. He felt the blows
As many hammers broke!
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^a\n oj
Benny B. Bristow

Among the pain that Jesus felt
There is one we may not see

The many times around the cross
When He suffered mockery.

It all began with Judas' kiss
Then came the jeers and lies

What intense pain our Savior felt
When He was crucified.

Benny B. Bristow

T h e m u s i c i s f r o m h e a v e n .
Can't you hear the sound?

The angels are singing—
P e a c e h a s c o m e d o w n !

The shepherds heard its beauty
All the melodious praise

P e a c e h a s c o m e t o e a r t h .
As into heaven they ga2ed.

This melody still echoes
O v e r c e n t u r i e s o f t i m e

Salvat ion's own sweet story
The Gospel is sublime.
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Benny B. Bristow
Do you want aspiritual house

By the Lord assigned
Built upon arock foundation

To withstand the passing time?

Then seek first His grace and favor
Answer now His loving plea

Fully surrendering all to Jesus
Serving Him for eternity!

Qod WitFiout
Benny B. Bristow

The time was Christmas morning
When all were fast asleep
T h a t I s a t b e f o r e a w i n d o w
W h e r e s t o o d t a l l a C h r i s t m a s t r e e .

Watching snow birds in their gestures
Flip about in joyful play
Like they knew aspecial secret.
Falling snow was on its way.

First my eyes caught just aglimmer
Of some floating to the ground
Then in just ashort few moments
Snow was falling all around
Dancing, whirling, softly landing
Making carpets on the ground
T h e n I f e l t t h a t I h a d w i t n e s s e d

God's true glory—^without asound.
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Another Spring
Benny B. Bristow

Thank you Lord for the seasons
The snow, sunshine, and rain

But high above all others
We thank you Lord for Spring.

The time for new beginnings
Grasses, flowers—birds that sing

You give us such great honor
When we see another Spring!

Q

3 i f tcc f fo rever
Benny B. Bristow

Sin has continually brought us down
S i n c e t h a t fi r s t t i m e o f o l d

We have the need to cry aloud
"Lord, lift up our souls."

Jesus was lifted upon the cross
As the world's greatest endeavor

S o t h e f a i t h f u l o n e s w h o c o m e t o H i m
Can be lifted up forever!
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^'EvcrCosting
Benny B. Bristow

Look high into the mountain
See acrystal spring flow

Where does this water begin?
r i o o n e c a n k n o w .

Look high to heaven's glory
See love flowing from above

Did this powerful love begin?
r i o , i t ' s a n e t e r n a l l o v e !

cWihning qĴ Fic Qotcf
Benny B. Bristow

Every few years in the Olympic games
In the freezing ice and cold

Athletes play with all their hearts
To w i n a m e d a l o f G O L D !

Christians strive throughout their lives
To make heaven their goal

That they may spend eternal life
W i t h C h r i s t o n s t r e e t s o f G O L D !
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3^rom Qod
Benny B. Bristow

Who sends rain upon the earth?
Who gives life to the broken sod?

This sustaining blessing
Comes only from Qod.

Who gives grace to dying man?
Who gives acomforting rod?

T h i s m a r v e l o u s f a v o r

Comes only from Qod.

^fie ̂ eovy C^oss
Benny B. Bristow

O u r L o r d a r r i v e d a t t h e Q a r d e n
With darkness in full array

Pouring out His heart to the Father
He fell on His face to pray.

He carried aheavy burden
F r o m i t H e m u s t n o t r u n

With love He promised faithfully
L e t t h e F a t h e r ' s w i l l b e d o n e .

The cup of the cross was bitter
Ye t He d rank i t t o t he end

Why did our Lord endure it?
He d i d i t because o f s i n !
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^hc gancf oj 0Timc
Benny B. Bristow

Slowly the sand sifts its way
Through the tiny hour glass

Reminding us ever so solemnly
That our lives will soon pass.

Does this thought frighten us
Bringing us to our knees?

There is nothing to fear
With the One holding eternity!

£A^rvefous Grace
Benny B. Bristow

O f t e n w h e n w e ' r e f u l l
With bounties of God's grace

We may feel alesser need
For seeking flis face.

T h e n w h e n w e ' r e s a t i s fi e d

With pleasures and mirth
Heaven is neglected

For things of this earth.

Why then, should we be
Such an ungrateful race?

Shouldn' t we thank Him dai ly
For His marvelous grace?
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^eart sC[)oor
Benny B. Bristow

The Christ knocks softly
O n e a c h h e a r t ' s d o o r

To i n v i t e H i m s e l f i n
T o d w e l l f o r e v e r m o r e .

He'll never force entry
E a c h o n e m u s t d e c i d e

Yet love stands awaiting
Longing to come inside.

and tPic
Benny B. Bristow

W h e n w e c o n s i d e r J e s u s
O n e o f s u c h n o b l e b i r t h

T h e O n e w h o l e f t H i s h e a v e n

To walk upon this earth.

Hope swells then, deep inside us
With worshipful adoration

Knowing well, that heaven itself
Isn't too much expectation.

What more could one aspire
To gain upon this earth?

What other towering heights
To c l i m b f r o m s i n a n d h u r t ?

Jesus, our only hope of heaven
Without Him only pain and loss

Then praise Him joyfully forever
For the manger and the cross!
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‘WFicn §pirits goar
Benny B. Bristow

What ' l l i t be l i ke
When th is l i fe i s o 'e r?
H o w w i l l w e f e e l

When our spirits soar?

Will we be as light
After crossing death's realm?
If we're serving Jesus,
We will be like Him!

oJ'fic ̂ ower ojojotfay
Benny B. Bristow

Tomorrows are ruined by our todays
While traveling along life's way

The offer for happiness is turned aside
Because we don't live today.

Adaily portion should be our dream
Since tomorrow is still far away

Don't let those golden moments slip by
Because you don't live today.

