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	“For of Him, and through Him, and to Him, are all things: to whom be glory for ever. Amen.”

	(Romans 11:36, KJV)

	 

	


DEDICATION

	 

	To Jesus Christ, the Beloved Son, in whom the Father is well pleased, and through whom the Spirit breathes life into the world. To the Lamb whose blood has sealed a covenant of mercy stronger than death, whose body is broken to feed, and whose love is poured out without measure. To the Shepherd who does not abandon His flock, but calls each one by name, leading them through the valley of shadows into the light of resurrection.

	This work is placed at His feet, as the alabaster jar of devotion poured out in words. It belongs not to the writer but to the Bridegroom, for the voice that speaks here is His, and the fragrance is meant for His Body, the Church. May every sentence be a small echo of His infinite Word; may every chapter be an invitation to fall in love again with Him who first loved us.

	To Him be glory and dominion, world without end. Amen.
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INTRODUCTION

	 

	Every generation must return to the source. The Church has many teachers, many voices, many books – but there is only one Lord, only one Word who became flesh. The purpose of this book is not to add another voice to the noise of the age, but to clear a space for silence where the voice of Jesus Christ may be heard again.

	This book is a companion for prayer. It does not pretend to exhaust the mystery of Christ, for such a thing is impossible. It does not argue, nor debate, nor strive for novelty. Its aim is singular: to help the heart fall in love with the Son of God. For to love Him is life. To love Him is to know peace. To love Him is to find at last the center for which we were created.

	Every chapter follows Him step by step: from His birth, through His teachings, to His Cross, Resurrection, and Ascension. Yet the order is not a history lesson. It is a pilgrimage. Each fragment is written in a language of worship – poetic, contemplative, reverent. They are meant not as explanations from a distance, but as words that kneel before the mystery. For Christ is not a subject of study; He is the Beloved.

	How, then, should one read? There are several ways, and each has its grace. One may walk through the book sequentially, as through a sacred journey. One may take a single chapter as a retreat of the heart, lingering until its mystery sinks in. One may read a fragment alone, perhaps in the morning or evening, letting it shape the prayer of the day. Each fragment stands complete, yet all are joined in a single symphony of love.

	The style is slow, reflective, like still waters that invite the soul to rest. These words are meant to be prayed as much as read. Sometimes only a line may be needed, read again and again until it flowers into adoration. Sometimes an entire chapter may become a vigil of prayer. The important thing is not the pace, but the openness of heart.

	This book is steeped in Scripture. The words of the Gospel shine throughout, not as ornaments but as light itself. It is from Scripture that the Church has always drawn her life, for “the word of God is quick, and powerful, and sharper than any twoedged sword” (Hebrews 4:12 KJV). Yet here the Word is not wielded as a tool of argument, but received as a gift of love.

	The hope is that each reader will discover, through these pages, the One who calls by name. The Risen Lord is not an idea but a presence. He is the Good Shepherd, who “calleth his own sheep by name, and leadeth them out” (John 10:3 KJV). The aim of this book is simply to let His voice be heard again, tender and strong, leading us to green pastures of trust and peace.

	If, through these words, a single heart hears Him more clearly, then their purpose is fulfilled.

	And so let us begin with prayer:

	Come, Lord Jesus. Take these words, poor and small as they are, and make them bread for hungry hearts. Take these fragments, and make them windows through which Thy light may shine. Take every reader into Thine embrace, until we no longer read about Thee but rest in Thee. Let love be awakened where it has grown cold. Let peace be born where there is unrest. Let hope arise where there is despair. And let all glory be Thine, now and forever. Amen.

	 

	


CHAPTER I

	 

	In the Beginning Was the Word
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The Eternal Word in the Father

	
“In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was God” (John 1:1 KJV).

	Before there was morning or evening, before any angel lifted a hymn into the silence, before the first star pierced the dark with its fire – He was. The Son dwelt in the bosom of the Father, light from light, life from life, without beginning, without end. There was no moment when He was not, for He is not creature but Creator, not made but eternally begotten. Eternity is His dwelling place, and eternity has no dawn nor dusk.

	To contemplate Christ is first to enter this awe: Bethlehem was not His beginning, nor was Nazareth His first habitation. The Child who rested in Mary’s arms is the same Word who rested forever in the Father’s heart. When we bow before the manger, we are not adoring a fragile newness, but beholding the Ancient of Days clothed in time. His birth revealed Him; it did not create Him. He is “the only begotten Son, which is in the bosom of the Father” (John 1:18 KJV), eternally one with Him, yet distinct in person, forever turned toward Him in love.

