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Of all this universe and earth

And

Christ, His Son, Our Savior,

And

His Holy Spirit
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Then my soul 

Raised her arms

Blew out her wings

And sailed away!!
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#1 January

Rebirth

I

t tears at my flesh

My soul is reborn

Into a world of light

No more running out of the night

I thank you Gracious Lord again

For this glory of new life

It runs downhill and up

In endless joyful flight!

John 3:3 Jesus replied, “Very truly I tell you, no one can see the kingdom of God unless they are born again.” (NIV)

Also, John 3:5,

1 Peter 1:3

#2 January

On Viewing the Pillars of Creation

Y

our fingers reach into a universe created just for You 

To birth stars, galaxies

as a child moves grains

Of sand

Among water-washed splashes on a beach.

These pillars of gas and Dust

We view, catching sly glances,

From an unfathomable distance,

Unreachable, this birthplace of glorious

Stars

Put into place.

Brilliant, gleaming, glistening reflections of

Your Face.

Effortlessly, unendingly you create

And love

Moons, stars, galaxies

And

This small grain of an earth

And the lessor inhabitants

Upon it.

We, only pieces of your earth

This rock

we spin on,

we breathe only because

You wish it.

You, gently caressing at times,

Cloud dust springs into existence

At others, with a finger

snap,

super nova explode

from the ether of a dark nothingness.

Releasing raw elements,

Light, rock, chemicals,

Your gentle breath moves past your lips,

And our world spins,

Into a celestial dance,

Yielding night and day in

Its wake.

You have said this

Level of life,

Hearts beating, thumping,

Blood coursing through veins,

Eternally ceases

Only to be made more perfect

If we join with you now,

Merging our two into one,

Willing to suffer, sacrifice,

Love for the present

No matter the price,

Glory will be revealed

A second realm of creation,

Perfection, a complete

Rebirth,

Occurring for each living, feeling

Being we see now.

Into endless infinity,

Every star will sing a

new song.

Unending Praise will resound

To the Praise of Your Glorious

Face and

Heart.

A Universe reborn!!

What an Overwhelming joy

Will fly, sing past our heads

As we enter into the

Wonder

Of that new World.

Psalm 19:1 The heavens declare the glory of God; the skies proclaim the work of his hands. (NIV)

Also, Revelation 21:1
#3 January

I Think I Died

A

bruptly Awake,

but this, all is

different.

Surrounded by the dark, a black emptiness,

something is amiss.

The awakeness of

my mind, existing only within itself,

on this awareness level,

it’s alone, unfettered, loose from earthly physical sensations.

None at all.

Out of the blackness, suddenly I see a spiral of

Beautiful, white clouds, enormous, puffy

At first,

Then shrinking, trailing off into a far distance.

A tiny, twinge of fear murmurs, catches

My attention for a second, but then disappears.

I am confused. Where am I, and

I do not want to look at the end

of that spiral.

Within myself is born a knowledge of no going back

If I dare to glance, look only for a second,

but I am given no choice. 

I have to look at the end of the spiral,

swirling away into the recesses of the

unknown.

I turn toward the spiral and look,

and immediately

it happens.

Words

feel utterly useless to describe such a sight.

It is the light, everywhere,

Surrounding me, unlike

Any light

on the earth I have ever seen, and It is

Alive.

Deep inside this light an

Intelligence, a presence, moves.

I feel it from within its

Inner core.

A blanket of light, so thick I feel I

Could grab, contain, a handful if I so wished.

Again, all words fail to

do it

Justice.

It glistens, sparkles, so blindingly bright

It almost hurts to watch it. I look as the

colors of the Rainbow bounce back and forth, back and forth

ceaselessly Entrancing.

I turn away from its brightness, but again I have

No choice. I have to look at the light.

I turn to look once more, but as soon

As I do, I am gone.

A sensation of being thrown back into,

Up against something hard, and with a

Boom,

I am back inside my fleshly shell.

Stiff, but moving, wondering what just

Happened to me.

The knowledge comes but is hard to accept.

I think I just died.

But He sent me back!

Perhaps to tell of the living light

waiting, waiting. As He waits,

Glory shining around His head, Our Lord

and Savior, Jesus Christ!

This poem came from a near death experience I had one night at home. It happened so very quickly, and because of my sleep apnea. 

