



REFLECTIONS OF THE CHRISTMAS SEASON   SAMPLE

Jesus, up until His public ministry began, had lived quietly, for the most part, unnoticed. He grew, physically and spiritually. Of course, near the end of His earthly mission, there were others here and there that 'felt', even 'knew', that He was who He said he was; His disciples and a few followers, Nicodemus- the late night visitor and still, His mother. But none could help Him. For who considers the tears of a mother, whose heart is filled with love for her child...good or bad? And as a Pharisee Nicodemus was outnumbered, threatened and silenced by his tainted constituents. Then there was Peter, the aggressive disciple who at one point not only felt but even declared his belief, but alas, when encountering that human 'cape of fear', denied Him and ran away. And I have not read any place where even  one of His other disciples spoke up and defended Jesus when He was brought before the courts that night. Surely, they were nowhere to be found in the crowd. But then again, they weren't supposed to intervene-it wasn't in God’s Perfect Plan. Thus, the babe had been 'born with a purpose'…to shed His Blood for you and for me. 
So it is, I attest that I do 'understand' how the rejection of Mary's first baby, Jesus the Perfect Lamb of God, would have come about. Because given the time and extenuating circumstances…who? Who would have thought that Jesus was the Son of God? Who would have thought that He was truly the Messiah? Who would have thought that only through Mary's baby could the whole world be saved? Who would have thought that the Celebration of His Birth, Christmas, would go on and on for over two thousand years? And ‘all’ who believed and accepted Him as their Savior would receive the Precious 'Gift'…of Eternal Life?! 
Look at Christmas then...and Look at Christmas now. Who would have 
thought?


‘His' Season is upon us! As we anticipate the Celebration of 'His' arrival once again, how grateful we should all be for the Blessed Gift of…this time of the year!


THE PRELUDE

The Bright of Your Star
Pushes Back earth's darkness....yearn
again...Your Day Birth
***
Hushes...of Your Love
Subdue all our heart's clamor
Yeah, Lord Jesus...Came!
***
A Gift...Presented
Over Two Thousand Years...hence
Still New...Still So Right
***
Your Celebration
Knits...souls torn with the world's griefs
Your Joy...Spreads Relief  
***
Its Nearing Covers
us with Bands of Peace...there is
No Season...Like You! 

Is 9:6





















Pressing on - to heights unseen!!!

I’VE GOT THE PRIZE! 

What is that up ahead...I see? 
looks like a New Year dawning shining bright...for me    
was it only 12 months ago we began a New Year, You and I?     
oh my, how the days flew by! 
   
Preparing me for the storms...that I be not deterred 
by that which You already conquered...when sown    
even before the outset so attentive and faithful You were
as we stepped into spaces…to me vast and unknown   
    
Some paths were tedious and quite rough    
every step difficult...I often fell    
others were smooth and despite the harsh buff    
I experienced Your miraculous...quell   
  
Of course tears have flowed and…it seems   
at times I've grown weary...ah, but not alone!    
for this heart shoved not away Your sweet esteem   
and Your joy has never flown!   

So, with only a few more hours before exiting this venue 
with the Old Year churning its last ticks    
I look back and even adore more...You    
who brought me through the briar and pricks 
    
Thank you, Almighty Jehovah God, I did taste   
the sure and present hope of my eternal reward  
I've come this far because of Your Mercy, Your Grace
Your Love, unconditionally, spread broad 

It is by faith that I'll go on trusting You, Lord     
leaning hard- as we walk the pristine    
For I've come to understand from experience and sword   
most things encountered will not be what they seem
     
Alone in Your presence I'll worship You...filled   
as I’m fed with mana from above    
each day You'll encourage still
with truth from the Heavenly Dove 
   
Against the things termed impossible...there  
for me You'll always stand   
though many will try to separate us with snare    
none will pluck me out of Your hand   
  
Once again You'll be my lawyer, healer, counselor
and relentless, dependable friend      
You'll keep my sanity stitched and regular   
all the way through and beyond...the end 

It is with great anticipation that I grasp You tight      
as we proceed and stride      
You, as always, Jesus – are right    
and totally in charge of this New Year’s ride 
   
I know not what's in store, but then...   
I don't need...or...want to know 
I'm satisfied You'll be at every bend
directing and guiding wherever we may go 

Hello, New Year...I see your beams     
and I know you clearly see me     
and 12 months from now when the last dust gleams      
He'll again...have given me victory 
     
You see, the Creator, who set this universe in place...
it's He- that's on my side   
Thus, with His Banner Flying O'er Me…I've won this race
Yes...I've Got The Prize!     
 
