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ABOUT THE BOOK: This book is a volume of various stories and poems. Besides, within, there is a large chapter of Christian, religious guidance, for all its readers. Besides, it is inspirational, it’s educational, and souls saving by its self-help Biblical doctrines. For more information: the book is only here owing to the perfect supervision of God. This book is designed as a guide for the good of any family. Within, you will find that it’s exclusively organized to soothe souls.                                                                                                      

It has news of the good things that I learned, simply by trusting the Lord. In addition, it’s a book for Christians or none Christians. Finally, it is a significant and inspiring piece of work. The Lord wants me to help spread His goodness’ abroad; rather, than to keep it all to myself. That’s why, He urged me to have written what He had taught me into this book. He knows that it will be of benefits, unto every person who will make a decision to read it. 

And so, it’s only by being obedient to the Lord this book: “RUSHING TO TELL… SOMETHING NEW” has been written. And, yes, its here for all to read, and to have their souls well blessed. It’s truly my honest opinion that everyone who shall read “RUSHING TO TELL…SOMETHING NEW”, they will be glad that they did. Furthermore, I can even imagine lots of people after they have read it; they will be rushing to get copies for their friends and family as well. The purpose of this book is to teach its readers how the blessing of God works. What you have to do, and how you should live to get God’s blessings? 

This much I may as well say! To get God’s blessings for our lives; it’s much different to what many others are teaching and preaching. There are things that we will have to do, in order for us to get God’s blessings. The main thing is to learn how to uphold righteousness. Other things are to obey God, and love each other, and disregard evil and favoritism. Now, owing to this book, with its “see inside info” right here I will hush talking about it. Seeing as, there will be many free pages for readers to read, and check out the flavor of what’s within.  

ABOUT THE AUTHOR: 

My name is Clarence R. Prince. I am the sole author of this book. Indeed, I write purely to mollify people souls, as they read! I consider myself to be quite a god-fearing person; and so, I write in a godly fashion at all times; following only as the Lord leads. The reason for me, doing so: it is my righteous opinion, that one has a right to try and plants God’s word, whenever or wherever it’s possible. Hence, I figured by using stories and poems, they might’ve worked well, for publishing the words, outside the four walls of Churches. 

Many people could be having better lives today; if it wasn’t for them lacking God’s words. It’s sad, because the words are our only true direction for success in this life and hereafter. There are some great many people, whom by the time, that they learn about God and to get into the word, it’s then become far too late for them. And then, they lived their lives suffered with pure hardships. But, had they given the words earlier those hardships might have been avoided. In that case, with every thing taken into consideration, the Lord’s word should be told. And the sooner the word is known, for anyone, it’s much better than later.
Me realizing this truth: most of us love reading a good story or a poem, and even so are many of our children. With all that in mind! My stories and poems are all organized, with a hope, to serve and to satisfy some grown up; and children of all most every age group. It’s always best to teach children, the words of the Lord while they are very young. God working with me, I get all sorts of insights, He teaches me how to write and plants His words within.                                   

It makes this book “RUSHING TO TELL…SOMETHING NEW” very good for the early learners, of God’s word. I am not calling every one to Christianity, but everyone should be wise that there is a real living God; upon whom all lives have to depend. Yes, things are quite bad now! That we know; since as that is what we can plainly see! Nonetheless, bear in mind, if there hasn’t been for God, who is bold enough to say that things wouldn’t be much worse. Advice, try your best to get a copy of this book: RUSHING TO TELL…SOMETHING NEW” It has been written to help its readers; in ways much more than you can imagine. 

All the way, you will find godliness and righteousness within it. Having said all that! I am leaving you to your own opinion; since you are given free pages for your conclusion. Nonetheless, this I will add: whether or not, you buy a copy; still take my advice and seek the Lord, whilst there is time! I found Him late; and it’s not that I am boasting, or complaining. The truth is, I‘ve made up on lots of grounds, in many areas of my life since then. And so, just imagine where I could’ve been, had I found Him earlier! Don’t you be late, to get this book. Try learning about God, seek Him today. Read Rushing to Tell…

CHAPTER 1: 

THE STORY OF EGGY RUN AND THE LIZARD!  

This man, Elbert, who most people called Eggy Run; over the years, I have known him to be a very nice person. In fact, I can say that about him, with my hands high up into the air. And, many others who have known him for a very long time, I’m sure that they will even say all nice things about him too. However, good that he had survived that nasty shock, which he had suffered, when that green lizard ran after him. They said he is called, Eggy Run, because he is quick to run away from all creepy things.                          

Even so, according to one of his friends, Edwin! Who have said this: such an incident, which had happened to Eggy; by his encountered with the plum tree’s green Lizard – it’s only fair for others to hear about it, and as quickly as possible too. So, after when he had been truly satisfied, with what he had heard of the story, about the lizard, which ran after Eggy. He then said within himself, oh boy what a story! Bill needs to hear this, right away; and so is everyone else, who hadn’t heard it yet. Bill is Edwin’s closest friend.                                                                                                                              

Then as soon as Edwin saw Bill, he called out to him, and said this: Hey Bill, come and listen here. I want to tell you all what I’ve just heard. Seeing as, it’s my feeling that you surely ought to hear it. Then if you are willing to listen, here we go, my friend, sit you down, where you will be comfortable. For it is not very pretty, what I have to say.                          

All the same, I’m quite sure that you deserve to hear all of it. Therefore, Bill, this is what they said had happened to Eggy. So far, you might have even heard about the entire story already. As well as, you might’ve not. “No! I haven’t heard anything regarding Eggy lately”, said bill! Ah! That’s why I thought it would be such a shame, for you to have missed out hearing all about it, replied Edwin.                                                                                                

He continued, then as you hadn’t heard it yet, you better make sure that time is not your problem, at the moment. Then again, be warned, for it’s a little bit lengthy, but not too terrifying. However, please my friend, just stay here, and allow me to tell you all what I’ve heard, so far. Bear in mind, though, there could’ve been more to it, but I can only say just what I’ve heard yet.                                                                                      

Also, if I might add, my memory is not very watertight these days either. In which case, I may even forget part of the story.  Are you getting me so far, Bill? “Yes, Edwin!” said Bill! Edwin, well, you better just prepare yourself quite at ease. If you really want to hear something! Nonetheless, as I’ve already mentioned; it is indeed quite a story; one that has to be told. 

Then are you fairly sure that you are quite ready to hear it? “Yes, I’m ready”, replied Bill! Edwin, ok my friend this is it: Well, Bill I doubt whether you know this, but Eggy is a man who you just can’t hide a plum from. He is certainly a man for plums; actually, he’ll eat any sort of non-poisonous plums at any time, day, or night.                                                                                                 

And, guess what, there is this big plum tree, in the garden of the home where he’s living, and there is also a lizard, which lives on the tree, too. And, according to what they had been so far saying - it seemed that the lizard doesn’t get on very well with - Eggy! In other words - the lizard doesn’t like to see him. It gets all upset whenever it happens to see him.                                                                          

If only you can get what I’m saying to you, Bill! Do you sure that you are listening to me, though? Edwin asked! Then said Bill, “Oh sure I’m listening, alright, Edwin!” And then, Edwin continues: one day, of a truth, it was only last Friday. When poor Eggy went to get himself a few plums; and he was frightened away by that same lizard, which lives on the plum tree.                                                                   

I heard that he was so frightened, Bill, they said that he had almost gotten himself killed. See! Already, you are shaking your head, Bill. I saw you! It seems as if you don’t want to believe me. Well, I know that you are one who’s quite hard to believe, when someone is telling you a thing or two. Especially about what one had heard, Mr. Bill. I know you, well enough, said Edwin! 

Be that as it may, he yet continued; and this he said: you ought to remember, Bill, they say that “belief kills and belief cures.” In that case, you should try and believe some of the things that others are trying to tell you, at times. Good job for poor Eggy, anyhow, that he did use a stick last Friday. Or, there is no telling what might’ve happened, if had used just his bare hands; when he went to get himself those few plums. 

Well I don’t know about you, Bill! But as for me, it’s no maybe or perhaps about it. We could’ve been hearing worse news. Bear in mind, yet, I’m only relaying the story to you, according to what I’ve been told.  Also, you keep in mind, when one is relaying back a story it may not be always very straight, seen, Bill! And, considering my memory, which I’ve earlier bought to your attention, not evry good!                                   