1 Timothy 6:16 who alone is immortal and who lives in unapproachable light, whom no one has seen or can see. To him be honor and might forever. Amen. (NIV)
#4 January

The Silver Soul

T

he silver soul

Sits on the wire

The golden globe lights

With eternal fire

The sky and waiting soul

Changing in His passing by

More nearly each to burning gold

Both breathe for this a longing sigh

Golden mirrors of His warmth

For this lost world to view and know

Making it more clearly seen

The riches of His Heavenly Glow!

Galatians 2:20 I have been crucified with Christ and I no longer live, but Christ lives in me. The life I now live in the body, I live by faith in the Son of God, who loved me and gave himself for me (NIV)

Also, Romans 12:2 

#5 January

Imagine

T

hrone, glistening,

Unapproachable

Glory, brilliant light,

Beauty, colors of infinity

Sitting in Your place

Love, forgiveness

Implanted on your face

Desperate need at your feet

Screaming out your name

Transcendent above

This noise, chaos,

Darkness, ignorant rebellion

A universe held within

Your hand

No longer wishing to

Follow your commands

One spirit asks,

You would leave all

This!

Remember their past

We adore you, Lord

Do not leave

We will do anything

Your sovereign will to please

But, this perpetual glory

Cannot be restrained.

“I cannot ignore their grief

Their sorrow or their pain”

The multitudes acquiesce

And bow

Ready to submit their wills

Left only to guess

So He lays aside, removes

A crown

Glistening, reflecting

Starlights which abound

Only in this eternity of

Ecstasy, bliss,

Adoration, worship

Giving His Father one last

Kiss

One last touch of a

Father’s hand

As they prepare to face the

Agony of this plan

Silence falls, all heaven

Stops

Wondering, hoping

As below He bends to drop

So, with shepherds, beasts,

Within a barn’s dirty stall

A Savior releases glory

And starts,

Taking up the saving!

Luke 2:11 Today in the town of David a Savior has been born to you; he is the Messiah, the Lord. (NIV)

Also, John 1:18 
#6 January

A Distant Peace

Y

earning longing to attain

Glimpses of that far away view

This for now unattainable Nirvana

Blisses for the soul

A hole in my pain drenched spirit

Deeper than mere sorrow

Pushes me to seek, strive for

More than my tomorrow

Of a fool’s gold

Obliterate my senses, Lord

To this pale shadow of untrue existence

Touch, taste, sight and smell

Of a world led

Corrupted and careening

Toward pleasure and an end

Oblivious to its own vanity

And true death

Romans 8:6 The mind governed by the flesh is death, but the mind governed by the Spirit is life and peace. (NIV)

Also, Philippians 3:19
#7 January

Chains

I

n a dark cell

Alone

Knees bent to the dirt

I speak your name

Your chains embrace my body

Velvet, caressing at the start,

Then biting, burning

Stinging

But the joy that comes 

With each sting

The presence of your

Face!

Cold steel against

Soft, warm flesh

Painful yet enveloping 

In ecstasy

As they tear, shred into

My heart

Then raise me from the 

Dead!

Death comes as it

Must

You destroy only to 

Raise to perfection

In glory

Newness from the ashes

Of a life once gone astray

James 1:2 Consider it pure joy, my brothers and sisters, whenever you face trials of many kinds (NIV)

Also, Proverbs 3:11-12

#8 January

The Eternal Now

T

he Eternal Now

Looming on the horizon

Getting closer as I view

My life and thoughts

Beauty unsurpassed

Intertwined within this life

Lingering to watch

And hope for such

A life

Of pure joy and wonder

Unexperienced before

It is always today in

His world

God’s level of existence

Never out of his sight and care

This Eternal Now!

Psalm 145:18 The Lord is near to all who call on him, to all who call on him in truth. (NIV)

Also, Psalm 121:3
#9 January
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Bold Enough To Blush
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(to a rap rhythm)

D

o not be ashamed

If a man

Said to die

On a cross

Comes to visit

Your house

Be BOLD

To let him in

Tell a friend

Who He is

Do not be Ashamed

Of Him

Before the others

Even if they Jeer

Turn a deaf ear

Throw a stone or two

Be BOLD enough to BLUSH

If that’s what it takes

To speak His name

And let Him in

Jesus Saves

Jesus Saves

Let Him In!

