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Author's Note

 

These reflections are contemplative meditations inspired by the Christian faith. They are not presented as direct messages from God, nor as spiritual authority or divine revelation.

They are offered simply as quiet invitations to prayer, reflection, and a deeper awareness of God’s presence.

Soli Deo Gloria.

 




DEDICATION

 

Holy God, 
I dedicate this book to You with love, 
because Your mercy has taught me that holiness is life in Christ.

 




INTRODUCTION

 

Holiness is often made to feel remote, as if it belonged only to thunder, spotless rooms, and lives already beyond repair. This book enters by another door. It receives holiness as Scripture gives it: the living brightness of God, terrible to every false claim, yet drawing near in mercy through Jesus Christ. Here holiness is not a colder kind of goodness, nor a private standard raised over the soul until it fails beneath the weight. It is God Himself making His presence known, searching what cannot remain, cleansing what cannot cleanse itself, setting apart what He means to keep, and bringing His people into the life that only He can make holy. Such nearness does not flatter us. It tells the truth about sin, weakness, fear, divided love, hidden pride, and all the quiet bargains by which the heart tries to stay its own. Yet it tells that truth under the blood of the Lamb, where judgment is not denied and mercy is not thin.

To enter these pages is to stand where ordinary life is brought beneath the pressure of God’s presence. Fire, beauty, fear, purity, separation, communion, and glory are not treated as separate religious subjects, but as ways holiness comes alive before the Lord and gathers the whole person toward Christ. The movement is not away from the world in contempt, nor inward into spiritual display, but Godward into cleaner sight, truer worship, and love made honest before the Holy One. The reader is not asked to admire holiness from a safe distance. The book opens nearer than that, with the steady hope that what God reveals, He can cleanse; what He claims, He can keep; and what He makes holy, He brings at last into joy.

 




CHAPTER I
The Fire of Holiness

 

“For our God is a consuming fire.” 
– Hebrews 12:29

 




Before the Burning Bush


The flock has led him beyond the settled roads,
and Horeb stands bare beneath the common day;
then fire takes hold of a thornbush in the waste,
and green life remains inside the burning.

Moses turns aside, drawn by what does not end:
flame working hard, yet nothing falling to ash;
the ground under his sandals has not changed,
yet God has drawn near, and the place is holy.

No man approaches such fire with claim intact;
the hand must loosen, the foot must stop,
for the Holy One is not less merciful
because His nearness first teaches distance.

The bush keeps burning, and still it is spared;
so holiness shows its strange mercy in sight:
God can search what He means to keep,
and kindle what He will not consume.

In Christ this fire comes closer than Horeb,
not to ruin the creature His mercy names,
but to burn away what cannot dwell with Him,
until a yielded life can bear His presence.

“the bush burned with fire, and the bush was not consumed.”
– Exodus 3:2

 




The Burning Altar


Moriah rises under the feet of obedience,
and Abraham carries fire while Isaac bears the wood;
the promised son walks beside the lifted question,
and the road narrows until love has no spare hand.

Stones are gathered; the wood is set in order,
and the altar becomes more than a place of death;
it is where the gift no longer hides inside the giver,
where God’s claim reaches what love most wants to keep.

The bound son lies where surrender has made room,
and the knife is lifted over all that was promised;
nothing in that hour is cheapened by being given,
for holiness burns first through the grip that owns.

Then heaven stops the hand before blood is taken;
a ram is held fast nearby, caught where mercy waits,
and the altar receives what God Himself has provided,
so obedience learns the difference between loss and worship.

The fire takes the offered life, not the promised son,
and smoke rises from mercy instead of despair;
what comes to God beneath His holy claim
is not stolen from love, but given back under grace.

“God will provide himself a lamb for a burnt offering”
– Genesis 22:8

 




The Coal upon the Lips


The temple opens under a throne too high for measure,
and the train of the Lord fills what no man can claim;
above it the seraphim cover face and feet,
while their cry drives holiness through the house.

The posts move at the sound, and smoke fills the place;
speech itself has reached the edge of its uncleanness,
until Isaiah stands with nothing useful to offer
but “Woe is me! for I am undone.”

His mouth has named the ruin no wash can reach,
and the people’s stain is gathered in his cry;
then one of the seraphim flies from the altar,
carrying a live coal taken with the tongs.

The coal comes nearer than comfort would dare;
it touches the mouth that judgment has exposed,
and mercy does not argue with the burning,
because only altar-fire can cleanse altar-guilt.

Now the lips that could not survive holiness
are made ready to answer the Holy One;
the fire that found uncleanness does not end in silence,
but purges speech until obedience can speak.

“Lo, this hath touched thy lips; and thine iniquity is taken away, and thy sin purged.”
– Isaiah 6:7
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