	The mystery of the Eternal Word is the mystery of divine communion. God is never solitary. From everlasting to everlasting there is a fullness of love: the Father who gives, the Son who receives and returns, the Spirit who is the bond of this infinite embrace. To think of God without the Son is to think falsely, for the Father has never been without His Word. As breath is never apart from speech, so the Father has never existed apart from His eternal self-expression – the Son.

	What is this Word? Not syllables strung upon time, but the perfect utterance of the Father’s own being. In Him the fullness of God is spoken without remainder, perfectly, eternally. What the Father is, the Son is: majesty unbounded, holiness uncreated, life inexhaustible. And yet, in the mystery of personal distinction, the Word is not the Father but with the Father – face to face, eye to eye, in an eternal gaze of love. Here, no rivalry, no distance, no shadow: only perfect union in the delight of absolute communion.

	The human mind falters before this. We measure beginnings by hours and reckon life by years. But here we stand before Him who is “Alpha and Omega, the beginning and the ending” (Revelation 1:8 KJV). He is not bound by the succession of moments. All time flows from Him as rivers from a hidden spring. He holds the centuries as a sculptor holds clay; yet He Himself is held by none. To adore the Son is to let go of our small calculations of time and enter into the immensity where He dwells with the Father.

	This contemplation is not an abstraction; it is the ground of love. If Christ were merely one who arose in history, His claim upon us would be partial, fragile, one more figure among many. But because He is eternal, His love has no measure, His claim has no end. Before you were conceived, before Adam walked, before light touched the earth, He beheld you in the Father. The gaze of the Eternal Word was already upon you, not as a passing thought but as part of the Father’s eternal will. Thus when He came into the world, He came not as stranger but as one who had already known you in the depths of eternity.

	This eternal origin changes how we hear His words. When He says, “Come unto me” (Matthew 11:28 KJV), it is not the invitation of a teacher who speaks for a season; it is the voice of Him who has no beginning, summoning us into the eternal rest of God. When He says, “I am the life” (John 14:6 KJV), He speaks not as one who borrowed life, but as the One through whom all life exists. Every syllable of His earthly speech carries the weight of eternity.

	And so we adore Him: the Word in the Father, begotten not made, dwelling in unbroken union, shining with uncreated light. We bow not before a doctrine, but before a living Person who has never known a dawn. To fall in love with Jesus is to awaken to this truth – that His tenderness toward us springs from a heart that has forever burned in the eternal embrace of the Father. What He offers is not a fragment of time, but the gift of eternity itself.

	Here let us rest, at the edge of all beginnings, before the silence of creation was broken. Christ is here, face to face with the Father, eternal Word, eternal Love. To know Him is to know the One who never began, and to love Him is already to taste the life that will never end.

	 

	


All Things Came Through Him

	
“All things were made by him; and without him was not any thing made that was made” (John 1:3 KJV).

	Creation is not an accident, nor the fruit of blind force. It is song, flowing from the Eternal Word. Through Him the Father spoke, and the silence became filled with light, measure, order, and life. The galaxies flung their stars into the deep; oceans heaved into being; the soil took form; every bird, beast, and tree arose from His command. Yet this command was not cold decree – it was love uttered into being, life spoken from the Living One.

	He is not only the center of redemption’s story, stepping into history at Bethlehem and Calvary; He is the foundation of every atom, every breath, every hidden seed in the earth. When you behold the heavens at night, you are beholding the work of His hands. When you listen to the stillness of a forest, you are listening to echoes of His voice. Creation is not neutral ground; it is sacrament of His presence, born through Him and sustained in Him.

	Consider this: nothing exists apart from Him. No blade of grass, no speck of dust, no flame of star. If He had not willed, they would not be. If He ceased to hold them in His gaze, they would vanish into nothingness. His power is not past but present; not only did He once bring all things into being, but even now, in this very moment, He holds creation in His hand. The beating of your heart, the breath that fills your lungs, the very existence of your soul – all flow continually from Him.

	How wondrous, then, that the One who formed the universe would stoop to enter it. He who made the womb entered a womb; He who made the manger lay within it. But even before His coming in the flesh, the world already bore His fingerprints. The psalmist beheld this mystery and cried, “The heavens declare the glory of God; and the firmament sheweth his handywork” (Psalm 19:1 KJV). Every sunrise is a proclamation of His artistry, every mountain a witness to His strength.