John 15:20 Remember what I told you: ‘A servant is not greater than his master.’ If they persecuted me, they will persecute you also. If they obeyed my teaching, they will obey yours also. (NIV)
#10 January

Senseless Speech

S

enseless Speech

Buzz, whir

Chew out words

Out in weightless air

Dead words drop lifeless

To cold, hard ground

Careful, careful

Do not listen

Everything is not good

In senseless speech

Hide, do not cause your

Pale ears to bleed!

Media hype, lustful

For all money

Beware the wrathful

Fierce fingers that search

Dig deeply into pockets

Thinly stretched

Guard your mind

Here it comes

Sensation seekers

Senseless speech

Gets spoken

Keeping fat paychecks

Everywhere we turn

On display on screens

Small and large

Beware the fools, charlatans

Of senseless speech

Guard, protect yourselves &

Run, cover the little ones!

Proverbs 19:1 Better the poor whose walk is blameless than a fool whose lips are perverse. (NIV)

Also, Ecclesiastes 1:2

#11 January

Get Uncaught 

D

istractions, noise

Newer, faster toys

Every day the spin doctors say

Even more eloquent words

To make us go their way

To do this, be this,

Especially buy this & this

More, more, more

So much

Even my poor ears get sore

Let go of this world’s junk

Purge, cleanse & debunk

Your inner self

That soul

Which may have grown

So dead, so cold

Clean it out

So you may be able to shout

Not I that live

But You, Lord Jesus,

Lives inside me

So I may never, ever tire

Of reaching for 

Eternal Fire

That which will eventually come

Our spirits will rise

WITH ONLY GOD’S ETERNAL SONGS TO HUM!!

1 John 2:15 Do not love the world or anything in the world. If anyone loves the world, love for the Father is not in them. (NIV)
#12 January

Spit Out Into Hell

A

lone, wet, cold

Shivering into the wall,

I try to fade, pushing

Into the emptiness inside,

This, an unending terror.

I crouch, attempting to avoid

The inevitable. Knowing it

Will come. 

Survive, survive,

Gritting the teeth

Hanging on, hoping

reprieve will come

Someday.

Despair, hopelessness

Dragging so worthless,

I deserve only

this joyless existence?

Looking up I scream

someone explain this.

Why?

Until a light breaks in,

A gentle presence

Fear brought no longer

a feather-soft essence

ever over my head

hidden, between us only

a thin veil of sky.

Feelings stir

Leaving Hope

Do Not Give Up

I AM here.

A Wind lifts

Releasing, removing pain

Strong, a glowing light

Shines down into

my interior.

A living God, a living

Son.

Wonder of wonders

He wants Me!

Joy begins, grows

Becomes stronger

Passion and Praise flow

New Life Is Created.

So if I can endure

So can You

His life can exist

Inside of you.

Remember, loving He spread out

His arms

On a wooden beam

Death juxtaposed on top of

LIFE!

Strange but I believe

Eternally True

an answer to the

WHY

Anything can He use, pain,

Sorrow

To bring you closer to

joy.

In the darkness gives you Himself!

John 8:12 When Jesus spoke again to the people, he said, “I am the light of the world. Whoever follows me will never walk in darkness, but will have the light of life.” (NIV)

#13 January

In Black and White

S

mall minds reduce

our Lord’s Glory

to mere words on a page.

Life is not lived in

Black and White!

All life contains

A struggle

Sad, happy,

Pain, Joy,

Misery and Glory.

Passion.

Our Lord knew this

And for this

He died.

But not in

Black and White!

John 3:16 For God so loved the world that he gave his one and only Son, that whoever believes in him shall not perish but have eternal life. (NIV)
#14 January

Of Nazareth

S

mall, dirty

Slumbering at the foot

Of another, greater

larger, yet you persist

unrivaled in your beauty.

Overlooked, unpursued

By a world entranced

By power, lust, its greed

You slept waiting,

Dozing in your dust.

Until chosen by a power

Not understood by man

Wearing your unseen crown

You nurtured heaven’s

Purpose for all life.

He walked your streets

Breathed in your light-filled air

With every glance, smile

Literally dropped onto,

littered your streets

With His glory.

What a King!! To leave

a throne of blazing glory,

enraptured within, carrying,

bringing the breath of heaven

To fill your ancient streets.