The call of the gospel rings out now
Yet many decide to wait

Away from Qod—losing their souls
Because they won't yield today.
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Benny B. Bristow

Prayer turns dark clouds into light
Prayer removes shadows from our lives
Prayer reaches the throne of God’s love
Prayer brings blessings from above.

Prayer gives solace to hearts that weep
Prayer changes troubled souls to peace
Prayer brings friendship to those alone
Prayer is like amelody to God’s throne.

3"ficrc
Benny B. Bristow

D e a r G o d !

Where does your love go—
Are there any limitations?

I w o u l d l i k e t o k n o w .

t l i s a n s w e r !

Climb the highest mountain
D e s c e n d t h e o c e a n ' s s t a i r s

And My love is there.
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qT'Fic CfiPistian’s
Benny B. Bristow

There'S asong for Christians
T h a t e x a l t s t h e h u m a n r a c e

T h e w o r d s a r e e t c h e d i n b l o o d
And the melody is grace.

The angels first announced it
Then appeared the Savior's face

now today we lift our voices
Singing praises for His grace.

^I^st
Benny B. Bristow

noah sent out adove one day
To see if the waters had gone away

At last came the evening, after searching all day
He came back weary with this message to say:

The Waters are still present.
There is no place to stay.

M i l l i o n s f o l l o w s i n o n l i f e ' s r o a d

Seeking happiness to brighten each day
T h e n c o m e t h e d a r k s h a d o w s

Tor their sins they must pay.
Weary they come to Jesus
The only true Way.



n
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<l̂ cfecmer
Benny B. Bristow

Imay not know nature's secrets
All the wonderful bounty she gives

But one thing Iknow without doubting
That my Redeemer lives.

Imay not know the full story
How God's powerful love forgives

But Iknow from among these mysteries
That my Redeemer lives.

Storm oJcstecf
Benny B. Bristow

Out in the sea rising gracefully and tall
Is alighthouse for all to see

The night is calm—the waters still
Will it firmly stand or fall?

There's no way knowing until billows beat
And waters become a tempestuous sea

H o w s e c u r e i t i s t o w e a t h e r t h e s t o r m

Without going down in defeat.

So in our lives, one cannot fully know
How weak or strong we may be

Until strong winds blow to test our faith
So that God's full grace will show!
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^I^6cs of
Benny B. Bristow

Do you wear spiritual garments
As through life you go

Are you dressed in righteousness
God's special robe?

The worldly robes are fleshly
Darkness without light

Christians will be dressed someday
^In robes of white. /

qJ'Pic fjourno^ of
B e n n v B . B r i s t o w

Life is ajourney we're traveling
Always hoping for abetter day

Sometimes making the wrong turns
And often losing our way.

Many are treading on worldly thorns
Reaping only death and decay

never finding the path to Jesus
The true and Living Way.
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important gears
Benny B. Bristow

Sin cries out for punishment
Who will plead our case?

D o w e h a v e a t r u e A d v o c a t e

To s t a n d b e f o r e t h e F a t h e r ' s f a c e ?

Jesus numbered wi th t ransgressors
Suffered our agony and defeat

n o w b e f o r e t h e b a r H e o f f e r s
Sca rs i n H i s hands and f ee t .

ofPic COictory gouncf
Benny B. Bristow

T h e w h i s t l e h a s b l o w n
The race i s on

R u n n e r s c a n b e f o u n d

They give their hearts
They do their best

Hopping to win the crown.

T h e t i m e i s n o w
T o r u n f o r C h r i s t

B e f o r e t h e c l o c k r u n s d o w n
Take up your cross
Give Him first place

^And hear the victory sound!
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oT'Fiat Qctcmai
Benny B. Bristow

The Christian’s heart should feel such joy
While living in twilight dim

To know that Christ is reigning above
S o w e c a n b e w i t h H i m .

What ajoy it is to see by faith
Jesus at the Father’s right hand

Knowing someday we can be with Him
, I n t h a t e t e r n a l l a n d .

ofFie Storm of Stonns
Benny B. Bristow

Have you seen agathering storm
With black clouds rolling angrily

The birds drooping their wings
All wondering what will be.

At first there's aquiet calmness
Then comes the lightening flash

As the earth quakes with thunder
With fierce winds blowing past.

For the unsaved, astorm is coming
W h e n c l o u d s a r e r o l l e d b a c k

Then the trumpet's blast will echo
The time for hope has past.
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ofFic Spear
Benny B. Bristow

On that lonely hill of Calvary
They brought Jesus to die

Where He felt the lonely sorrow
With each pain bringing asigh.

In our battle to fight Satan
W e m u s t i n C h r i s t ’ s d e a t h a b i d e

For there’s only one true weapon
The spear that pierced His side.

^hc oJi^ue powers
Benny B. Bristow

The flowers of Spring are lovely
For God designed them so

B u t w h a t c o u l d b e m o r e b e a u t i f u l
T h a n J e s u s — S h a r o n ' s r o s e ?

Wild flowers are rare and stately
On mountain 's beaut i fu l gal lery

But none can compare to Jesus
The Lily of the Valley.
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STfic Qandic Qoes
Benny B. Bristow

Life is like aburning candle
Flickering as the winds blow

How long will it give its light?
Ho one except Qod knows.

One day the flame will grow weaker
When time to leave this earthly zone

How sweet to have the sunlight of Jesus
When our candlelight is gone.

gpcciaf guncfo^
Benny B. Bristow

Behold that special Sunday morning
As the Holy Word has said

When Jesus won His crowning victory
By coming from the dead.

See there nature's brightest moment
With sunshine's most brilliant rays

Then look by faith into tomorrow
For our own resurrection day!
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‘ i i a r v e s t
Benny B. Bristow

The ca l l o f Jesus t o H i s f o l l owe rs

Come go with Me into the fields
Sow the seed of the gospel

In the valleys and the hills.

The fields are ripe for the harvest
There is no time for delay

For if lost souls are not gathered
They will miss Salvation's Way.

gccfcing ̂ <fofs
B e n n v B . B r i s t o w

We say there is no other God
Than the living One above

That in Him only we can trust
Fo r He ' s t he God o f l ove .