	To fall in love with Jesus is to awaken to this truth: He is not merely Savior of my soul, but source of my very being. My existence is not my own possession; it is gift. He knew me before I was formed, because He is the One through whom I was formed. And not only me, but all creation – every creature sings of Him by its existence, every law of nature bears His seal. What we call “laws” are but the rhythm of His ordering Word, steady and faithful.

	This changes how we walk upon the earth. To despise creation is to despise the handiwork of Christ; to misuse it is to wound the gift of His love. The Christian vision of the world is not one of ownership but of reverent stewardship, for everything is His before it is ours. To love the Son is also to love what has come through Him, not as an end in itself, but as a mirror that leads back to Him.

	And yet, creation is not enough. The world speaks of Him, but dimly. The stars proclaim His majesty, but not His mercy. The rivers flow with His strength, but not with His heart. Only when the Word became flesh did creation’s deepest secret come forth: that the Maker of all desires communion with His creatures. Without Him, creation remains unfinished; in Him, it finds its fulfillment.

	Here, then, is the wonder: the same Word who spread the heavens invites you into His friendship. The same Word who gave life to the world longs to give life everlasting to your soul. All things came through Him, but not all know Him. To fall in love with Jesus is to hear the world anew: to listen to the wind and know His breath, to feel the warmth of light and know His radiance, to receive every moment as sustained by His eternal Word.

	When the Gospel declares, “Without him was not any thing made that was made” (John 1:3 KJV), it leaves no exceptions. Your life, your story, your very capacity to love – all are through Him. He is not merely a part of your life; He is its ground. Apart from Him, there is nothing; with Him, all things are held together in glory.

	To stand before Christ, then, is to stand before the reason why there is anything rather than nothing. And yet this Infinite One bends down to call you by name. Creation through Him is vast, but His love is intimate. The hand that spun galaxies is the hand that seeks yours. The Word who made all things desires not only to sustain you, but to dwell with you.

	All things came through Him. And you, too, are counted in that “all.”

	 

	


The Light No Darkness Can Overcome

	
“And the light shineth in darkness; and the darkness comprehended it not” (John 1:5 KJV).

	From the first moment of creation, when the Word spoke, “Let there be light” (Genesis 1:3 KJV), a radiance broke forth that was more than physical brightness. It was the outflow of the Eternal Word Himself, the shining of divine life into the fabric of all that exists. Light is His signature, His first gift, the veil through which creation learns to see. And though night falls and shadows lengthen, His light remains unquenched, unbroken, unconquered.

	This light is not merely one among many. It is the very opposite of nothingness. Darkness has no substance of its own; it is absence, shadow, negation. But light is substance, gift, presence. When Christ shines, darkness is exposed for what it is – emptiness that cannot resist His brightness. However fierce the night may seem, however thick the clouds of evil, it is always borrowed darkness, never sovereign. One flame of Christ’s presence renders it powerless.

	Consider the history of the world. Again and again, darkness has risen: kingdoms built on cruelty, hearts enslaved to sin, violence that sought to extinguish hope. Yet always the light has shone. Israel passed through Egypt’s oppression, yet the pillar of fire guided them through the night. The prophets spoke into times of exile and despair, carrying sparks of divine promise. And at last, when the world seemed most shrouded in silence, the true Light entered – born in humility, shining in a world that “sat in darkness” (Matthew 4:16 KJV).

	But even more deeply: this Light is not only historical but personal. In every soul, there are shadows. Fear, sin, grief, doubt – these rise like night to cover the heart. Yet here is the promise: no darkness in you is greater than His light. The Word does not shine from a distance but pierces the very places you hide. His light is gentle yet relentless, patient yet victorious. It does not blind but heals, does not scorch but warms. To fall in love with Jesus is to allow His light to touch every hidden corner, until what was once shadow becomes luminous with grace.

	We must notice, however, that darkness resists. John’s Gospel declares, “the darkness comprehended it not” (John 1:5 KJV). The word carries both meanings: the darkness could not understand it, and the darkness could not overcome it. Evil does not grasp Christ, neither in intellect nor in power. It is baffled by His humility, undone by His purity, shattered by His sacrifice. On Calvary, when all seemed swallowed by night, when even the sun hid its face, the darkness believed it had triumphed. Yet in that very hour, the unconquerable Light broke forth most fully. The Cross did not extinguish Him; it revealed His radiance. The Resurrection is nothing less than the proclamation that darkness has no final word.