But it was just this

the tenderest, gentlest

Grandest deed ever performed,

This to become

Of Nazareth

That touched our human heart

Gave us a new form!

Luke 1:26 In the sixth month of Elizabeth’s pregnancy, God sent the angel Gabriel to Nazareth, a town in Galilee (NIV)
#15 January

Fire Dancer

P

ower reaches out

Blazing fingers extend

themselves to the figure

Bent, drooping below

On a floor created

Only for this—the dance

A fingertip extends to

Caress its creation

Giving of itself

To the soon to be

Dancer below

Feet now dipped in fire

The figure raises

Back is straightened

Head held high

Movement flows

and its dance begins

Delighted, Power above,

Enthused in Joy,

sees this life now

Transformed

—caught up in the dance—

Toes burn, ankles turn

To the beat, cadence

Of a music heard, felt

Only above flowing

Through the fingers of fire

Fire moves from the floor

To burn, entice, enwrap

Legs, now hips, waist bends

In flames, yellow, red

Blue, engulfing upward

To chest, shoulders,

Neck and finally

Head, heart, all burns

Dancing in purest joy

To turn and sweep

Arms raised, head tilted

To see, view, glimpse

Only the One Above

Watching as she twirls

On toes of fire

Living flames of Spirit

May engulf us all

Given half a chance

You too could be

allowed, won’t you join in

live in, breath

within the Dance.

1 Thess. 5:19 Do not quench the Spirit. (NIV)

Also, Hebrews 12:29
#16 January

Praise #1

P

raise in the Rain

Praise in the Light

Praise under the Covers

in the middle

of the Night.

Shout in the darkness

Lift out your voice

You’re free, never forced

to make it your choice.

So Praise, Praise

this Wonder of Wonders,

This God whose cross covers

each and every blunder.

Psalm 150:6 Let everything that has breath praise the Lord. Praise the Lord. (NIV)
#17 January

Purchase

I

t was a purchase divine

In blood and of flesh

Freed from bone,

Ripped and torn.

Separated from life

But still supreme

Before a world lusting

After its death.

Who could know this

small death, one body

Thrown underground

Ripped open for all eternity

Our infinity of graves!

John 11:25 Jesus said to her, “I am the resurrection and the life. The one who believes in me will live, even though they die; (NIV)
#18 January

Awake

(For the American Church)

A

wake, arise

Oh, Great one of the West

Can’t you see?!

Born in blood’s struggle

Birthed for the sake

Of freedom &

To throw off a tyranny’s yoke!!

Step out of your darkness

Renew your strength

From the blood of martyrs

Birthed

And a savior’s sacrifice.

Give up your pursuit

Of ease and comfort.

Face the battle once again

As you did of long ago.

Raise up a fist toward heaven!

Proclaim His name

Over a land lost

In self-indulgence and

satan’s lust for power.

Release your sleeping stupor

And surround yourself

With your lost, but still

Available Heavenly Power!

Shake off the dust on your shoulders

Proclaim His Name,

this His battle cry,

Become a world’s changer

change this game below

from that of satan’s hate

to Salvation

In your Christ’s deeper love

Found only between Heaven’s Gates.

Ephesians 5:14 This is why it is said: “Wake up, sleeper, rise from the dead, and Christ will shine on you.” (NIV)

Also Ephesians 6:12 
#19 January

Alive !!

G

lory, light

Flying, encircling

A golden crown

Face and head of love

Fully alive.

Joy sings

From voices

Shouting your name

Bliss at the foot of

Your throne

Ecstasy unknown below

Fills

Your Spirit lands with warmth

Beauty

Throbs, pulsates

From your Face.

All shout for

Joy

Voices above

And below!

Your fingers bend

To caress

Earth to bring

Loved ones home

To save, replenish

Nourish

This world starved

For your love!

Revelation 4:3 And the one who sat there had the appearance of jasper and ruby. A rainbow that shone like an emerald encircled the throne. (NIV)

Also, Revelation 4:10

[image: ]
#20 January

Radiant

G

lory, soft, gentle

Radiant on a face

Purity once encased

In flesh

Extends a hand

An invitation

Never forced.

Join

Become one with

The eternal

Lifting he sighs

Longing to give,

Show, eternity

Inscribed upon

His face

Holy Joy, all life

Beaming

A Head enveloped

Within a crown

Radiance, pure glory.