Then as he went on, he said, this is it! Eggy, like what I’ve said to you before, Bill, he loves Plums. And, without a doubt, those plums on Mr. Williams’ plum tree, where Eggy is living, they don’t off sweet. Of course, you know me! And, that I’m not really one for plums. And so, when I said that those plums are very sweet; then, you know that they are really sweet, right Bill? Asked Edwin! “Oh, yes! I know that those plums are quite sweet; it’s the truth you are speaking, Edwin. Bill continues:                                                                             

Those plums are really good plums; for guess what, I’ve had a few given to me once and they were very nice indeed”, replied Bill. Edwin- oh, so you see then that I’m not one for lying, am I, Bill. “No! Edwin you’re sure right this time, my friend. “Thanks!” Said Edwin! Then said he quickly, by the way, Bill, you didn’t have to say this time, you know! As if other times, I have been always wrong!
He smiled, and he then said; let me get on with the story. Whilst he continued, again he said, I’ve heard this: as soon as poor Eggy had lifted up the stick, and begun to shake off a few plums, from off the tree; the old green lizard jumped onto the stick, and rushing down it swiftly towards his hands. It happened in such a way, he had to quickly tossed the stick, with the lizard on it, and ran for his life.                             

Then what do you think happen to him, Bill? They said in running Eggy had tripped up, and then, he sprained an ankle and bruised all over his body. “Oh dear, is that really the truth?” asked Bill. Yes, it’s the truth, replied Edwin, and looking cross at, Bill!                                       

While him yet, again, said this: At any rate, that’s what I had been told. And then, Bill said, “Mind you, Edwin! They said when a man jumps off to run for the first 10-15 yards; he takes some catching; and especially when his life is at stake.” Edwin “oh so that’s why the tumbled that he took, it had almost killed him. He had jumped off much too fast, I assumed!”                                                  

Then Edwin lamented, “I see! I see! Yes, that could’ve been it, Bill! I’ve got it now!” Suddenly, he then said, “You know something, Bill? It’s quite a serious matter, and we shouldn’t be even trying to make a joke out of it. Bill, “oh no, we shouldn’t really; knowing that it could’ve happened to anybody.”                                

Edwin, in that case, let me say this: if that lizard did catch Eggy, who is to say, what it could do unto him. Seeing as, the last man that I’ve heard had a similar encounter, such as that, with a lizard, just like the same green lizard on Mr. Williams’ plum tree. Oh boy, after that, he was never been a full man any more, my friend. He continues, and so, Bill, you stay there believing that lizard is an easy creature.                                                                                        

It might comes a day when you may find out. Not that I’m wishing it upon you either. For that, I wouldn’t wish to happen to my greatest enemy. They said, Bill, the lizard ran-up into one of the inside legs of the man’s trousers, and it done a damage up there on his little boy, so that, it never work properly again. Oh, his poor little boy!                                                                                                         

If only you know what I mean, Bill. It damaged a certain vain, which supported a certain feature that made a man up into a man.  Actually, they said he had died that way, too, my friend! Sad isn’t it, Bill? “Yeah man, it’s very sad,” answered Bill! Then Bill said, “To tell you the truth, Edwin, I didn’t realize that lizards were so dangerous.” Well, you are learning now, replied Edwin!                                

And, as Edwin kept on speaking, He said, still it’s not all lizards are like that though, Bill. There are some, which if they accidentally jump on to you; they’d just hastily run off to where they are going. However, again, said Edwin, Mind you Bill, you see all like in some of the town areas, in certain part of world; even right here in our same little Jamaica; and where you’ll find ground lizards; I couldn’t live there, for neither love nor money. No! Not even for all the treasures of oceans either. Oh! No! Not me.                                       

No! Not after what I’ve heard, some people said! Bill, they said that sometimes lizard even went into people’s bed. And, besides, there are other times, when they are just all throughout some of houses. I don’t know why, but I’m scared of those creepy things. In fact, you better believe me, Billy! All creepy things put fear upon me. I can’t say why, but it’s just the way I am. Perhaps I am more scared than Eggy!                                                               

How about you Billy, is there any creepy creature that scares or bothers you? Edwin asked! “Well to tell you the truth Edwin, there are some; even so, I always try to keep myself away from most creepy things. You could say it just for safety’s sake. Yet, I can remember though, Edwin! When I was a little boy at school, I used to see some boys who would've brought small fogs to the classroom into their pockets.                                                                                              

Whereas, I could not have done those things! As, I would’ve been much too scared to have a fog juggling in my pocket”, said Bill. Here how Edwin replied, “That’s exactly what I’m trying to tell you, my friend. Some Guys have no fears at all, oh, no! Then he said: but, Billy, have you seen how much you’ve caused me to strayed, away from the story?                                                                                                                                    

You know what; I’m going back to the story now. You listen to this, Bill! From what I’ve been told, Elbert’s lizard is not. “What are you really saying, Edwin, Elbert’s lizard is not?” Bill asked! With his eyes widely opened as if he had seen a ghost. Then this said, Edwin, to him. Oh, you stay there and stared at me like you don’t understand.                                                                                        

Edwin, looking all around, to see if there was any one, who was listening to him; he again said this: Billy, my friend; you take it from me; they said that the lizard is a ghost.                                                                                                                                          And, you know something, I tend to believe. For, from the way I’ve heard, how it leaped onto Ebert’s stick; it gave me a reason to believe. Shall I tell more, I believed, Bill? This is it, in reality a lizard like that, it should runs from a man; but not runs toward him. That’s the simply reason why I’ve believed.                       

You see what I’m saying, Billy! “Oh, Edwin, I just a get, get, ga, ga get, ga, get you. Yes, I’m getting you now. Ah, ah-aa, I just began to sci, sci, seeee what you mean.” Then, Edwin said “Good!” And then, he asked Bill this, “Tell me Billy! Why as soon as I’ve mentioned ghost you began to stammer up on me, wait are you afraid?” It seemed that you really are afraid of ghost, don’t you?”                       

Then poor Billy’s teeth began knocking. “No, no, nooo I’m not afraid”, he said. But, readers your guess will be as good as mine. Edwin, continues to speak, he said the truth is I believe that ghost exists, but I don’t worry over them. Just now, Bill, you should’ve asked me why I’ve said that. Bill, okay Edwin, why? Well, it’s because I have my God with me and I trust Him to guide and protect me.                     

Once one has the Lord with him or her, no ghost will ever bother that person, and that’s me. Actually, I’ve got a friend who had written a book called ‘MY GOD AND ME’ you should get yourself a copy. Check out the online bookstores for it, Bill. I think that it’ll do you some good.                                                                                                                     

We need to have our God with us, at all times, and not just in times of crisis only. I’ll say this, without the Lord, my friend; we’ll be lost and left at risked to all sorts of disadvantages of the enemy. You take my word for it, Bill! That Plum tree, which is in the middle of the Williams’ garden, oh boy, what a tree it is too? No child would dare to pick a plum from off it. Especially, since they’ve heard about what had happened to Eggy; it had just made it worst.                                                                    

In fact, hardly any grown up can pick plum off it either, Bill! “Why, Edwin?” asked Bill. Edwin, fancy that, Bill you’re asking why! Did you say why? Is that what you really say? Not after all what I had just told you. Anyway, I know that you are very hard to understand; so let me quickly tell you the reason again. What is wrong with you? All morning we’ve been talking about it and yet again, you’re asking me, why? It seems that you are harder to catch on than I’ve thought, haven’t you, Bill?                                                                                                      

It’s because of a lizard that lives in the tree. For, since as I am getting the feeling that you’ve wanted me to go back over it again and again with you. There’s this great big green lizard that lives on the plum tree, which at times it turns itself black. Wait a bit! Bill! Did I say that before, how it can turn itself black? “No, you didn’t, Edwin”, replied Bill! Edwin, oh dear, oh dear, dear me!                                            

And, how could I forget that, laments Edwin. After he took a breath, he began to say: well, they said that the lizard even does press-ups. Yes, that Lizard does press-ups! Have you every seen one like that, Bill? For, if you have, then it’ll be easier for you to get what I’m talking about. No, said Bill! “Not press ups, but yes! I’ve seen some dread looking green lizards, which sometimes changed their colours from green to black many times.                                                           

In that case, I think I can follow what you’re saying.” Edwin, well, you listen to me, according to what they’ve said, you can’t but see that Lizard, which, we are talking about.  As it sits daily on the first branch of the plum tree, and, as that limb being first, it’s very near to the ground; and where the Lizard sits, it can be easily seen by everyone.                                                                                                                                              

 Actually, going with my guess, it’ll be only about five feet up, from the ground. That lizard, in keeping with what they’ve said, every day it is there just pushing out and pulling in its gill. Other times it’ll be doing, its press ups. Lizard doing press-ups, can a lizard does that? Bill speculates! “Come on, Edwin, you better just give over! You are talking to me now, Edwin, and not to a silly fool!” Edwin, yes Bill! Press-ups! That green lizard can do press-ups.                                

