

    
        
          In Cadenced Thought

        

        
        
          John Lowstreet

        

        
          Published by John Lowstreet, 2013.

        

    



  
    
    
      While every precaution has been taken in the preparation of this book, the publisher assumes no responsibility for errors or omissions, or for damages resulting from the use of the information contained herein.

    
    

    
      IN CADENCED THOUGHT

    

    
      First edition. March 15, 2013.

      Copyright © 2013 John Lowstreet.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 978-1301097036

    

    
    
      Written by John Lowstreet.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Dedication

THE LOVERS

LOVE

JOY

THE BIRD

THE LESSER LIGHT

CHANGE

THE TWINS

TRUTH

THE PERFECT DAY

BEAUTY GROWS

GOD’S GIRLS

GRANDMA’S HAVING FUN

HELLO

GOD'S FRIEND

I AM THE GOD

THE RISING SUNSET

THE FISH

WAVES

BITTER COLD

ICE

DROPS

THUNDER

POVERTY

GOD'S LOVE

THE GREAT BOOK

Also By John Lowstreet

About the Author



  	
  	
			 

			
		
    This book is a selection of poetry written over the last fourteen years.  It is dedicated to my loving wife who always likes another poem. It is also dedicated to all who enjoy rhyme and rhythm.  May you enjoy it. 
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THE LOVERS

[image: ]


Their embrace was more than pure.
Their kiss was more than sweet.
Their love was lovely to behold, 
For they loved at Jesus’ feet.
~
[image: ]

No stolen sweets were theirs to claim.
God’s grant, this grace of joy, received 
With open hearts. Themselves they gave.
And they, as one, in Him believed.
~
[image: ]

In Him believed, who made us two, 
In making man, and with him, woman.
Then, pleased with lovers, made us one
To make on earth a little heaven.
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LOVE

[image: ]


It runs deeper than the ocean.
It flies higher than a crane.
It's wider than a world around.
A gentle heart is where it's found.
~
[image: ]

It’s never in a worthless potion.
To search it brings us home again.
Love another and you've found it.
Craving love is circling 'round it.
~
[image: ]

If you're true, you've got the notion.
True love seldom causes pain.
Give your heart with all your mind.
Greater treasure you'll never find.
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JOY

[image: ]


Who could be sad with Jesus near?
Enlightened hearts will hold Him dear.
The frightened mind can now be bold.
When Jesus speaks our fear is rolled
Away like stone that sealed our cheer
Within the tomb of past old sadness cold.
~
[image: ]

Anew we rise to greet the Lord.
His love and joy entwine the cord
That binds to Him the human soul
That rests within the Lord's control, 
And joy forever is the word
That lifts on angel wings beyond our goal.
~
[image: ]

For human hearts cannot foresee
What God has done for you and me.
We'd see a Jesus, Mary's boy, 
That did but Pharisees annoy.
But mighty Jesus now can be
The everlasting spring of all our joy.
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THE BIRD

[image: ]


He hopped up on my windowsill.
He stared and stared at me until
I started to think some thoughts he knew.
Then he forgot, and off he flew.
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THE LESSER LIGHT

[image: ]


When noon is gone and rosy sunset fades,
When heartbreak comes, and joy and grief make trades,
A shadow of the lesser light in evening garb parades.
~
[image: ]

The darkness fades as faithful moonlight rises.
The darkened soul, in faith and hope, surmises
That He who made the lesser light will bring us new sunrises.
~
[image: ]

The lesser light a greater light supposes.
Darkness never rules. Our hope proposes
To catch the scent of grace, a promise out of place,
A soft unseen, from evening’s fragrant roses.
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CHANGE

[image: ]


There're suburbs there where once was open range.
The land is filling up, they say.
I see landfills filling up because of change.
It once was clean. I wish it'd stayed that way.
~
[image: ]

But swamps with snakes make way for better things.
Though pioneers have had their day
Their strength their dream from past to future flings.
Our now their future is. Their dream holds sway.
~
[image: ]

We cannot change the change the past has brought.
The course was set before we came.
Here's a lesson man was long since taught,
The more things change, the more they stay the same.

​
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