Eph 3;14,S of S 2:14, Heb 10:38 & 11:1 & 11:6








We have entered a season of great expectation. The anticipation of what is to come fills us with great joy. As we walk through this beautiful time of the year, let us seek 'Him' with all our hearts, souls and minds.

A TIME TO BE WISE

As a candescent aroma
 filled with His love
anoints the air
A season of jubilation 
permeates
the universe
We are being led to a time when souls
of diverse cultures and beliefs
Choose
to lay aside their differences
even if only for a day
To celebrate the presence
of His
Wondrous Peace
Thus, let us all...be Wise
and with humility follow 
the Star
which is surely guiding us
to this very special
 ...Place
 
 
Matt 2:1-10













    
HAPPY NEW YEARS!!! MAY THE GOOD LORD BLESS YOU AND YOURS...REAL GOOD!

MY COMPASS

What a revelatory walk this year has proven to be 
my eyes were opened to so many 'things' 
that before I did not know, or see 

Sometimes I passed through trepidation 
and sometimes I walked through doubt 
truly, nothing but My Compass led me 
with its sure dependability and clout  

So here I stand on day-one of 2013 
and as I peer down its corridors...oh my! 
it appears to be so serene  

Yet, hidden there...rocky roads I must tread 
and there's a few storms to go through, too 
still, now and then, I'll find smooth walkways 
where the bright sunshine is beaming through
. 
Decisions must be made as to which paths to choose 
for its my ‘faith’ so much depends upon 
but even more...is My Compass that I use 
. 
If I rely upon My Compass 
it'll guide me well to wherever I must go 
and will prove itself more than worthy 
through the pending year, I know 
. 
A Workmanship- One of a kind -Regal in my midst
a Supreme necessity, that I ‘cannot’ do without 
so, here I come New Year...me...and My Compass! 
 
Ps 32:8, 48:14








At this time of the Year one can deny God with their tongue but never...with their hearts

THERE’S NO GOD?!

You know, some say there is no God...but 
don't you feel it? 
That touch of peace and cheer combined
that joy that fills-each year at this time? 

Oh I know, I know 
some don't believe that God's Begotten came down  
but I tell you,  if they ever look up at a starry sky 
when this 'special wave' rolls around
thoughts will stray to a lonely stable
long ago in Bethlehem town

Don't believe in God?
Why in this Season – how could there be denial
when the mere laughter of a child
reminds us of a Holy Infant's smile

There’s a kindred spirit one can’t deny
and come mid-December? mosey down any street
a wondrous tide provokes a soul's sigh
and even strangers meet and greet

It's like there’s a contented ‘flow’
seeping throughout the whole earth
You can see it on each face wherever you go
and non can contain its widespread mirth 

Ho! There's a Celebration going on!
Yes! That 'Gala so Glorious' event has arrived!
Hear the carols and songs
hearts are knit...harmony abides!

If there was ever an instance
when the existence of God cannot be shrugged
it's during this season when the mere idea
of a virgin birth gives the mind- a tug

Now, some can go on denying the presence
of this Miraculous Pealing
and avert the eyes when before an infant
Wise Men are kneeling

But me? I’ve no better sense than to embrace 
the Birth of God’s Son, Jesus- that’s His Name!
At Christmas time we Celebrate His life…thus 
   a  belief in God and His Word… I’ll proclaim!


MERRY CHRISTMAS TO ALL!

Is 7:4, 9:6, Lk 2:1-19















Better to go through the storms with Christ, than to have smooth sailing without Him. Thus, whatever the New Year holds for me I will not go through it...alone

MY BRIGHT AND MORNING STAR!


Who are You…

Ancient Celestial Guide

Who Deep Within…Doth Abide?

*

Who…are You

So Long With me Near

regardless of the Atmosphere?