I watched it once while it does its press-ups. Only that I never counted it done more than five in any one session; before it’ll take a little rest, and then, it’ll just start up again. Mind you, Bill! You see when it comes ghost, one can’t be too careful; there are all sorts of ghost out there, in the world today. Almost every person you’ll meet and talk with these days, you lookout, he or she will tell you about some movement of spirituality.                                                                          

Then such a one may say how you can get help from him or her, but you don’t want to trust such kind of person’s. For if you should ask me, I don’t think that he or she could tell the different between a book and a writing pad. That’s to show you how deeply runs such person’s spiritual knowledge. And, to tell you what I really think of such a person, if you must know Bill, I think very little. That’s a fact! Very little indeed!                                                             

Bear this in mind, is not that I don’t know that spirits do exist, Bill! Only you’ll never get me to indulge myself into the spirituality of the world, like what some people of the world are doing. No! my friend, that’s not for me, I’m quite happy with the spirit of life that the good Lord has placed within me, from my birth. It connects me to Him and I see it as a great blessing.                                                         

Why? It keeps me in touch with the Holy God, and no one can separate me from Him, Edwin’s declared. Bill, “I personally in agreement with all what you are saying, Edwin. There are so many so-call spiritual healers these days; yet, it’s quite noticeable that sick people are more on the increase, why, he asked, Edwin!                                                           

Edwin, it proves that there is something wrong about the healing power of those so-called healers. Yes, Bill, plenty of them haven’t got a single clue about healing. I’m so glad that you are now starting to learn. For, you see when it comes to healing; you just have to pray about it and then leave it with the Lord. Once you’ve placed it in God’s hands, He’ll do what’s best for the sick.                                       

Should He feels to show compassion, the sick will recover; but if not, the sick just has to settle with the outcome. Like it or not, God knows what’s best and He does what’s best for every one.                                                                        

There are many people who are blaming God, when thing don’t workout according to their expectation. Only, it’s wrong to do that. Or say, to think of God as being unfair. My God is a just Father who’s very merciful. In that case, I’ll never cease to put trust in Him whilst I live. I’ll say, just like that man, whose son was sick, troubled by a dumb spirit, in St Mark 9: 24. Where he cried out in tears, “Lord, I believe; help thou mine unbelief”                                                                                     

He was implying: where his belief is not strong enough, is where he needs the Lord to strengthen him; or in other words, to help him out. He knew that it’s right to believe in Jesus! Even though, he can only use what little faith he has in support of his beliefs! Well, so am I! I’m trusting in God to strengthen me. And then, He will enable me to do every thing, whilst I follow His words! For Bill, you see when it comes to not trusting God; it’s a big hindrance to the prosperity of the human race.                                        

How about you Bill, don’t you think so too? Oh yes, Edwin, for sure, I do think so too. Well, according to what little I know about the Scriptures, neither ghost nor zombies are dare enough to overpower a real man or woman of God. After all, you just look at how Jesus cast them out during the time, when he was here on earth.                                                                                                                                                             

The fact is this: as soon as they saw Jesus coming, they’d have started running away. Right here, Bill, you should’ve asked me, why? Alright, said Bill! Edwin, tell me why? Okay Bill, I will! Listen, evil spirit and the Holy Spirit can’t mingle, and Jesus is ever righteous and He is full of holiness. So, where He is present they have to retreat. Reason! They get very uncomfortable. You get me now, Bill!? Well, whether or not, what I’ve said is simply that! Fact truth!                                                             

Of course, you are free to think whatever you may, Bill, but there is no other reason. At least that my belief! And, in that case, for my safety, I will forever try to keep myself clean, and in God’s hands! Being cleansed from sin, will allow the Holy Spirit to stay within me, my friend. While having the Father with me, at all times, I'm safe here, there and everywhere. And so, whether it is day or night, I’ll have no fear for neither ghost, zombies nor for any other evil spirit, nor even such as those, which they call duppies.  

That’s why I prefer to walk alone – rather than to walk with the wrong person. Truth is, I will be ever happy, whilst the Lord is walking along with me. Hear this, Bill, to be void of God, it’s a foolish idea. Anyone who doesn’t seek to have Christ in his or her life would be lacking wisdom. In fact, it’s written this way: God calls fools but He doesn’t keep them. Those who walk with God they’ll gain wisdom, if it’s even enough to save their souls after this life. Yes Bill, today you have certainly learned something! You’ve learnt that even through fable God can always shows up.                   

It might even take a story like this to get the words out there, but you rest with confidence; God knows what He is doing. Seeing as, He was here before all things, He sees all things, He knows all things, and He has dominion over all things! Yes, God knows all our intentions, good or bad; we just can’t fool Him. Like it or not! He is always ahead of us. Actually, we’ll do better just to serve Him; and seek His will for our lives.

Remember, Bill, anyone who wants to be wise should first seek the Lord. Once one finds God, such a one should no longer remain foolish. For such a person is now been taken out of darkness and moved into God’s marvelous light. Bear in mind, as well, Bill, having guidance from above is more like lamps to our feet. And, that’s the same light, which lightens the Gentiles. Jesus is the light! Have you got that now, Bill? Well, He is the same Jesus who is yet, willing and waiting to put wisdom into those who are silly. 

All the same, as touching Jesus, Bill, it’s not that I hadn’t realized that ghosts had really existed. Oh, no! I know that there are ghosts! For, if we should go back to where Peter walked on water, you’ll find out, when they’d seen Jesus; they were all quick to think of him as a ghost. You’ll also, find other Scriptures too, which can support that. In which some will even include that same Peter as well. So, the truth is, there are duppies out in the world, but given that, we truly trust in the Lord, they won’t bother us. 

Nonetheless, of a truth, Bill! Can you see how mysteriously God works; even just to get His words out there. I started to tell you about Eggy, and then, I find myself preaching. What thinks you, Bill, isn’t God wonderful? Simple as we might take this little story; it maybe good enough to lead others to repent, and seek the Lord, and saved their souls.                                                  

To tell you the truth Bill, I find that in almost everything that I’ll say, do, or write, I can always find God somewhere into it; or better yet, I can’t but put God into it.  It’s true, my friend! Needless of how I try to keep Him out, I just can’t do it. Then that’s what friends are really for, God is my friend and we work together.                                                                           

Hence, I’ve considered it this way; He must have got me here for some good reasons. In that case, I might as well say this: thank you, Father! Glorify yourself and allow your light to shine through me daily. It’s always my desire to do your will; and so, strengthen me along the way. Fail not, oh God, to give me stories to write; even those that will spread your word. And, to help enlightens the world, which is slipping away into extremely deep darkness. 

Yet, I knew this, Bill, at the end of the day, what got done righteously, is just what God wanted to be done! That’s why me writing this fable, even about a lizard, a man and a plum tree, I still feel that God is guiding me long the way; and so He will, even unto the end of it too. It’s to justify His purpose that’s the only reason, why He puts Himself into everything, which is righteously done, by anyone. Truly, He works with us mysteriously. And, as it is written: with God, all things are possible. Hopefully, in all that I do, He will be my guide continually. End of this story! Let’s say, Amen!

Words for you today: Look head to where the Lord is leading you and have no fear; He cares for you and your safety is certainly assured. Even if, your past disappointments are insisting on pulling you back, they won’t prevail over you; the all powerful God is with you all the way. There is no harm in showing due love and adoration for God; the only harm is failing to believe Him. That’s good for you to ever bear in mind, while you live your life daily.
CHAPTER TWO
THIS STORY IS ABOUT A DOG, A CAT, A PIG etc;


This long tail dog, which at first he was call Rambler. It was quite a big dog, powerful looking; and, it was quite beautiful too. Nevertheless, eventually, its name was change to Grumbler. The reason for its name change was because it had developed a grumbling habit. It grumbles to itself and no one could understand why it does it. Even so, the same dog shared a home, with its owners, Mr. and Mrs. Falkner; and, a big black and white tomcat called Noodle. Well, liken to most mountain people, the Faulkner’s was raising animals of all kinds. 