Then why do we seek idols
Things that we can't hold

And forsake the God of eternity
For silver, power, and gold!
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^ c r w t o
Benny B. Bristow

God’s eyes looked dotvn from heaven
A n d s a w l o s t h u m a n i U "

● /

T h e S o n o f M a n w a s c l o t h e d i n fl e s h

To die at Calvaiy.

H e l e f t H i s F a t h e r ' s e t e r n a l t h r o n e
To suffer, die, and bleed

W h a t a d i s t a n c e i t m u s t h a v e b e e n
F r o m h e a v e n t o C a l v a r v.

oJoffov
Benny B. Bristow

Do you wish to do good deeds
Or have Idnd words to say?

Then don't wait any longer
Tomorrow may be too late.

Do you plan to make changes
By following Jesus the Way?

Then arise and obey Him
He seeks your love today.
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^Hofcf ^^oscBud'
Benny B. Bristow

Hold arosebud with your fingers
See its diamond dew drops rare

K n o w t h a t i t w i l l f a d e a n d w i t h e r
W i t h i n a f e w s h o r t h o u r s .

Let your eyes by faith view heaven
With its precious stones arrayed

See the tree of life blooming
^Where its blossoms never fade.

qJ'Fic ̂ Vorcf
Benny B. Bristow

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

In every human ear
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 .

Perhaps we often wonder
W h a t m a k e s h e r h e a r t s o t r u e

Why does she give faithfully
Her whole life through?

These questions are 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 !
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AC^P of
Benny B. Bristow

Acup running over with love
Ajoy that each should feel

To w a r d c o m r a d e a n d b r o t h e r
I f Christ to us is real .

Hate cannot bring us glory
H o r s o l a c e f o r t h e m i n d

Such pain will only destroy
A n d b e a w a s t e o f t i m e .

Benny B. Bristow

Could 1reach my hands into the sky
And touch the stars l ike diamonds aglow

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

All the great wisdom, hidden there
S i n c e c r e a t i o n ' s m o r n

Then Iwould still catch only aglimpse
Of the power and glory of God!
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3̂ ootstcps of oĴ imc
Benny B. Bristow^

Footsteps of time—an awesome sound
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 u s
a n d m u l t i t u d e s b e h i n d .

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

Months passing into years
Each step closer to eternity.

gpcciaf cpfca
B e n n v B . B r i s t o w

Lord, make me strong when Iam weak
S h o w m e t r u t h e a c h t i m e 1 s e e k

Give me warmth when my heart 's cold
Let me feel young while growing old.

Make me alight when the valley is dark
Help me to shine if only aspark

Keep my feet walking in the path of right
Show me by faith the Shepherd of light.
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^ ^ t u m n ^ r a \ [
Benny B. Bristow

The summer days are over,
autumn has begun

Abreeze is rattling fodder,
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 ,

with locks of snowy white
Like rolling clouds across the sky
or slender beams of light.

Acountry road is winding—
through miles of perfect art

W i t h c o l o r s o f t h e r a i n b o w,
beauty near and far.

Cattle are busy grazing—
h i l l s i d e s f u l l o f c h a r m

While black birds flying over,
with serenity, peace and charm.

Showers of leaves are blowing¬
whirling and tumbling down

Some are chasing others,
rushing o'er the ground

The smell is country freshness-
away from city smog

It all awaits our bidding,
s u c h t r e a s u r e s a r e f r o m G o d .
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(Everfasting ^ms
Benny B. Bristow

The world tries to strike abargain
W i t h i t s o f f e r o f l u s t f u l c h a r m s

But the strength of flesh will falter
And bring only harm.

Ye t t h o s e w h o l o o k t o h e a v e n
W i l l n e v e r b e c o m e a l a r m e d

For there is strength beyond measure
From God’s everlasting arms.

3 c

StPong (Wihcfs
Benny B. Bristow

The ships at sea, I’m told
Having no storms and gales

Sit calmly on the water
W i t h n o w i n d i n t h e i r s a i l s .

When fierce winds of temptation
Blow strongly into our face

All these trials are blessings
Giwng us astronger faith.
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’ o J t ^ u c ^ a f u c s
Benny B. Bristow

S o m e s e e k h i d d e n t r e a s u r e s

Others are pursuing gold
B u t a l l l o s e t h e i r v a l u e

When compared to the soul.

qt (/\ust cge ^a(l!
Benny B. Bristow

There's astrange feeling in the air.
And it happened all at once

The chilling breeze—the rattling of leaves
Red berries on the dogwood trees

Wild geese flying to nature's call
Once again, it must be fall!

The grass is adorned in acoat of brown.
Like the color of Spring cured hay

Wasps are flying -to their hiding
As low clouds hover the sky

Bumblebees making their last call
Once again, it must be fall!

Are we too busy with work and play.
To feel this pleasant change

Relaxing the mind—seeking to find
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 ?

Open your eyes, you'll enjoy it all
Once again, it must be fall!
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Benny B. Bristow

The world is weighty and trying
W i t h a t t a c k s f r o m S a t a n ' s d a r t s

But the Lord keeps me singing
With anew song in my heart.

^Vinning
Benny B. Bristow

Rise up and fight the foe
A s s o l d i e r s s e e k t h e c r o w n

Fight day and night for what is right
God's blessings will be found.

Don't let the enemy see
Astrong faith growing weak

Yo u c a n a f f o r d , t o l i f t t h e s w o r d

God's victory you must seek.

The Lord our Captain cries
Put Satan under your feet

March every day on the narrow way
To win eternally.

March on, march onward go
The battle may seem long

Go forth to fight with all your might
Giving Christ the victory!
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^ur ^ccfs <^Know'n
Benny B. Bristow

What do you need spiritually
As through life you go?

Jesus is the Rock of Ages
A n d H e k n o w s .

Are you hungering for righteousness
In need of spiritual bread?