*

Who are…You

That Lifts and Assists

Did ever Exist?

*

Now at New Year’s End

My Sustainer Perfect, Eternal Lit

Pause I and …Sit

*

Thus, I see just ahead…a Virgin Road

The Old receding…but dare not I take a step

Without Your Leading

*

Was it not You Alone

Who touched me to wake daily

From where I lay prone?

*

Was it not You

who gave me Breath…

Rebuking the Shadow of Death?

*

Was it not You…with every Dawn

Coursed Life through my veins

So Rich and Warm?

*

T’was You…O Strength, from Above

That reached for me so Tenderly

With Rays of Love

*

Each Day…Your Presence

Supported my frame

Amidst Sunshine or Dismal Rain

*

And You reminded me…I was Your Own

When at times…I’d for gotten

I’d ever known

*

I’ll Follow through Valley Dry or Plains of Dew

What’re this New Year holds…matter not

As long as there is You

*


Lead on! Lead on! Oh, Light of Lights!

For I ‘know’ who You are!

You are…Jesus! Forever…

My Bright and Morning Star!





Num 24:17,  2nd Pet 1:19, Rev 22:16













A NEW YEAR STANDS AT THE DOOR. LET US WELCOME IT WITH GREAT ANTICIPATION AND JOY, BUT REMEMBER...THERE IS NOTHING 'NEW' ABOUT THE VERY CAPABLE AND FAITHFUL GOD WHO HAS BROUGHT US THROUGH MANY YEARS HENCE AND WILL TAKE US THROUGH...ONCE AGAIN. 
HAPPY NEW YEARS TO ONE AND ALL!!!

ONCE AND AGAIN

How vast the territory spans
which we have plundered through
no, there was no one else...just me and You
~~~
When I stop and look back… reflecting
on Your strength, patience and love
I can hardly contain my awe O, Most Heavenly Dove
~~~
Through many a sleepless nights
in the midst of all my ups and downs
like a rare Jewel glowing bright came…You 
 turning into a smile - my  frowns
~~~
Wiping tears, erasing fears You carried me ashore
from ship wrecks…when I thought I’d rise no more
~~~
There were times when at every turn
I seemed to meet an assailing force
but You kept my feet firmly planted 
on Your predestined course
~~~
Yes, everything encountered was Your design
not one experience was for naught
and I nod my head at lessons learned 
that in 'wisdom's net'…were caught!
~~~
Our year together was not at all wasted
along the way we reasoned and enjoyed a laugh
and I marvel when I see my 'growth'
in the light of Your celestial graph
~~~
Lead on! Lead on! My Splendid Guide
Lead unto paths of calm and high tide
~~~
Standing on the threshold of a new venue
I’m prepared for another year’s bend 
and   I  ‘know’…with You… I’ll make it through
Once…and Again! 

Is 1:18, Ps 23

 

 


	










WHAT’S THIS ‘JOY’, THIS ‘FUSS’ ALL ABOUT? IT’S ABOUT ‘JESUS’ OUR…YAHWEH!



         M*ay
            E*ach
            R*esound
            R*aised
            Y*ield
            ***
            C*andescent
            H*ails
            R*eaching
            I*nto
            S*ouls...
            T*ransfiguring
            M*ultitudes...
            A*llelujah!
            S*elah
                 
                        Lk 2:8-20
                                   
                          
      
Who can ignore...this kind...of Love? 

THE SEASON AND THE REASON

What is this we feel 
with every carol's peal?   
Oh! What a beautiful time 
carols for brotherhood...chime! 
That star so regal and bright 
which lit up the world  that long ago night 
the essence of peace and joy that filled the air 
from which none could escape its glare 
it still abides...since it first appeared 
Yes, the dawn of 'new birth'...stayed 
the essence of forgiveness...a gift...each day  
Thus it’s during this 'special season'  
we’re  inclined to cease all argument of  reason 
and anyone who takes the time  
can feel its ageless shine 
 becoming a part of kindred thought and heart 
to which His Blessed Spirit does impart   
The Undeniable, the Miraculous
...Love 
of   
 Christmas!   
Lk 2:7-13 & 32, Mt 2:1-2 & 10-11, Is 9:6























 
