Mr. Faulkner, he loves Grumbler, and so, he takes it with him almost to everywhere he goes. That made Mr. Faulkner and Grumbler developed up into a good working team. Together they take care of the animals and so forth. Grumbler has been a reliable watchdog too; he helps with protecting the household at night. Now, as for Mrs. Faulkner, although, she loves both the dog and the cat, she shows favoritism toward the cat. Then, after Grumbler had noticed Mrs. Faulkner’s feelings for the cat; it got all upset over what it had noticed. Why did it get upset, so much? It was mainly because of unfairness, and nothing else!                                                    

Grumbler, being working away, as much as it did, in the field, with the animals; he couldn’t see much of what was going on at home. However, this one day, He couldn’t believe what he was seeing, when he saw the sort of treatment; that was given unto the Noodle, by Mrs. Faulkner. Her cares and attentions for Noodle were extremely superb, comparing to his. Then Grumbler, when considered how faithful and a hard-worker he is, and how he has been living with the Faulkner’s long before Noodle. What he had seen bothered him. And that’s how his grumbling habit had begun.                                                                                      

And then, owing to his grumbling, they nicknamed him Grumbler. Consequently, that name stays with him almost throughout his entire life. However, he was really a good dog. He would go out to work in any types of weather. While Noodle, he would usually just peeps out through the door, and says, meehaw, meehaw, nasty weather today. Then stretched a little, sighed and went back to bed. The whole truth is, like all others cats, being idle; Noodle was more or less just an idle cat too. It was one, who only likes to eat, but hates working. As a result, Grumbler could no longer happy with living in the same home with Noodle. He therefore just kept on, worrying, and grumbling, for days and nights.                                                                           

Owing to, being confused and upset, Grumbler, every so often, he would baulk or shouted out these: a dog’s life, it’s a hard life. Unfair, unfair, a dog’s life, it has never been any good a life. This would happen even when he’d been out into the field, at work with Mr. Faulkner. Hence, all that began to bothered, Mr. Faulkner, up to a point whereby, he was rather baffled. Yes, he was getting rather worried; owing to, this unknown mood of his beloved dog, which is his good friend. And so, he took it to a veterinarian for an examination; the vet runs a check upon Grumbler, but the result, there wasn’t anything physically wrong with the dog at all.                                                                                                    

The vet suggested that a rest might be good for the dog; but Grumbler refused to take any rest. Of course, he has few good reasons to reject taking any rest. Why? Firstly, he knows that too much work wasn’t his problem. And then, resting wouldn’t take care of it. Secondly, he didn’t want to stay at home with Noodle and Mrs. Faulkner. The dog, knew it would be hard on him, to remain at home; where he would be seeing, Noodle feeding upon milk, and all the nicest food. In fact, even to see Noodle sitting upon the best sofa, and having Mrs. Faulkner, stroking him, was very upsetting to Grumbler as well.                         

As a result, Grumbler chooses going to work, in favour of taking rest days off. Seeing as, he prefers being with Mr. Faulkner. Besides, Grumbler, being such a good dog: he wouldn’t have wanted his friend, Mr. Faulkner, who has been sadden and worried; by his action going off to work alone. It seemed as if the dog was a god-fearing animal or just for the story’s sake, let’s assume that he was. For, truth is, I think that he really was god-fearing. Reason, as, when he decides to get rid of Noodle; at first his planed was kill him. But, even that he couldn’t do; since, he hates having to kill any living creature. “Thou shalt not kill”, must have sprung to his mind, or so to speak. You can laugh if you will!

However, he remained mindful of getting rid of Noodle. He was thinking that if he killed Noodle, it would be a just killing. Although, it would’ve only, be justified by Grumbler, himself. And so, he kept on thinking of how to do it right. Yes, he said, I must get rid of that Noodle, mumbling: Grumbler! I might just chaste it into the lake and it will probably be drowned. Still he mumbled! Yes, I might just do that, and hopefully I’ll be forgiven. Hence, he continues mumbling and grumbling away daily. Now, to drown Noodle weren’t going to be very easy. In view of this fact, cats don’t like getting wet; of which, Grumbler knew all too well.                                                                                                                                    

Then he realized that his first planed to chaste Noodle into the Lake wouldn’t work. He has to think of another way. Well, he thought of a little floating vessel. Funny enough, there was an old disused canoe at the side of the Lake. It was one that, Mr. Faulkner usually used some years ago. And so, the old canoe had been left there, on the Faulkner’s property; which borders by the one edge of the Lake. The old vessel had a hole into the bottom. This hole was of a fair size, but it could be mended. Grumbler considers it as a great opportunity; for him to mend the old canoe, and to use it for drowning Noodle.                                   

One might ask could this nice, willing hard-working dog develop such an evil idea. Well, it’s hard to imagine, but he had became very evil-minded and quite wicked. Here he got his new idea going, of how to murder poor Noodle. He began to repair the old canoe. He started by placing leaves, papers and running weeds over the hole. Then on top of all that he began spreading wet dirt. He had mentioned to Jerry, the pig that he had a need to repair the old canoe, and he would’ve soon needed his help. He believes that if he could get Jerry to go into the old canoe, and then, roll over the wet dirt, the hole would probably better sealed.                                                         

Sadly, for Grumbler, Jerry had declined! “Oh yes, and why me?” said Jerry! Then answered Grumbler! Well, ever since we’ve been living here, we shared such a good friendship, you and me, that’s why. You know there has never been a bitter word between us, even over all the years, which we have been here. And so, I thought of asking of you this little favour. But, Jerry still refused! “No, no, no, me, me, me”, he began stammering away. Hence cried, Grumbler, I knew it! I should never have asked you. At the same time, he was hoping that Jerry might show a little sympathy and help him. Well, pigs have never been the best of swimmers either! Perhaps that’s why Jerry had refused.                                                                                                                  

Nonetheless, whatever was the caused; Jerry yet resisted and wouldn’t help Grumbler with the mending of that canoe. Even so, Grumbler continues working on repairing it, in his spare time all by himself. After three weeks he got it all finished and ready to sail. Again and again, he checks it all over for leaks, but it was ok. At this point, he will have to find a way of how to entice Noodle to go sailing with him. He will begin acting more friendly with Noodle. And so, Grumbler begins to make friends with the cat, Noodle! He started playing, joking, and bringing gifts back from the fields for him each day, and so forth, like what good friends do.                                                                              

Their friendship was rapidly increased, Grumbler eventually gained Noodle’s trust. And then, he delivered his invitation, which Noodle accepted. It was for them to go on a sailing picnic or say, more like sailing spree! Right then, said Grumbler! We make it tomorrow; the weatherman’s reckoned that it is going to be quite a fine day. I must remember to take lots of milk, butter and cheese with us. We shall spend the day nicely, won’t we Noodle, said Grumbler. Yes, I hope so, replied Noodle! For he knows not of what Grumbler’s plan was all about!                                                                                                                                

Well, it was just about bedtime; Grumbler says good night to Noodle and retreat to his sleeping place. He will need a good rest! Rowing tomorrow is going to be hard work; and he has a plan for later too. He is going to get up in the night. That’s because he has a mission to be completed. He is going to partly sabotage the canoe. He will weaken the hole, which he had stopped up. Then during the night when everyone was sound asleep, Grumbler got out of bed, and he went to the canoe. He dogged into where he had mended the canoe; but not to open up the hole, but to make it thin. Only not thin enough for water to seeps in yet. Seeing as that he’ll do tomorrow; once out into the deep, with Noodle.                                                               

Hence having got the digging all done; he tided up and made good of where he had dogged it thin. That’s right! Where the weak part is he tided up, so as not to make it noticeable. He wouldn’t want it to look in anyway too suspicious for Noodle. And then, he went back to bed. At daybreak, Grumbler as usual, he was up first and about, but on that particular morning he had waken up a little late, and so was everyone else. However, soon Mrs. Faulkner was up and had their breakfast all ready. They all had their regular portion; but Grumbler deprived himself apart of his and gave it to Noodle. That was just a sham for others to see and think that he cared for Noodle; or to show that he was on good term with him.                                                                      

Anyway, as the day progresses, Grumbler gets all of his sailing gears together; along with the things they’ll need to eat and drink a board the canoe. Then it was time to go; he treats Noodle like a Prince; as he guides him unto the canoe. Still that was the easy part; here is the hard part. Grumbler was now going to find it hard and quite a big struggle; for him alone to push the canoe afloat. Nonetheless, despite the struggle, he did it. Having the canoe now floating, Grumbler leaped into it. He sat himself down and began rowing away. He sat just where he’d be able to jump out and swim back, when it would start sinking. That was really his plan, whilst He opened up the hole!                                                                                              

They were having some fine time, at lease so pretended Grumbler. Whereas, Noodle, he was in the dark of what should soon have taken place. So, he continues drinking milk and enjoying himself. Often he sings: meahow, meahow, fine day, fine day, meadow, meadow. It was just a petty that he couldn’t smell a rat! Grumbler has his foot pushing at the hole, but it seemed as if he had made too good a job of stopping it up. It just wouldn’t burse through. Guess what though; they saw a little Island, right there in the Lake. It had a notice nailed to a tree; the notice read: left behind! Just the Job, nice place for a picnic, considered Grumbler!                                                                                                                     

This he said within himself, now I don’t have to kill Noodle by drowning, which would jeopardize my righteousness. I’ll just have to leave him on this Island. At the ridge of the Island, he anchored the canoe, he stretched and sighed. He went out on the Island and enticed Noodle to come onto it; so that they could really relax for a while. Grumbler’s plan worked, he managed to have got Noodle unto the Island. It was quite a cozy place, they ate, drank, played games and sing songs. And then, they decided on taking a little nap. Grumbler, he pretended first to be sleeping. Noodle like most cats, he might’ve been suffering from dropsy for some times. Sleep quickly took him away.                               