J e s u s i s t h e b r e a d o f l i f e
You w i l l be we l l f ed .

(garden
Benny B. Bristow

This world was like adry desert
F i l l e d w i t h m i l e s o f s a n d

Skeletons of death were present
Ho hope within the land.

Then appeared heaven's great warrior
T o o v e r c o m e S a t a n ' s f o e s

How on the earth there's growing
Agarden wi th Sharon 's Rose!
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^Qood coming
Benny B. Bristow

The night may seem long
With black shadows adorning

But what could be more refreshing
Than the light of anew morning?

ofReyVc 3̂ uf[ Grown
Benny B. Bristow

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

Infants, toddlers, chi ldren, and teens
These years were so short it seems

Until they were full grown!

Yet, you gave us time to mold them strong for life
To teach them what is wrong and right

Laughter, problems, hugs, and tears
Love aglow through the years

Until they were full grown.

One by one they went from parental nest
To 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

Marriage, laughter, problems to meet
A n d t h e s o u n d o f l i t t l e f e e t

Now that they are full grown.
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oJ'fie Qood
Benny B. Bristow

Each day we are surrounded
With reporter's facts and views

Bu t wha t i s needed mos t o f a l l

Is the Gospel's Qood Hews.

Benny B. Bristow
This worship day we see the Lord

Lifted high at Calvary
The nails the cries—the agony

Giving life eternally.

See there His eyes so sad with pain
Hours go by in agony

The mob the jeers—for all to see
Giving life eternally.

Take now this bread and cup to see
Jesus offered pure and free

Remember now by faith to be
Saved from death eternally.

T h e n t r u s t H i s b l o o d t o m a k e u s f r e e
F r o m S i n ’ s d a r k s t a i n — a t o n e d !

God’s love came down so tenderly
Giving to life—a ’Victory.
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c \ \ " F i a t < ^ c c f
Benny B. Bristow

We sometimes pray to the Father
And yet do not receive

The things that we requested
B u t r a t h e r w h a t w e n e e d !

tFic ̂ WbrCcf
Benny B. Bristow

“Come to Me,” the Lord has said
Yo u h a v e a c r o s s t o b e a r

Set your goals on Calvary
Leaving all worldly cares.

B e n o t c o n f o r m e d t o t h i s w o r l d
Yo u h a v e a l i f e t o s h a r e

Let i t be a l i fe to see

To be changed eternally.

One day the Lord will come again
Meeting saints in the air

Taking home His faithful ones
For mansions He's prepared

L o v e n o t t h e w o r l d

neither the things of the world
If any one loves the world

He is not of God!



59P O E T R Y M E D I A T I O N S

Ctoss
Benny B. Bristow

E a c h C h r i s t i a n c a r r i e s t h e b u r d e n
O f t h e c r o s s t h a t h e h a s f o u n d

While waiting for that moment
To exchange it for acrown.

i D ^

Spring q3Ggins
Benny B. Bristow

The winter days are over.
C o l d w i n d s a r e o n t h e r u n —

Each morning greets the sunlight
Like avictory being won.

T h e a i r i s fi l l e d w i t h f r e s h n e s s

While the birds all chirp at play
Filling the air with music
To begin another day.

T h e fl o w e r s a r e f u l l o f c o l o r —
As the breezes make them sway
The bees are gathering nectar
For their hives across the way.

There's feeling in such rapture
As all nature gently nods.
Reassuring without doubting.
That there is aliving God.
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^His gteps
Benny B. Bristow

O u r S a v i o r c a m e f r o m h e a v e n

To experience human birth
Giving His life in Service

While living on the earth.

He faithfully fought His battles
While giving of Himself

We must follow His example
By walking in His steps.

of fie gun Wiff gfiine
Benny B. Bristow

The rain is steadily 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

The sun with bright golden strands
I s n o w h i d d e n f r o m o u r v i e w .

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
Aglowing world bright with sun rays.

Into our lives dark clouds may come
Depression bears upon our minds

Still with ahope of cloudless times
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 .
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Qod ̂ Is faithful
Benny B. Bristow

What the Lord promises. He will fulfill
Believe this with all your heart

When you submit to your Father's will,
God will faithfully do His part.^

WFr̂  cj cgetieve
Benny B. Bristow

Each time Isee the swelling buds of spring.
Matted across the earth in one big chain.

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

Strutting forth their red feathery breasts
Each time Ismell the freshly broken sod—

Then Ibelieve there is aliving Qod.

E a c h t i m e I s e e t h e s u n s i n k i n t h e w e s t .
Painting each cloud with agolden crest.

Each time Isee afull moon big and round
Seemingly rising slowly from the ground

Each time Isee the weaving golden rod—
Then Ibelieve there is aliving Qod.

Each time Igo fishing an alake.
And see the fish swimming wide awake.

Each time Ifeel abreeze upon my face.
And watch the ripples dance arapid pace

Each time Isee alittle baby nod—
Then Ibelieve there is aliving God.
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oJrust q^Fic
Benny B. Bristow

God gave us our taste buds
To enrich us each day

Making food apleasure
While on earth we stay.

God gave us our minds
Ablessing since creation

So all may fully taste
That the Lord Is gracious.

qJ'Fic c p o t t c r
B e n n y B . B r i s t o w

W h e n w e s u b m i t t o h e a v e n ' s n e w b i r t h
And let God wash our sins away

He lifts us up into His powerful hands
Then forms us as modeling clay.

We must bow down to His powerful will
Letting Him shape us in His way

Always remembering His awesomeness
That He's the Potter, and we're the clay!
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Benny B. Bristow

There is aword so peaceful
A s o n t h i s e a r t h w e r o a m

One that gives rest and comfort
T h i s b e a u t i f u l w o r d i s h o m e !

Aplace safe from all pressures
W h e r e o n e c a n s e e k t h e b e s t

Arefuge for peace and shelter
Atranquil time for rest.