	What does this mean for us who walk in a world still touched by shadow? It means hope. Not a shallow optimism, but a hope rooted in the eternal fact: Light cannot be overcome. When despair whispers, remember this. When the night presses heavily upon your spirit, remember this. Christ is not threatened by the shadows you face. His light shines, even when unseen, even when hidden beneath the weight of trial.

	And this light is not merely endurance; it is invitation. He calls you to walk in it. “I am the light of the world: he that followeth me shall not walk in darkness, but shall have the light of life” (John 8:12 KJV). To walk in Him is to let His radiance guide every step, to live not by the dim glow of our own strength but by His brightness. It is to trust that when the path seems hidden, His light is enough, for He Himself is the way.

	No shadow, no sin, no suffering is beyond His reach. The darkness may surround, but it can never consume. To behold Christ is to behold the dawn that never fades, the morning that no night can follow. His light is not seasonal, not fragile, not uncertain. It is eternal, as eternal as the Word Himself.

	Therefore, let us love Him. Not as one light among others, but as the Light that gives all lights meaning. Not as a passing comfort, but as the unconquerable radiance that will one day flood all creation, when “there shall be no night there” (Revelation 21:25 KJV). Until that day, we live by His promise, we walk by His brightness, and we rest in the unshakable truth: the darkness has not, and never will, overcome Him.

	 

	


The Word Became Flesh

	
“And the Word was made flesh, and dwelt among us” 
(John 1:14 KJV).

	Here the mystery reaches its summit. The Eternal Word, who was with God and was God, who spoke creation into being, who is Light and Life without beginning – He entered time, He took on flesh, He became man. The incomprehensible stooped into what is finite; the Infinite clothed Himself in frailty. What no mind could imagine, what no angel could conceive, God Himself willed: that the uncreated would become creature, that the Immortal would embrace mortality, that the Almighty would be laid in a manger.

	The Incarnation is not a symbol, nor a passing disguise. The Word did not merely appear human – He became flesh. He did not hover above our condition; He entered it fully. Hunger touched Him, weariness burdened Him, sorrow pierced Him, joy filled Him. He took not the semblance of man but the reality, so that every heartbeat in His chest was truly human, and yet every heartbeat was also the heartbeat of God.

	Pause and let the awe settle in your soul: the Creator walked in His creation. The hands that formed Adam from the dust were now tiny hands reaching for Mary’s embrace. The voice that thundered at Sinai was now the cry of an infant. The One whom heaven cannot contain was enclosed in the womb of the Virgin. This is not mere humility; it is staggering self-emptying love.

	Why would the Word become flesh? Love alone gives the answer. Love that could not remain distant. Love that longed to be touched, seen, heard. Love that entered the vulnerability of human life to heal it from within. Sin had fractured humanity, but grace stooped lower still, not to erase our condition but to redeem it. As Athanasius would later say, He became what we are, that we might become what He is.

	The Incarnation is the unveiling of God’s heart. He does not save by decree from afar; He saves by drawing near, by becoming one with us. The eternal Son did not consider equality with God as something to be clutched, but “made himself of no reputation, and took upon him the form of a servant, and was made in the likeness of men” (Philippians 2:7 KJV). This abasement is not a denial of His divinity but its fullest revelation: divinity is not self-exaltation but self-giving love.

	To fall in love with Jesus is to fall in love with the God who is not afraid of nearness. He does not recoil from the dust, nor turn away from the weakness of flesh. Instead, He embraces it so completely that nothing human is foreign to Him except sin. He is Emmanuel – God with us. Not God above us, not God against us, but God with us, walking the same road, breathing the same air, suffering the same sorrows.

	In this mystery lies the answer to our deepest longing. Humanity has always reached upward, searching for God in temples and philosophies, in sacrifices and dreams. But here, in Christ, God reaches downward, finding us in our lowliness. No longer must we climb to heaven, for Heaven has come down to us. The Incarnation is the end of distance, the collapse of separation, the union of God and man in one Person.

	What does this mean for you? It means that your humanity is not despised by God. It means your body, your sorrows, your limitations are not barriers to Him. He entered them. He sanctified them. In Jesus, every tear can be gathered, every weakness redeemed, every moment filled with His presence. The flesh you bear is no longer merely mortal clay; in Christ, flesh has become the dwelling place of God.

	Behold, then, the humility of the Almighty. Let your heart be pierced by this truth: the One before whom angels veil their faces was seen by shepherds and held by sinners. The One who orders the cosmos allowed Himself to be subject to time, to hunger, to death. And He did this not in theory but in love, for you.