That’s just what Grumbler wanted to happen. He left Noodle there asleep; he got into the canoe rowing away back home. While he was yet quite a fair way from land, the hole opened up in canoe, water started flowing in quite rapidly. In no time it began sinking; Grumbler will have to swim back to his home. This was much further than he had anticipated, when at first he had made his swimming back planed. Nonetheless, his life was at stake so he swam; but before he had landed a fish tattled him and bitten off most his tail. Of course that’s only a small dept to pay for what he did to Noodle. As anyone can imagine, there were sadness in the household over Noodle, when the news had broken.                                                                                                  

But, as for Grumbler, he was rejoicing in his heart. And, seeing as he had lost part his tail, it gave him a cover to say, trying to saved Noodle, he almost loss his own life too. The entire household believed Noodle had been either drowned or killed and eaten by a fish. Hence they dressed Grumbler’s tail and comforted him. No one had acknowledged what he had done. Later in time, he had his name changed once more. This time they called him Stumpy; as his tail now become a bit of a stump.                                                                                                                                                   

All the same, even for losing his tail, Grumbler was still happier than when Noodle was with them in the home. Stumpy went on to live to a good old age; but somehow it seemed, as he never gotten over what he had done unto Noodle. One day he deliberately jumped into a river, whereby, he was swept away and hasn’t been seen since. No wonder, “It is written, the wages of sin is death.” A dog doesn’t have a soul to be lost by sinning, but what if it was a human? Do unto others only as you would them to do onto you! What Stumpy did unto Noodle, surely, it was wrong. Had he been a human he would have to repent, to save his soul. Or, else, hell could’ve been his final resting place. Then let’s be careful and stay clear of all sins. See less, grumble less and sin not!                                                                                     

Since then, a funny thing had happened! One day long after Stumpy disappearance, Mr. and Mrs. Faulkner went out on the Lake; and they went unto the little Island called, Left Behind! And, there they were greatly surprised. If you dare to guess what they saw, you would have to be a genius. Well, there they saw Noodle, very much alive and in fine health. And, as it happened, unknown to anyone, there were other cats already living on the Island. Those cats made friends with Noodle, who later got himself a nice lady cat, to whom he got married and had a huge family.                                                                                                   

The Faulkner’s were quite amazed. They were very happy for Noodle. Seeing as, he was assumed to have been drowned or eaten by fish a long time ago, but only to have been found alive and well. Having brought meat and milk for their own lunch, they gave most of it away to the cats. Noodle, he was very pleased to have seen the Faulkner’s again; after such a long time, since he’d been missing! He introduced his family to Mr. & Mrs. Faulkner. They were all very beautiful, the kittens with black and white stripes, just like Noodle, himself. At this point, because Noodle weren’t quite sure about what had happened to Grumbler; as the dog was then called; he was much timid over what to say.                                                                           

Yet within himself, he knows that he will have to say something. He would have to tell the Faulkner’s about how he and Grumbler had stolen away to have a boat picnic; and how they finished up on the Island. Well, he told them that although the picnic wasn’t to be on the Island; when they saw the Island, they thought it would be a good idea for the picnic. And so, that’s how they came unto the Island, and had their picnic. Of course, poor Noodle didn’t know of what was in Grumbler’s mind even up to that day.                                                              

And, this he also said: soon after we have eaten, drank and sing some songs they fell a little sleepy, and so they slept; and when he had woken up from sleeping, to his surprise, there was neither Grumbler nor the canoe. There he was left alone for days until he found those other cats. They took him in and taken care of him. Well, only then, according the story told by Noodle, the Faulkner’s would have led to realized what Grumbler had done. 

They fell asleep and Noodle woken up and saw neither Grumbler nor the canoe. And then, he thought that both Grumbler and the canoe were stolen by some pirates! He explained how sad and lonely he was feeling; whereas, prior to that, they both were so happy. And then, so soon, all our singing, eating, and drinking happiness, were turned into weeping. Awaken and found neither Grumbler nor the canoe. I just cried and cried, said Noodle! He continued, he said I’ve blamed myself for whatever might have happened to Grumbler. Noodle, not knowing that it was Grumbler’s intention to get rid of him; why he was left alone on the Island.                          

The Faulkner’s, having listened to all what have been said by Noodle, they felt very grieved. So much so, they decided that it would be senseless to tell Noodle anything about Grumbler. Whereby, it could only cause more griefs upon Noodle. And so, they just let alone Grumbler’s story. Even, all the rest of what they had known about Grumbler. Therefore Noodle had never known the truth of what had happened to Grumbler and that old canoe up to this day.                                     

No! Not even how he had lost his tail to a fish; when the old canoe began sinking with him in it, on his way home that day. Here the Faulkner’s thought of lots of things. One was what they were to do with Noodle; two should they just take one of the Kittens. They just didn’t sure of what to do. Their thoughts were just running up and down within themselves. Finally, they realized that Noodle has become quite comfortable, there on his little Island, without them. Besides, it would have been too sad to have broken up his family. And so, they just let him alone and went home. Nonetheless, they gave thank unto God that they have found their long lost cat alive.                                     

Listen to this: on another visit to the Island the Faulkner’s brought gifts for the cats; and this time around Noodle couldn’t resist from mentioning Grumbler and the old canoe again. He had wanted to be sure, if they had ever heard any wind of either Grumbler or the canoe; but both the Faulkner’s were careful about not saying what they knew. Actually, they were fearful of the effect that it would have on Noodle. Even though, if they had told the whole truth of what they had known; perhaps, Noodle would go on living his life a little more guiltless. Seeing as ever since that day of the picnic he lives blaming himself for the lost of Grumbler; owing to not knowing the truth. (We should always speak the truth, at whatever cost!)                                                                                       

Yet as one of God’s innocent creatures: Noodle was blessed with many new friends; right there on that little Island of paradise known as Left-Behind! The Lord knew that he was quite innocent of Grumbler’s ticks on that day of their picnic. And so, despite missing the cushy life with the Faulkner’s; before long he was comforted with his many new friends. He learnt to live a cat’s life and forgot about sitting on Mrs. Faulkner’s best settees. The Lord’s loves honesty and will ever be guiding the innocents into paradise. Blessed is the name of the Lord forever more; shame for Stumpy, but peaceful blessings for Noodle.
 Words for you today: Look head to where the Lord is leading you and have no fear; He cares for you and your safety is certainly assured. Even if, your past disappointments are insisting on pulling you back, they won’t prevail over you; the all powerful God is with you all the way. There is no harm in showing due love and adoration for God; the only harm is when failed to believe Him. That’s good for you to always bear in mind, while you live your daily life!
CHAPTER 3: THE FAMILY OF BEASTS 

These beasts that I want to tell you about, they are horses, mules and donkeys                                                                                                                         

In spite of the fact that these animals are very closely related, somehow, they are not the best of friends. Well, one might ask why? And, the truth is, I don’t really know either. Then is there anyone who might have known? Yes! There is an observer who had said this, “There are many birds, which are always flocking around these animals, but there is one in particular, which is rather close to them.                                                                                           

This special bird feeds on parasites, which lives on the animals. It is the one which knows why those beasts are not friends. This same bird who is known as Freddie, declared that by being with the animals from day to day, more than once it had overheard them arguing. Someone asked Freddie, what can you tell us that you have heard the animals arguing about? “Oh! This and that”, replied Freddie. Well, how could someone who asked a question, would expect to be totally satisfied with “this and that”, for an answer? I will tell you! This Unsatisfied individual again asked Freddie to interpret “this and that.” 