<^uming gcaf
Benny B, Bristow

Among the virtues in our lives
A n d t h e e m o t i o n s t h a t w e f e e l

We must spread God's powerful kingdom
With aheart of burning zeal.

We should long to show our Savior
Teaching faithfully the Father's will

Going forth with faith and splendor
With aheart of burning zeal.
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Qjood nigFit qJo Garcfcn
Benny B. Bristow

The leaves on my vegetables are turning brown
As one by one they cover the ground

Seeming to know that Fail has come
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 .

now it was only ashort time ago
They displayed their greenery in stately rows

Filling the air with nature's perfumes
Attracting bees with their tempting biooms.

Then came their fruit-age in clusters fair
Tender and juicy ready to share

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

Mow that they are dying-should the gardener weep?
no, they have earned their right to sleep

Did Isay dying, Ispeak them wrong!
For though decaying, they'll live on.

By nature's cycle apart they'll play
Making soil humus-instead of clay

Rising from sleep as Qod ordaine
In afresh new garden, this coming Spring!
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qJ'Fic 0cntfc
Benny B. Bristow

The rain is gently falling
A s i t w a t e r s t h e e a r t h

Helping Springtime to offer
The glory of anew birth.

The world was quietly sleeping
W h e n t h e " W a t e r o f L i f e " a r o s e

Giving new birth to believers
T o o v e r c o m e S a t a n ' s w o e s .

D

^cproyer oJoJ'fianksgivmg
Benny B. Bristow

Thank you Lord for what You do
The blessings You give—our life through.

The health you provide, while on earth we stay
The air we breath, from day to day.

T h e l o v e w e h a v e f o r f a m i l i e s a n d f r i e n d s
The joy we feel, when each day begins.

T h e b e a u t i e s o f n a t u r e , w h e r e v e r w e l o o k
The truth revealed in Your Holy Book.

The gift of grace, given by Your Son
The hope of heaven, when our race is won.

We lift this prayer, to where you reign.
A n d t h a n k Yo u L o r d , i n J e s u s ' n a m e .
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qJo gcc
Benny B. Bristow

Looking out across nature's expanse
And seeing the beauty of the trees

Ithank you Lord for giving me
Eyes that can see.

gin’s '^atfrwa'^
Benny B. Bristow

Those who choose sin's pathway
Better enjoy each step with glee

For when living apart from Jesus
Today is all that there will be!

c\\^tcr of
Benny B . B r i s tow

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

By the Christ so lovingly
The cost to Him was Calvary

But to us, it is free.

We must drink of its splendor
Overcoming sin and strife

It is then astream of healing
Bringing forth eternal life.
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Cgcautijuf ^sc
Benny B. Bristow

T h e r e i s a r o s e i n s e a s o n

So deserving of our care
G r e a t e r t h a n o t h e r b l o s s o m s

More precious and rare.

This rose is always blooming
And sharing love with others

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

gccing ̂ otFi gicfcs
Benny B . B r i s t ow

A l l k n o w P e t e r a s a b o a s t e r

Who denied his Lord that day
We condemn him by asking,

"Why did you act that way?"

As we gaze upon his weakness
We may often fail to see

T h a t a f t e r P e t e r d e n i e d J e s u s ,
He also wept bitterly.
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^Hcovcnf̂  Q^6cs
Benny B. Bristow

While living on earth, our garments
B e c o m e s o i l e d w i t h s i n f u l s t a i n s

But when born into God's family
Our robes are made new again!

e

to ‘Win tfie C^own
Benny B. Bristow

Rise up and fight the foe
A s s o l d i e r s s e e k t h e c r o w n

Fight day and night for what is right
God's blessings will be found.

Don't let the enemy see
Astrong faith growing weak

Yo u c a n a f f o r d , t o l i f t t h e s w o r d
God's victory you must seek.

The Lord our Captain cries
Put Satan under your feet

March every day the narrow way
To win eternally.

March on march onward go
The battle may seem long

Go forth to fight with all your might
Giving Christ the victory!
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Goaf’s J^untain
Benny B. Bristow

G o d ' s w o r d i s l i k e a m o u n t a i n

Standing tall and gracefully
The higher we climb its summit
.The farther we can see.

3oo(cin0 < Ĵpwarcf
Benny B. Bristow

Physical things are changing
Daily before our eyes

But those with hope in Jesus
Look upward to the skies. ^

h e a v e n s
Benny B. Bristow

Jesus brought down from heaven
C o l o r s s o b e a u t i f u l t o s e e

M i s l i f e o n e a r t h r e fl e c t e d

Heaven's rainbow of glory.

He presented to earth loving music
Perfect harmony with no discords

L o v e w a s H i s m o s t b e a u t i f u l c o l o r

Bringing salvation forevermore!
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ofFiat CEtcmaC 5)^
Benny B. Bristow

L i f e i s m a d e o f a m i x t u r e
Of both darkness and light

S h a d o w s w i l l o f t e n s u r r o u n d u s
Even though we seek the light.

The only way to find happiness
While traveling along life's way

Is to blend the good and difficult
Until that eternal day.

gcrious Cfioice
Benny B. Bristow

The life of riaomi is touching
As she sought her homeland

With daughterS'in-law beside her
S h e w o u l d d o t h e b e s t s h e c a n .

E a c h o n e m u s t m a k e h e r d e c i s i o n

False worship or God's truth
Orpha chose idolatrous friends

God's way was chosen by Ruth.
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oJrcasurcs ^or oJbmorrow
Benny B. Bristow

Can we count our many treasures
Sent from God’s most powerful arm?

Filling our lives with precious moments
Keeping us safe from the devil’s harm.

Tr e a s u r e s t h a t w i l l l a s t f o r e v e r
W h e n o u r r a c e o n e a r t h i s w o n

Hope to face all our tomorrows
When all threads of life are spun.

qJ'Fic nner Qver
Benny B. Bristow

They closed the tomb's door around Him
By rolling astone in its place

The soldiers were guarding each moment
So no one could steal Him away.