Light dances,

Rainbow’s colors

Revolve around

His Head of grace

Wanting, desiring

To give more than

Imagination can speak

Of Himself

Spirit of all life, joy

Contentment, fulfillment

Love, peace beyond

The scope of a cruel

World’s grasp, deluded

Blinded by an evil one

Ancient enemy of life

Cruel and destructive

Take the offered hand

Receive the gift

Written in blood but

Yet still offered

Life, eternity awaits

All are welcome

No barriers, restraints

Join the dance

Of Joy, bliss,

Sheer ecstasy

At the foot of a

Throne of forgiveness

And His radiant face.

Revelation 5:9 And they sang a new song, saying: “You are worthy to take the scroll and to open its seals because you were slain, and with your blood you purchased for God persons from every tribe and language and people and nation. (NIV)

Also, Revelation 5:13
#21 January

Praise #2

S

inging, it flies reaching

For celestial skies.

This joy, how it blesses.

Undeserving, I turn tired eyes

Toward your face.

Joy, transcendent 

Above all ever known, 

Glory growing at your feet,

At the bottom of your throne.

With hands reaching upward,

This form of praise follows,

Lips that shape sounds

To the praise of your glorious name!!

Revelation 7:11 All the angels were standing around the throne and around the elders and the four living creatures. They fell down on their faces before the throne and worshiped God, (NIV)
#22 January

Life’s Creation

A

breath above, spoken words sent out

Spreads, thoughts coalesce

Take form, into the

Physical

Transcendent wind

Blows, beginning at the

Gates of power radiating off His face

Images, wishes formed within a Father’s heart

Become concrete, written in

The outlines of energy,

Light

Moving, spinning, coming

Together, suns, planets twirl

Laughing, His pleasure overflows as He looks

Sees how easily ideas become hardened into

A home for creatures, small and

Great, springing into

Reality

Rocks harden, form

From fire, water springs, gurgles,

Rise from the gathered dust of an earth’s

Thickened crust, left stable, solid enough at last

To walk upon, empty at first, but

Waiting, hoping for new

Life

To begin, anticipating

Eager and yearning, for a type of

Joy unknown

Until His fingers caress the

Surface of its spinning face, revealing, giving

Transforming barrenness, a word given

Trees bend, flowers bloom

Winds

Move across this aspect of

a new world yearning for more creation,

Work of His hands to be revealed upon this exterior façade

Smiles, joy burns within winds being blown by a voice

In power speaks, light expands, a form

Struggles to move then stops, a

Breath

Is gasped, a hand reaches up

Seeking its beginning, from whence it

Came, 

Blindly knowing within, it exists not without

The love, power floating overhead, singing within

Songs unheard before this first breath

Taken, started, thought of

Created

Anticipated, hoped for,

Longing to share, releasing all that is good

Into this place made for,

Only to dance within His Love

Genesis 1:1 In the beginning God created the heavens and the earth. (NIV)

Also, Genesis 2:7 
#23 January

We Come

W

eak, hobbling, 

We come stumbling 

Knees weak, trembling

Maimed

Bearing life's scars

We come

Fall at your feet

In the dust

And

You do 

As You always do

You take us in

Reaching down

Toward us

On the dirty ground

We wait

Holding our breath

You, again & again

Save us from

A lost world's death

Empty, dark & dead 

Without you,

Lord Jesus

With tear-streaked faces

We wait for

Your gentle hands

To save us

And 

Glory upon glory

Part of this world's 

greatest story

You never refuse

An honest seeker

Trying to become

A true believer

In its One, and only

Living, breathing God!

Matthew 11:29 Take my yoke upon you and learn from me, for I am gentle and humble in heart, and you will find rest for your souls. (NIV)
#24 January

Flowers

F

lowers flitter, float and twist

Spinning at water’s edge

Suspended in fluid life

Until a force unidentifiable pushes

They’re caught in

torrents of an energy

Out of control, blindly

Ripping at everything

Multi-hued and rushing

Entrapped in wildly straining

At times, mad

Ceaselessly, rushing waters

Of life, labor, loss, pain

Flowers follow, bobbing

Tossed and thrown

Waters almost overwhelming

Losing a few small strays

Of petals, delicate against

The flow, deluge swirling

Forcing them to dance

At last, the journey’s end

Uncertain, perhaps unsafe

The water tumbles, falls over

An abyss of rock’s sharp edge

The flowers cling, clutch

Tenacious to hold the liquid

Surface, then in faith

They release and reach

For a hitherto unknown

Place, in air,

It lifts, they let go

And rise to fly back home

John 16:33 “I have told you these things, so that in me you may have peace. In this world you will have trouble. But take heart! I have overcome the world.” (NIV)
#25 January

Ferociously Wonderful!