Mind you! Freddie was very careful of not wanting to gossip on his friends; nevertheless, he was pressured to explain “this and that.” In the end, he testified! And, this was his testimony, “The problem he said was favouritism, the Shepherds weren’t entirely fair.” Furthermore he continues to say this: even though those animals feed in the same pastures, and they are living on the same farm, they weren’t all treated fairly.” The horses, according to Freddie, in the sights of the Shepherds, they were seen as Royalty; and they were cared for in like manner.                                                                                                          

And, the Mules, the Shepherd considered them to be the Dukes, and they were also cared for as Dukes. The Donkeys, Said Freddie, and shaking his head, they were looked at as slaves, and so, they were treated in a slavish manner. That’s what causing the animals to be nasty with each other, instead of being friendly. Now, because of all that, God might have intervened. News got around to the owner, in relation to the unfair treatments, mainly to the poor little Donkeys. Then the owner investigates and takes action; he queries the problem with the Shepherds, and then, he declares equal rights for all his animals.                            

Consider this, In the first place, it was not the will of the animals to be treated in any superior way, therefore, they went along with the equality enforcement without any fuss. Following the enforcement, did it make those animals any less or any more friendly? No! Actually, it didn’t! At least, not right away, Donkeys were always grumbling about being over burdened. The truth is this, as most Donkeys are kind-hearted in nature; they were always forced to work harder than the Mules, which are unfair, since Mules are much bigger and stronger than Donkeys.                                                                                                         

Why then, were Donkeys constantly looked at as the beast of burden, abused and pressured to work harder than those powerful Horses and the mighty Mules? Hardly could one find an answer, which could satisfy such a question; however, if I should comment here, I’d have to say; it is because Donkeys choose to be kind; they have been done for, with disadvantage. Donkeys are too humble; and so, everyone will want to use them. If they don’t learn how to refuse work, they’ll ever be paying the price of suffering with hard work. Here again, injustice can sometimes cause great distress upon any living thing. And, we should observe and acknowledge injustice and refrain from doing it!                                                                                

We ought to try our very best to be fair in all our actions. Mules, Donkeys and Horses, they had a debate, to see if they could find a way; how they could live more sincere, and peaceful with each other. Eventually, they had found a solution to rid the evil-prejudice from among them. They have realized that they are beasts, and beasts they’ll ever be, so no man said the animals, even by means of inferior treatments, should cause prejudice to strive with us. We must make some changes, said the Mules.                                                           

We can’t have colt or any young one to look after; therefore, we should try humbling ourselves; so that we can help out with more of the work. We shouldn’t be leaving so much of it to Horses and the poor little Donkeys; since they have clots and have to look after their young. Hearing that! Donkeys all sighed the sigh of relief, but Horses, they laughed, and smiling they said, after all it is us only, who are bringing home the money from the races. Donkeys, indicating that Mules had spoken fairly, they said: as a matter of fact. Mules, for too long you have been gotten away with much idleness.                                                              

In gladness, all the Donkeys began braying ha, ha, ha, hey, hey hey, ha, ha, ha. Ever since then, to this day, the animals united in the knowledge of what they really are, and they live accordingly. The beasts found out for themselves that, their purpose here is to be of service to man. In which case, they won’t be able to refuse doing as is required of them; but as to be envious of each other that they will avoid. And so, when they had organized themselves anew, they fed, drank, and finally learnt living together in a much better way.                 

Then do think that all what they had done were the will of God, for the animals to be peaceful? Surely! I have no doubt about it! Yes! It has got to be God’s will! Seeing as it seemed to me that evil will try to direct the path of man, given the chance, and especially in disguise. Why do I think that? It’s because it is so obvious! That whenever man tries to do things following after his own imagination, it sometimes turns out into envy and strife. Oh and why is that? It’s because we don’t judge fairly most of the time!                                    

No wonder God forbid us to judge! You see, man will elevate some people to very great heights; while, they will drop down others to the very lowest level. That they can do and without even noticing any wrong in doing so. Actually, that is the plain fact! It is just the way that some people perceive life; and so, they operate in the same manner. Nonetheless, blessed are these families of beast, Horses, Mules and Donkeys. As soon as they had spotted the evil; which was perhaps unintentionally planted among them, by Shepherds; who were taking sides, they had gotten rid of it, before any further damage.                             

Since then, it is evident, all the animals move around from pasture to pasture and are living rather peacefully. However, if you can remember rightly! At the beginnings I’d mentioned that these animals: Horses, Mules and Donkeys; they were very closely related. Well, I’m right! It is a fact! What I didn’t say however, was how close. Well, they are very close indeed. To this day, some people could be quite surprised to learn that a Mule can only be produced, by coupling a Horse with a Donkey.                                               

Usually is when a mere be coupled with a male donkey. In any case, it makes no different to Mule, which of the two beasts is their mother or their father. The fact is, they came by them; and that is for sure. We can note this as another mystery of the Creator. Horses accept Mules, Donkeys accept Mules and we also accept all the animals. Who knows, perhaps the world wouldn’t be the same without having the Hybrid, Mules, into it. All creatures are here for a purpose; even such as these animals.                                                                     

For instance, Horses are here mainly for ridding and racing. Donkeys are also serving their purpose by hard working. Horse and Donkey, one could say, they brought forth the Mules, so that the Mules would maybe able help them, with carrying their burdens, which are placed upon them by man. Sharing burden is a very good thing; it can help to alleviate pains and pressures from any life. Mules are extremely strong and brutish animals and then, owing to their brutishness most people don’t like them. Then because of their nasty attitude, many people don’t enjoy working with them.                                                                

And so half the time people just let them alone! Anyway, because Mules now decide to be more humble, in order to help out the poor little Donkeys and the Horses carry their burdens, it is good! Whereas all that were rightly considered as some relieves by Donkeys. And truly, for the burden bearers what great relieves indeed?                                                                                               

At this point, from previous declaration, all readers should easily determine for themselves, how much these animals are closely related. You cannot go wrong as long as you are mindful of this fact: Mules will not remaining existence, unless Horse is bred with a Donkey, frequently. And so, even for that reason alone Mules should show some more generosity toward their parents. No wonder they said this: we ought to humble ourselves; we will get rid of our wicked nature; and we will be kind-hearted. We must try hard to be more helpful.                                                                                                

Yes! All that said by Mules in their prayers before going to bed. Soon the following day, Horses and Donkeys; they were up first having their breakfast; the grass was quite fresh and juicy due to some over night rain. A little later all the Mules also arose, and as they looked across at Horses and Donkeys; with smiling faces they greeted them. They did their greetings in happy fashions. One could say they did it, in the spirit of kindness. Besides, right away, the Mules all volunteer to help the Donkeys with their work. It is apparent, since that day, until today, Horses, Mules and Donkeys; they learned to live together, they fed and drank at the same place; and they’ve maintained a fairly good animal’s relationship.                                                                                                                             

Thanks be unto God, who shows those animals the light, they take advantage of it, and they rid evil from their midst. Perhaps it is because of that, why Mules are still in existence today. In that case, your guess is as good as mine is! Looking for answers, what shall we say then, if animals can spot evil; and get rid of it; and prosper, then everything else can, even us human! Therefore let us give God thanks for the animals, as they are so very helpful to us. What’s more, let’s also give more thanks unto God for all His goodness; and for all that He has created. End of story!!! 

Words for you today: Look head to where the Lord is leading you and have no fear; He cares for you and your safety is certainly assured. Even if, your past disappointments are insisting on pulling you back, they won’t prevail over you; the all powerful God is with you all the way. There is no harm in showing due love and adoration for God; the only harm is when failed to believe Him. That’s good for you to forever bear in mind. Even while you read on!
CHAPTER FOUR: THE BIRD, RIVER AND THE SEA  
Legend reckoned there is a very high mountain in Eastern Asia, which they have called, Sky. They have named it Sky just because of its height. However at the foot of this mountain, there is a large rock. Flowing from under the rock is an ice cold stream. This stream, which later turns out to be a River; the entire natives in the area use it for their convenience. Owing to the coolness of the water, they have named it the river Quench. Well, Quench has gained many friends but her greatest friend was a little bird, which they have called, Jeff.                                                                                                    

Those two: Quench and Jeff, they have shared much company spending lots of time together, when possible! As long as Jeff is in the area, he would never drink or take a bath anywhere else, but at Quench. The minute Jeff turns up to see Quench, there would be bubbles flowing everywhere, all over the water. That is how Quench usually greets Jeff. Actually, Jeff enjoys seeing lots of bubbles flowing in the water too, especially when he going to take a bath. Now, one of Jeff’s ways of greeting Quench is, by singing!                   