Then came that great Sunday morning
When death could not hold its prey

For God's power broke ali asunder
And Jesus came out of the grave.



POETRY MEDIATIONS7 2

g^our <^uttcrjTies
Benny B. Bristow

Today while Iwas mowing
Four big butterflies followed me

Flipping, dipping, and diving
Displaying beauty—gracefully.

Why are they so stunning
Flying lucidly and free?

They're following the divine pattern
A s G o d m a d e t h e m t o b e .

ofFie ^ovd heaven
Benny B. Bristow

H e a v e n ! W h a t a b e a u t i f u l w o r d
To those following Christ the Way

Aplace of spiritual adornment
With one eternal day.

Heaven! Aplace specially prepared
Ho tears, no death, no night

Abeauty beyond human mind
Where Jesus is the light.



73P O E T R Y M E D I A T I O N S

q^cad gb Qin
Benny B. Bristow

You say you are aChristian
Saved by Amazing Grace

Why are you running for Satan
I n s t e a d o f t h e C h r i s t i a n r a c e ?

Those who sincerely follow Jesus
Will fully die to sin

T h e i r l i v e s w i l l r e fl e c t h o l i n e s s

Living faithfully to the end.

^cautijuf QFTowcrs
Benny B. Bristow

What could be more lovely
Than flowers rising from the sod?

By their beauty they are showing
Flowers can only come from God.

<Etcmaf
Benny B. Bristow

There'S afountain flowing from heaven
On which we can fully rely

Though all earthly rivers will falter
This stream will never run dry.
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©cmafr̂  Qhaxy^zd
Benny B. Bristow

Asleep in Jesus!
W h a t a b e a u t i f u l s o u n d

Where hope awakens
And beauty abounds.

Awaiting for Jesus
Coming from His reign

The call for glory
To be eternally changed!

gtorms A^e
Benny B. Bristow

W h e n w i n d s b l o w t h e i r b i l l o w s
Forcefully upon our way

W e o f t e n f e e l m i s t r e a t e d —

Discouraged for the day.

But storms make us stronger
O n e a r t h w h e r e S a t a n r o a m s

To prepare to live forever
I n G o d ' s e t e r n a l h o m e .
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0ocfs presence
Benny B. Bristow

D e a r L o r d , F a t h e r o f h e a v e n
Consider our earnest plea

Remove from our eyes blindness
That your glory we may see.

Let our heart by faith ponder
That You will always care

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

^cjmpossiBfe c\\;aflc
Benny B. Bristow

Some who claim to be religious
Apart of God's precious pearl

Wa l k w i t h o n e f o o t i n J e s u s
T h e o t h e r o n e i n t h e w o r l d !

'forever
Benny B. Bristow

As the years are passing by
Life's evening sun sinks low

But to all living in Jesus
The Sun will forever glow.
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gtrengtfi God
Benny B. Bristow

We dream of strength like Samson
Overcoming every wrong

Yet though we're weak and sinful
God can make us strong.

We long to be full of righteousness
To avoid every snare

Yet when trapped by the devil
God is always there.

Împortant
Benny B. Bristow

What is your calling in life
Is your goal fortune and fame?

The thing that is most important
Is glorifying the Father's name.

qJoo ^ard
Benny B. Bristow

H o w c a n w e m a k e i t i n l i f e ?

We may ask so weary and tired
When walking by faith we can know

That nothing with God is too hard.
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Qlprin^-fcd
Benny B. Bristow

Why drink from sin's muddy river
Descending down the mountain

When God offers spring-fed water
From an everlasting fountain.

Why eat the bread of discontent
Feeding on sin and strife

When God offers the food of angels
J e s u s , t h e b r e a d o f l i f e !

oJ'fiese ^^ass
Benny B. Bristow

W h e n t r o u b l e s c o m e i n t o o u r l i v e s

We fear that they will last
But we can know, God is strong

And all of these will pass.

God has promised rest to His children
I f o u r b u r d e n s o n H i m w e c a s t

He offers strength like amountain
And all our troubles will pass.
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‘Insisting tFic
Benny B. Bristow

In the teaching of the Bible
It is written for us to see

That i f we res is t the dev i l
Away from us he will flee.

Also plainly in the Scriptures
There are warnings for you and me

To keep ourselves pure for God
The lustful things we must flee.

Benny B. Bristow

Joseph was God's faithful one
In Egypt's land that day

When Potiphar's wife tempted him
He wisely ran away.

Today in the Lord's army
There is atime to fight

But when temptations surround us
This is atime for flight.
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©oing Qood
Benny B. Bristow

While traveling life's journey
Do we stop along the way

To lift some heavy burden
By the gentle words we say?

Do we long to be like Jesus
Who wi th k indness unders tood

The needs found in others
While going about doing good?

Benny B. Bristow

God by nature abundantly furnished
Food for man, animals, and birds

But what food could taste so bi t ter
A s w h e n w e e a t o u r w o r d s .

Source
Benny B. Bristow

Where do we go for forgiveness
D o w e t u r n t o f a l l i b l e m e n ?

There's only one source of pardon
C h r i s t ' s b l o o d t h a t c l e a n s e s s i n i
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ging (praises
Benny B. Bristow

Lift up your heart in praises
Sing to God ajoyful song

Magnify the name of Jesus
For bearing the cross alone.

Sing out His matchless glory
Raise praises before His throne

Adore His gift of glory
F o r t h a t e t e r n a l h o m e !

^ i n d r a n e z
Benny B. Bristow

When striving to be aChristian
Regardless of our gender

Each time we make an effort
S a t a n i s t h e r e t o h i n d e r .

gccure ^esus
Benny B. Bristow

fYom the efforts of our own strength
The consequences of sin we face

B u t w h e n s e c u r e i n t h e a r m s o f J e s u s
God sees us—saved by Grace.
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0o(fs ®cmaf
Benny B. Bristow

The sun sets daily in the west
After giving light to the day

Leaving behind alegacy of darkness
Void of its beautiful rays.

