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My heart stood wondering

Within me. 

For what shall I do for God

Who has loved me so?

Who took me broken as I am

Mended the parts I could not fix 

Till I became whole

Who cherished me ugly in 

The inside as I am

Beautified my soul till

His radiance was seen by all

Till they asked , ' Why the glow? 

Why the joy ? How beautiful you are?'

I replied , ' It is God! '

You feel it I live it.

What a life I live !

So my heart asks 

Whatever shall I do for Him?

Do I parade Him in the streets

Shouting, ' This is Jesus , see how

He saved me from sin!'

Do I take Him to the top of a mountain

' This is God, see what the Lord has 

Done for me !'

How do I contain His majesty

In such small a space.

If I love a man

I cook his favourite food

I go to his house to see how he fares

Just to make him smile.

But what does one do for the Creator

Of all ?

I dress in modesty 

Clean with a willing heart

To His house I will head

Among His brethren I will pray

I will tell my church , ' Beat that drum.'

For I have come far with the Lord

Who held my dying spirit

When noone else did

Who loved me still

Despite my shortcomings

So I will dance as David dance 

When God entered his city.

Like a fool I will shout in joy

For joy is all I have.

' Beat that drum.'

For with God by my side 

The best is yet to come.
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To know for certain He is here

To love Him with all

Your heart, mind and soul

To feel Him in a blink of an

Eye when you do so

His beauty is terrifying 

Yet awesome and incredible

Holy and frightening

For years on I prayed with faith

I believed in the Unseen with all

That I am 

But He visited me 

I felt Him not see Him

And I knew Him for the truth

Is clearer than crystal.

This was different

This changed my faith

Unburdened I became

Yet froze like a stone I did

My human heart was too

Weak for His Holy presence

I knew it before without doubt 

No I know for certain

I felt God the Father the Lion of Judah

God the Son the Angel of God

God the Holy Spirit the Ghost of God

Three in One

All I did was cry

I reflect on it all I can do is cry

For I know the truth He is

Alive and here .
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His voice I know 

For it brings comfort and security

Leads me not astray

But takes me up in 

Deliverance and prosperity

It calls me away from sin

When I lose sight of goodness

Righteous in all it does

For I belong to it

And know my dwelling place.

His voice I know

It speaks truth 

Never imitated by the others

I am His and He is mine

I follow my Shepard's Voice

Through fire for He carries

Me upon His shoulders and

His feet burn instead of mine

I stay in the pen with other

Sheep like I 

For I know my Shepard led me 

Here with reason.

I listen not to the neighbour's voice

It is alien and not of mine

It is temporary and leads me to wolves

I follow it not for I know

Nothing of it's teachings

Fear and confusion overcomes me

And not peace.

Pain and depression is it's companion

I leave not the pen

But wait for Shepard's return

Patiently and at times impatiently

For He knows me and I Him.
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