And so whenever he visits for his bath, he would sing a praise song. After a very long bath, Jeff would take a drink, then dried himself off, and oiled his feathers. Once all the grooming has been done, he would just spread his wings and stretched his legs, rest for a little, while watching the flowing bubbles. Yes! Jeff was very much in loved with Quench! So much so that whenever he visits; it was quite hard for him to leave. Then instead of rushing home, he would jump back into the water, this time only for a swim, and to clean up the stream.                                                                                                    

To help keep Quench clean was what Jeff really loved to do. Of course, there were times when he would fly a distance down stream, just to get rid of obstacles that could hinder flowing progress from the water. The whole truth is this; Jeff was not one for the things that might’ve prevented progress. Helping a friend! You could say that that was one of Jeff’s strong points. Anyway, there was a day when Quench and Jeff were having fun as usual, and then Jeff’s grandmother, Mary, calls for him to come home. It was close to suppertime, and also, few hours from bedtime.                                                                                                           

Mary’s called for Jeff made Quench went very quite and sad. All her bubbles were disappearing; and the flowing of the water went quite silent and sadder than ever. Jeff, he has observed the sadness shown by Quench; then he has realized that there was something wrong with her. In fact, now, even Jeff was beginning to show some sadness too. In which case, he didn’t feels like leaving that evening. Mary calls out for him again, then he bids goodbye and go home. In the home, Jeff was still very sad.                                       

Actually, he was sick with worrying! As he was wondering about his friend, Quench. Well, it didn’t take Mary, his grandmother, long to become aware of Jeff’s sadness. “What’s the trouble Jeff?” She asked! Jeff replied: “See grandma, it is not really me that something is wrong with, but it is with my friend, Quench. “What’s troubling her?” Asked Mary! Jeff explained, “As soon as you’ve called for me to come home, all the bubbles began to vanish and leaving the water flowing quietly sad. Grand! I am really worried about Quench. How can we help?” He asked, Mary!                                                                                 

Then said Mary unto him: “You have your supper, you worry too much.” Later he asked Mary again: “Grand have you any idea what might have been the trouble with my friend Quench, my very best friend?” No! Mary replied! Continued to speak, she said this, “I’m sorry but I haven’t got a clue of what might’ve been her problem.” Jeff, are you quite sure grand? She replied, “Oh yes! I’m very sure, so stop your worrying, and go get you clean up and change, say your prayer and go off to bed. With sadness in his voice Jeff said okay grand, they kissed good night, he walked towards the wash room, but just before he closes the door, he shouts, “Granny, do rivers have grandmothers too?”                                                                                                          

Oh yes! Answered, Mary! “Their Grandmother is the Sea.” Jeff had his washed, said his prayer and went to bed; and as sleep fell upon him, he had a dream. In his sleep he saw a fairy. This fairy which he saw in his dream had told him this, “The reason for Quench sadness is because she cannot reach her grandmother the Sea, which is too far away. The following morning, Jeff was up quite early; then he went to see Quench. The water was still flowing very silently; there wasn’t a single bubble in sight; and sadness didn’t disappear either. Cheer up! Said Jeff to his friend! I have got good news for you today.                                                                

Yesterday when I left you were very sad, and upon me also sadness had fell. Because of that I didn’t sleep well; however I must have slept a little; for I had a dream, and in this dream, which I had I saw a fairy, who told me all the reason for your sadness. The fairy which I saw told me that you are sad because you wanted to meet with your grandmother, but it doesn’t seem possible. Knowing this! Said Jeff, I taught of a way for you meet with her! The news was of great interest to Quench.                                                         

Jeff continued to speak, he said, I’m of the opinion that with determination you could flow to the Sea. She is your grandmother; then once you get to meet her, you will be much happier, when we reach there!  Hence, as soon as Jeff said when we reach there, he was being interrupted in this way. “We, who are we?” Quench sadly asked! Jeff said you and me are we! I wouldn’t dare to let you go alone. Quench! Oh Jeff, you are such a good friend to me. Yes, you are a real friend indeed and with much wishful thinking.                                                       

At this point, Jeff said, I’m going to turn my wishful thinking into reality for you. Meeting with your Grandma, you must; you will see her in her glory. You shall see all those mountainous, beautiful waves, and before long too, my friend. Oh! Quench you’ll be so very thrill; you won’t ever be sad whenever my grandmother calls for me again. Quench! Jeff, Jeff! I can just picture those wonderful sights. Oh, with all that beauty there, it is so great to imagine. Surely, I’d love to go; and to see everything.                           

Nonetheless, I dried up just Ten miles from here; also, consider the distance to go and my responsibilities here. I have got my duties here, as you well knew, Jeff! And they are very demanding. I have to think about all the lives, which are depending upon me for regular drinks, such as human, animals, insects, seen and unseen. Furthermore, I also have many plants and weeds that growing along my banks. Not to mention all the others, such as numerous water creatures seen and unseen as well.                                                                          

And so, Jeff, my friend, you’ve known my situation! Then your idea, it sure sounds good, but it is much too tall an order; I just cannot consider it at present. Quench continues to speak, I’d suggest that we watch out for the weather, and should in case, the drought disappears; and then who knows? Perhaps there could be a chance of further consideration of this matter. Only the sort drought which we are having now, it is more than enough to deem this idea of yours, Jeff; about me going to see my granny, an impossible task. There is no way that I can flow any further at this time of the year; which is nothing, but pure extreme dryness.                                                                                                                                 

No! There’s not even the slightest of chance at all, for me to do so, Jeff. Still, it would be so great, if I could meet with my very own grandmother, lamented, Quench. Then in much sadness, she just kept on murmuring to herself. She said, but how under these heavens could it ever become possible. I just can’t do it! On the other hand, if I could, it would be very nice. It is such a shame, oh such a shame, says, Quench. Oh it will be easy, said Jeff. And, looking all around, with his wings widely spread, he was smiling.                                      

Trust me, he said! I think that I have got the sole solution for your problem, Quench! That’s what I come to tell about, but you won’t give a chance to explain. Listen to me, there is water in the heavens. Much, much water as well. That’s where the rain comes from when it does rain. Now, I am working on a method to try and makes it rain. Then, once it starts raining, you could begin flowing farther. Sounds good! Said Quench! But such a miracle, who can perform? You just leave it to me, replied Jeff. You are my friend; I must help you; and your granny soon you shall meet.                                              

Again, Jeff said this: I shall get all my bird friends together here, as from tomorrow, and we will sing some of our sweetest songs of praises of unto God. I know that He will listen, and thereafter, He will cause the rain to fall. In addition, once it begins raining we shall sing daily. And so, you just wait and see, with each day’s rain; it won’t be long before, you will be hugging, with your grandmother. And so, the following day the birds come and they sing, it rains quite a bit. The next day the birds came back and continue singing for another eight days; and the rain pours periodically for eight more days.                     

And by this extra rain falls, it helps Quench to safely flow to the Sea. Her dear grandmother, the Sea takes her in, and greets her in so much, she could never be happier. Jeff was definitely pleased, he and the birds they had done a good job. Since then, Quench had become one of the longest and best rivers of the ages, some where in Eastern Asia. Thanks to the birds they sing their songs unto God? All readers consider this, the same God who listens to those songs of the birds and grant their request; He will also listen to you and me, with blessings according to our needs.  
I know, saying that might seem as just wishful thinking, but how about Jeff, and his team, the birds! They put there trust in God, they went to Him on the behalf of Quench, in their faithfulness; then for their sakes, God shows sympathy, and He helps Quench. Readers remember this, our God is always a listening God and a compassionate friend, trust Him. End of story!!! 