W h i l e t h e e a r t h i s b a t h e d i n d a r k n e s s

Creatures sleeping of various kind
We can know without doubting

T h a t G o d ’ s l o v e c o n t i n u e s t o s h i n e .

goEcfiers of the (jross
Benny B. Bristow

The fight is on for Jesus
“Go forth,” is the battle cry

S a t a n i s o n t h e l o o s e
The fa the r o f a l l l i es .

Raise your sword and conquer
March onward at any cost

Prove yourselves to be faithful
A s s o l d i e r s o f t h e c r o s s .
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qJ'Fic J r̂ning
Benny B. Bristow

It is ajoy to gaze at night
Into the starry skies

To see the heavens lighted
By One who is wise.

It is ajoy to look each day
I n t o G o d ’ s W o r d a f a r

And see by faith shinning
The Bright and Morning Star.

WFicrc ^Is lour Vision?
Benny B. Bristow

Where have you set your vision
Is i t on ha te or love

Do you see only the earthly
Or daily look above?

Turn your eyes to Calvary
To His bleeding hands and feet

See how the Lord is suffering
To m a k e t h e s i n f u l f r e e .
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oJruc 3̂ aitfijufncss
Benny B. Bristow

When thinking about loyalty to Jesus
We can recall Mary Magdalene

She stood faithfully by the Savior
Even when He was in pain.

She was the last at His sepulchre
Although her countenance was low

Then Jesus first appeared to Mary
When from the grave He arose.

gTPic ̂ Hypocrite
Benny B. Bristow

The hypocrite weaves his web
With lies so skillfully

Yet if he does not repent
God will destroy it eternally.

^oiefing gtrije
Benny B. Bristow

In the kingdom of the Lord
Strife comes like winds that gust

Let us pray that when such comes
T h a t i t n e v e r c o m e s f r o m u s .



POETRY MEDIATIONS8 4

0O(fs ̂ tfc '^cachers
Benny B. Bristow

God has thousands of l i t t le teachers
In nature’s beautiful array

If we will only stop and ponder
As we go our busy ways.

It may be the soaring eagle
Or the tiny drops of dew

There are lessons for our learning
If we’U only stop and view.

Benny B. Bristow

In our daily lives as Christians
We may in weaker moments feel

That we are strong to live daily
By the strength of our own will.

But I’m only adrop in the ocean
Fighting the billows of the sea

J u s t a s m a l l f e e b l e c r e a t u r e
Without Christ who strengthens me!
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gatans Qrraps
Benny B. Bristow

Like ahunter who traps for birds
The devil skillfully places the net

Luring by lust and temptations
T h o s e f o r w h o m i t i s s e t .

Ye t t h e L o r d k n o w s h o w t o d e l i v e r

Those who are captured there
Secure on the Rock of ages

F r e e f r o m t h e d e v i l ’ s s n a r e s .

CL

WJio cjs go(f9
Benny B. Bristow

W h o i s t h i s O n e c a l l e d G o d

Is there away to know
Can we see His greatness

As through life we go?

He is the source of heavenly rain
The giver of gentle showers

He sends beauty to the earth
With dew drops to the flowers.

He is the sun of our day
The full moon of our night

H e i s t h e b r e a d w e m u s t e a t
To h a v e e t e r n a l l i f e .
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^otPicr
Benny B. Bristow

The night has fully fallen
Darkness is void of light

Apause to rest from labor
Atime for peace and quite.

Go to sleep with assurance
Trusting God’s power and might

Believing that He’ll be giving
Another day of Ught.

Gfowing 3^fits
Benny B. Bristow

Those in Christ have lamps
Shinning to show they are loyal

T h e s e m u s t n e v e r b u m l o w
N o r r u n o u t o f o i l .

W h e n J e s u s r e t u r n s i n t h e c l o u d s

With heaven’s gloiy and might
Surely He’ll be well pleased

To see our glowing lights.
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grFic '5ieafing oJbucfi
Benny B. Bristow

When Jesus met aleper
W h o n e e d e d H i m s o m u c h

He showed him compassion
A n d h e a l e d h i m w i t h a t o u c h .

\ V h e n s i n n e r s c o m e t o J e s u s

WhUe obeying His commands
H e o f f e r s t h e m s a l v a t i o n

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

qJtuc happiness
Benny B. Bristow

Our hearts long to be happy
While on earth we stay

Always looking for laughter
To face the struggling days.

I n t h i s s e a r c h w e m u s t r e m e m b e r

Earthly things may bring tears
And to find true happiness

We must look beyond these years.
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oJ^Piat of
Benny B. Bristow

There is aRock of Ages
Standing high above the waves

Secure against all forces
And strong enough to save.

ni place my trust in Jesus
On Him Ican rely

He is that Rock of Ages
ARock higher than I.

^Forever
Benny B. Bristow

In life we value friendships
The kind that money can’t buy

Some last only ashort time
A n d o t h e r s u n t i l w e d i e .

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

When earthly things are gone
H e ’ l l b e o u r f r i e n d f o r e v e r !
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oJ'fic Candic
Benny B. Bristow

Storms blow strongly into our lives
O f t e n m o r e t h a n w e c a n h a n d l e

Ye t w h e n w e r e a c h t h e d a r k e s t h o u r

Grace lights for us acandle.

Continue qJo
Benny B. Bristow

Speak to the Lord in prayer
Trust His power each day

Ask Him to guide your steps
By showing you the way.

gyfte gast Step
Benny B. Bristow

There is alight so beautiful
F o r a l l C h r i s t i a n s t o s e e k

I t s h i n e s i t s b e a m s f r o m h e a v e n

When His powerful word we keep.

The steps we take are lighted
Along the way that is right

Until the last step is taken
To where there is no night.
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'5iarm[css gtorm
Benny B. Bristow

The waves became angry billows
As they lashed upon the boat

In fear the apostles wondered
Will this craft stay afloat?