F

erociously wonderful!

Brighter in every way

Than

A million

Or perhaps I should say

A trillion

Of Your suns

Tirelessly

God, you work

Your Spirit

To usurp

satan’s evils

So,

On and on You go

Our attention

Trying to grab, grasp

(even ferociously if you have to)

So evil surrenders at last

And in our hearts

Takes its last dying gasp

Revelation 1:8 “I am the Alpha and the Omega,” says the Lord God, “who is, and who was, and who is to come, the Almighty. (NIV)

Plus, Jeremiah 32:27
#26 January

Crystal Tears

c

rystal tears

Polished with pain

Glisten, shine

Amidst life’s

Long, twisting lanes

Chimes in wind

Tinkling with sound

They slip, slide and

Fall to ground.

Call out my name

These harbingers,

Past pains warn

Of future hurts

No one escapes

Travails, sorrows

We glide forward

Unknown indeed are

All tomorrows

Only one promise

Stands so clear

Voiced from heaven

To mortals so mere

Look up, see

My arms await

Each who tries to follow

My beckoning Son through

These opened gates

My tears also fall

To soak a thirsty earth

For all my lost children

Who turn their backs

On their gift,

This glorious new birth!

James 1:3 because you know that the testing of your faith produces perseverance. (NIV)

Also, Romans 5:3-4
#27 January

Spirits

Y

ou are supposed

to live in your spirit

For that is what you are

With faces pointed

Toward the stars

Your old wounds

Those unholy scars

Were meant to make you HIS

He wants to fill

Your inner you

With His inner self

Allow His Spirit

Within your heart

To be felt

To be filled, taken over

He will not deny you

Any of His greatest wealth

For we are all spirit

At this level only 

Temporarily being

So,

Do not be always looking

But never seeing

SEE God’s face

His hands, His heart

Upon your life

Make the effort

In your spirit

To play your part!

Job 32:8 But it is the Spirit in a person, the breath of the Almighty, that gives them understanding. (NIV)

Also, Ecclesiastes 12:7

1 Corinthians 6:17 

Acts 7:59
#28 January

Celestial

A

great army gathers

A trumpet blast will scatter

All tranquility

At its head, Your Holy Son

No enemy carries the ability

From this One to run

Each warrior is armed, braced

Swords, shields in place

Powerful & determined

Your battle plans, Lord Jesus

In Your book so holy

The words clearly do confirm and set forth!

So, beloved, while you

Still have a chance

As around this world, your life,

You take a glance

Make sure you make the 

Best choice

For to be on the right side of the sword

In your now, you must listen

To Jesus Christ’s powerful voice!!

Revelation 19:11 I saw heaven standing open and there before me was a white horse, whose rider is called Faithful and True. With justice he judges and wages war. (NIV)

Also, Revelation 19:1#28

#29 January

Puddles

H

uman puddles

On the ground

Hoping, waiting

Longing to be found

Downward, fingers reach

To stir

Moving, rippling

empowering to occur

Unusual things, miracles

So to speak

Causing, giving strength

even to the lost and weak

Strength flows down

Into this wet ground

My puddle moves, flows

Dare I give voice a sound?

His hand pulls upward

I rise

New in spirit, waiting

To be apprised

New life is born

To walk in His glory

So do not be afraid

To tell your story

Of love, glory

Holiness

Given just to you

Speak your words

Tell of Christ’s rescue

Allow all the others

To also again be born anew!

Matthew 28:19 Therefore go and make disciples of all nations, baptizing them in the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit, (NIV)
#30 January

Beauty

B

efore beginnings

Of time, space, energy

Matter

Existing,

Only heavenly ecstasies

E

ven so You decided

To create

Your own eternity

Written

In fleshly forms

A

fter You spoke
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