	“The Word was made flesh, and dwelt among us” (John 1:14 KJV). Do not pass over these words lightly. They are the hinge of history, the threshold of eternity, the fountain of salvation. If the eternal God had not become man, man could never enter eternity. But because He has, we are invited into communion with Him forever.

	Here, then, lies the summit of wonder: the Eternal has embraced time, the Infinite has become finite, the Creator has walked among His creatures. To adore the Incarnation is to adore Love made visible, Love made vulnerable, Love made flesh. Fall before Him, not only in awe but in tenderness – for the Almighty has made Himself touchable.

	 

	


Fullness of Grace and Truth

	
“And of his fulness have all we received, and grace for grace” 
(John 1:16 KJV).

	In Jesus, heaven has poured itself out without measure. He is not a vessel carrying part of God’s treasure, nor a prophet speaking borrowed words. He is the treasury itself, the Word made flesh, the inexhaustible well of the Father’s own life. What the world long sought in glimpses and shadows – glimpses in the law, echoes in the prophets, foreshadowings in sacrifice – here shines unveiled. Grace and truth are no longer concepts to be studied, but a Person to be known, loved, and embraced.

	Grace is not merely pardon, not merely a gift given. It is the self-giving of God’s own life into ours. And truth is not merely a set of doctrines, not merely accurate speech about God. It is reality unveiled, God as He is, unhidden, trustworthy, whole. These two – grace and truth – are not separate streams but one river, flowing from the heart of the Son. He is grace embodied, truth incarnate, the fullness of the Father’s love made visible.

	When we look to Christ, we are not looking at a messenger pointing away from Himself, but at the One who is Himself the message. Every word from His lips is the Father’s speech; every act of His hand is the Father’s deed. To see Him heal is to see the Father’s mercy; to hear Him teach is to hear the Father’s wisdom; to watch Him forgive is to watch the Father’s heart laid bare. “He that hath seen me hath seen the Father” (John 14:9 KJV).

	This is why the Gospel speaks of fullness. In the Old Covenant, truth was given in part, grace in promise. But in Christ, nothing is withheld. “For the law was given by Moses, but grace and truth came by Jesus Christ” (John 1:17 KJV). The law was holy, but it could not heal the heart; the prophets were faithful, but they could not embody the fullness. In Jesus, the shadows pass and the substance arrives. He does not offer fragments but the whole, not drops but the ocean.

	And what does this fullness mean for us? It means we are never left with emptiness when we come to Him. The soul may thirst, but the fountain is without end. The sinner may fear, but grace overflows. The seeker may doubt, but truth shines clear in Him. To fall in love with Jesus is to discover that what the heart longed for has already been given – not in theory, but in His Person.

	“Grace for grace,” the Gospel says (John 1:16 KJV). Layer upon layer, wave after wave, abundance upon abundance. His giving does not cease; His mercy does not dry. Every moment in His presence is fresh outpouring. The more you receive, the more remains to be given. The heart is not filled once and left to wander; it is filled again and again from the same inexhaustible source.

	Think of His life. Every act of Christ is this fullness in motion. When He touched the leper, it was grace overflowing into a body long rejected. When He spoke truth to the Pharisee, it was love refusing to leave the soul in deception. When He lifted the child into His arms, it was the Father’s tenderness made flesh. And when He bore the cross, it was grace and truth to their uttermost – the truth of sin’s weight, the grace that bears it for us.

	There is no corner of existence untouched by His fullness. He does not give grace in one place and withhold in another. He does not speak truth to the strong and leave the weak in silence. His fullness is not portioned by merit, but offered freely, poured into the open vessel of faith. What remains is only the question: will we receive? The ocean is before us; our thirst is real; the invitation stands.

	To love Jesus is to open wide the heart, to allow grace and truth not only to wash over but to dwell within. It is to let Him be not a guest but the very life of the soul. For fullness cannot be contained in passing encounters; it longs to abide. “Abide in me, and I in you” (John 15:4 KJV). Here grace and truth cease to be external and become the marrow of our being, Christ living in us, shaping us, transforming us into His likeness.

	Thus the Gospel leaves us not with abstractions, but with the Word made flesh, who is Himself the gift, the truth, the fullness. To look upon Him is to behold the Father’s heart without remainder. To cling to Him is to find that grace never runs dry, and truth never deceives. The invitation is eternal: come, and receive of His fullness.
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