Their faith grew weaker each moment
Why does our Master sleep?

B u t t h i s s t o r m w i U n o t h a r m t h e m
He will calm the angry deep.

Q

Benny B. Bristow

As my goal in Life
May it always be

To daily show the world
J e s u s ’ l o v e i n m e .

Benny B. Bristow

When life deals its strongest blows
And your heart is sad each day

Rise up and take new courage
In heaven these will go away.
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0ocfs ̂ ^kihousc
Benny B. Bristow

It was but atiny light beam
Reflecting over tossing waves

Lifted high above the biUows
Guiding sailors through the haze.

God gives us aheavenly Lighthouse
Shining over life’s rolling foam

Guiding safely toward the haven
God’s great eternal home.

^earin^ 3^ruit
Benny B. Bristow

What abeaut i fu l thought
That spiritually enhances

J e s u s i s t h e t r u e v i n e
A n d C h r i s t i a n s t h e b r a n c h e s .

I t i s a b i b l i c a l f a c t
A n d n o n e c a n r e f u t e

When abiding in Jesus
A l l w i l l b e a r f r u i t .
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^he J^untain
Benny B. Bristow

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

May there be no surprise
Respond to God’s eternal glory

Let your thoughts to heaven rise.

For this fleshly life is passing
Daily closer to the sod

Look high to the mountain
And spend eternity with God!

0Tic getting gun
Benny B. Bristow

The thought of growing old is painful
Some even fear the years passing by

But the setting sun seems larger
Than when aloft in the sky.

(E^es ^^esus
Benny B. Bristow

The road of life has dangers
With temptations all the way

We must keep our eyes on Jesus
Who keeps us from going astray.
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^ark Cofors
Benny B. Bristow

The artist paints on the colors
Some very dark to the sight

But such shadow colors are needed

Before one can see the light.

When life’s dark colors are painted
With troubles black as the night

W e m u s t l e a r n t h a t t r i b u l a t i o n s

Will help us see the light.

^isfiing Wftfi j^csus
Benny B. Bristow

The night was long on Lake Galilee
The apostles had fished all night

They had done their work as fishermen
But not asingle fish was in sight.

When they cast their nets with Jesus
He made possible their every wish

For by faith they obeyed His order
And their nets were fil led with fish.
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oJ'fic oJruc <^uiider
Benny B. Bristow

We often boast of what we’ve done
And the genius of our ways

About the things our hands have built
While living and working each day.

To feel this way is pride and sinful
And the truth we seek to evade

For all the things our hands construct
Come from what God has made.

gpirituaf J^ditation
Benny B. Bristow

There should be those special times
When thoughts seem to take wings

Soaring high in meditation
To think on spiritual things.

oJbo(c ‘^Cacc
Benny B. Bristow

When one considers the old rugged cross
Lifted high from its rocky base

To some it is only beams of wood,
But to Christians, Jesus took our place!
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A o f c i ^ h t
Benny B. Bristow

Think of the day when Jesus died
See the enemy with sin and mirth

The rocks trembling beneath their feet
A s d a r k n e s s c o v e r e d t h e e a r t h .

Remember the time—sad Calvary’s hour
Jesus was displayed in their sight

To the unbelievers, the darkest night
But to Christians, aday of light.

(grateful ̂ Praise
Benny B. Bristow

OLord, help us with blessings
In our prayers we cry

Fill our days with laughter
B e f o r e o u r t i m e t o d i e .

When these blessings are given
D o w e t a k e t i m e t o r a i s e

Aprayer filled with thanksgiving
By giving God the praise?
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l(our '5ieart sgong
Benny B. Bristow

Lift up your spirit to the Lord
And for His mercy daily long

W h e n G o d l o o k s d o w n f r o m h e a v e n

Let Him hear your heart’s song.

Sadness can bring lasting scars
With laughter you can’t go wrong

Raise your voice in joyful praise
Let God hear your heart’s song.

^Stepping Qtone
Benny B. Bristow

When burdens come into your life
Do you feel that no one cares

That you must cany all the weight
That’s more than you can bear?

The trials of life have purpose
And with God you’re not alone

So by faith just keep on walking
And each will be astepping stone.
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Q^tumccf Gijt
Benny B. Bristow

Imagine the expanse of oceans
T h e i r w a t e r s f u l l t o t h e b r i m

With all the rivers flowing
And emptying into them.

The waters they’re receiwng
On this you can depend

Will not be kept forever
But returned to them again.

^m6s
Benny B. Bristow

There is aheavenly Shepherd
Who watches over His sheep

Showing concern when straying
In valley’s or mountains steep.

He shows them tender compassion
With love strong and bold

When weaker lambs lose their way
H e r e t u r n s t h e m t o t h e f o l d .
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Qm Son0 and ̂ rcr^cr
Benny B. Bristow

If Ihad but one song to sing
While seeking God’s face

It would be the eternal melody
Of God’s amazing grace.

If Ihad but one prayer to offer
Before the One who is right

I’d praise the Sun of Righteousness
And for His gilded light.

^[ood and gafvation
Benny B. Br is tow

S a l v a t i o n ! W h a t a b e a u t i f u l w o r d
B u t i t c o s t J e s u s t h e c r o s s

Hours of rejection—an exacting price
He offers this gift to the lost.

Blood! What apowerful word
Offered with sweat, tears and pain

Only love could go this far
To give sinners eternal gain.
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Gî owing in gfiacfows
Benny B. Bristow

Our lives—like plants in agarden
Growing within God’s grace

Some in light, others in darkness
As each is given its place.

You may resent where you are planted
Rebelling daily in life’s pursuit

Yet could it be that only in shadows
Yo u a r e a b l e t o b e a r f r u i t ?

e

^otfier 93^^
Benny B. Bristow

Othe bliss of anewborn day
And the freshness of morning dew

When life reaches its highest peak
With such aGod-given view.

Life is abeautiful gift from God
Then what more can we say

Except, thanks to the living God
For the light of another day.
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