Words for you today: Look head to where the Lord is leading you and have no fear; He cares for you and your safety is certainly assured. Even if, your past disappointments are insisting on pulling you back, they won’t prevail over you; the all powerful God is with you all the way. There is no harm in showing due love adoration for God; the only harm is when failed to believe Him. That’s good for you to ever bear in mind. Even while you read on!
CHAPTER FIVE: THE CHICKEN THIEVES 

In some parts of the world, most people who don’t live in cities, they breed their own chickens. Those chickens are mainly known as ‘free range’ their flesh is considered better for food, than some of farm bred fowls. The free range chickens are richer in protein; seeing as they are free, they have the choice to feed on the things, which God bids them to eat. Farm bred chickens do not have such a choice. So, all that those chickens can eat is just whatever the farmers are able to provide. Whereas, no one knows for sure everything what God says, chickens ought to eat.                                                                                                                   

Then I assumed that it must be only the free range fowls rightly know what are best for them to eat. Since they are free they have the option to feed on all the necessary things. And so that’s what makes their eggs and flesh becomes rich in protein; and very good for human consumption. It’s for the same reason mentioned, why many people breed and rear them. However, let me first say this, for some people, free range chickens are not really easy to rear. They have two great enemies; I call them chicken thieves.                                                       

These enemies of the chickens eat them as part of their daily food. Owing to that, many chickens don’t get a chance to be fully grown. Their enemies will catch them and eat them, while they are young and defenseless. It may be fair to say that out of every 12 chicks hatched; the surviving rate is just about 6 or 8. In that case, when taking into account the surviving rate; people could sometimes, fail to rear much less than they have anticipated. Even so, it is noticeable that there are people who despite of how small a number they can rear; still they continue to raise their own fowls.                                                                                               

This I consider, of course, it’s only due to my god-fearing personality too; why I realize that all creatures deserve the right to live. And so, if one loses a few of one’s chickens to other existing creatures; one still has to be thankful for not losing all. Well, right here and now, I will give you the names of the chicken thieves. They are Mongoose and Hawk! These two creatures are always at rivalry with each other. And that’s because of this fact; they sometimes get into each other’s way while hunting.                                                                         

If you will stay on course, as I go along, I will explain it all. Mongoose, this creature, is rather sly in some of its ways of operation. There are times, when he would pretend to be a friend of the fowls, but that is just a sham. Actually, it is for the chickens to trust him. Mainly it is for this reason: Mongoose would try to place all the blames, of the disappearing chickens unto Hawk; and when the blames really should be upon him. This creature, Mongoose, it does its hunting under tall grass, undergrowth, holes, and rocks. It is a very skillful hunter too; and a creature who knows how to catch chickens.                                                                            

It travels low and silently, then, launches out, takes its prey; and then disappears with it, without being seen by anyone. Many times he did it to the chickens: then later he would return to visits the fowls; and to ask Mother hen if everything was alright; as she seems so sad, crying and quarrelling. In this way, Mother Hen would reply, oh go away, you’ve done it again; you’ve just stolen another one of my chicks. No! No! Not me! Why do I always getting all the blames around here? Replied Mongoose!                                                                                          
He is pretending to be innocent. Again he asked Mother Hen, don’t you know that I’m your friend? Then could you see me stealing from you? Of course, I could not! Mind you, he said! One never sees smoke without a fire. Here, he is just trying to shift the blame from off himself. He said this: It couldn’t be more than a good hour ago, when I saw Bro, Hawk flying, as if he was struggling with something quite heavy.                           

You know what, mother hen! I bet that was the same time he had stolen your chick. Probably the very same one for which you are blaming me. Oh my poor little Peggy, cried Mother Hen! Then this said, Mongoose, such a sweet little chick, she was fat, nice and quite heavy. Yes, that’s it! No wonder Bro Hawk was struggling, so much while he was flying; he was carrying Peggy. 
Rooster, after when hearing all that! He still continues to listens, then he crows: I must kill that Hawk, oooooooo, here ye, oooooooo. I must kill Hawk, oooooooo, here ye, oooooooo, cried angry, Rooster! Who then lifting up his neck feathers, and kicking up stones; and showing his spurs. Picking up things in his beak, and throwing away more stones! He goes caaa, caaa, coocaa, that Hawk, that Hawk. Whenever I catch him, he will be a dead Hawk. Right away Mongoose said this: Bro Rooster, just call me as soon as you catch him, and let me help you to get rid of him once and for all.                          

Hawk hiding in a tree, he hears all the nasty lies that Mongoose is telling about him to the Chickens. Subsequently, Hawk knows that he was in real trouble; he began to wonder of how he could clear his name. It wasn’t going to be very easy; owing to Mongoose’s plot against him; which caused the Chickens to be very frightened at his presence. All that gave Hawk, much more reason for disliking Mongoose.                                               

However, the Hawk knows that Mongoose is a dangerous thief, who is disguising himself as a friend of the Fowls. Yet, by doing so, it’s more like Mongoose is trying to sink the Hawk’s vessel in order floats his own, or so to speak. It’s true to say, the conning Mongoose knows this: he won’t go short of food; as long as he can gain real trust of the Chickens. So that he will be able to catch them more easily. Mean while Hawk still hiding in the trees overhead, he sees and hears everything, what Mongoose is saying about him.                                                

The main problem is this, since Mongoose has caused the Chickens to be bitter against Hawk; there is no way that Hawk can clear his name. Why? The Chickens won’t allow him to get close enough. So that he could tell them about Mongoose’s dirty scheme. In the light of that, Hawk remains in trouble. He is still considered by the Chickens as the chief thief, and one who must be feared. Often times, Mongoose kept on reminding the Chickens to be on their watch for Hawk. He mostly warns them everyday before walking away. Of course, by this time, he already decides on which Chicks to steal next.                                   

And then, as soon as he turns the corner; he’d disappear under tall grass, or undergrowth. Where he will waits for the Chick, which he has targeted. Again, Mother Hen has to weep, but Hawk gets the blame. Well, right here and now, it must be fair to say that it is a bad thing, when one cannot be trusted. Or else, Hawk would’ve got his chance to let the Chickens knows about Mongoose’s scheme. It is just owing to the lack of trust, which the chickens have for Hawk, why Hawk has no chance to defend himself. Seeing as, no Chicken will trust him; or even risk listening to him. Remember, what I’ve said before, how Mongoose has placed a cast-iron plot in the Chickens’ minds against the Hawk.                                                                                                                                                                                                                   

So much so, even if the slightest wind blows, or if the least shadow move, the Chickens would all run and hide themselves; believing that its Hawk coming to get them. Yes! Mongoose makes sure of that! He has caused the Chickens to be absolutely fearful of Hawk. And so, no Chicken would dare to hear what Hawk has to say. Yes, that’s right! You see, the trouble is this; all the Chickens are already been too scared of him. And, that is causing Hawk much worry; which is making him more hateful for Mongoose.                                

Owing to all that, it’s causing me to consider this: it seemed as if it is from a very long way back in time; since Mongoose and Hawk’s resentment had begun. I have said that due to their behaviour in hunting. Seeing as there are times, when they are attracted to the same prey. In which case, the one would prove superiority of the other, causing a problem. These two creatures, Mongoose and Hawk, they specialize in some of the same meals, of which young Chickens are their favourites; among other creatures, such as rats, and so forth. 

That gives them all the more reasons to dislike each other. As there comes a time, when Hawk may be sitting up in a tree waiting to catch something, then comes Mongoose below causing Hawk to lose out. Sometimes it can be the other way around too; but the fact is, in many ways, Mongoose and Hawk were always in conflict with each other, while they are hunting. Thus Hawk seems to have the greater advantage over Mongoose. Here I’ll prove it to you, once Hawk was out sitting up in a tree; where he was waiting to catch a Chick for dinner; and then surprisingly, he noticed Mongoose creeping below. There he is again, said Hawk.                                                                                                                                                                                                      

He knew that Mongoose was looking for his dinner too. Nonetheless, the very sight of Mongoose was enough to upset Hawk. He gets quite angry, and then he decides that the only way to get rid of mongoose is to eat him. The truth is Hawk had never eaten Mongoose before; still, there is always a first time for everything. Hawk waits patiently until Mongoose merges from under the tall grass. Then he rushed down, pricked his long and sharp claws into Mongoose; there was quite a struggle. Mongoose was big, fat, strong and very heavy. Actually, he was much more to handle than Hawk has anticipated.                      

All the same, Hawk kept his wings going swiftly up and down; until, he lifted off with Mongoose in his claws. In the air, there the struggle continued, Mongoose was fat and very weighty. He was trying to bring Hawk back to the ground, but Hawk resisted! Soon he finds out that Mongoose’s weight was a result of all the Chickens, which he had been eating. In the air, and in much pain, Mongoose riddled and swished his tail. He shouted don’t take me Bro Hawk, put me down. He cried: sheep, sheep, sheep! No, no, no, Bro Hawk! Please put me down! Put me down!                                                                         

At this point, Hawk knows for sure, being airborne, Mongoose is going to be his dinner. Now, Hawk’s home was a fair distance away; but he was blessed with tail wind, which came to his aid…. Who knows, perhaps God was on his side, seeing as Mongoose was so deceptive to the Chickens. The wind saves Hawk lots of wing’s energies; and made him to glide along much easier and faster. He could hardly believe his blessing; being also a thief, himself! And to have had such a blessing of the tail wind, he hardly could believe.                                                                       

We can see then that in all things, it’s a wonder how God works, who can comprehend? Mongoose! The pain he was suffering, and the fear of being in the air, he died quickly. Hawk just glided on home to his nest at the top of a high rock. There he had three hungry babies waiting for their supper. Also Mother Hawk too, she was ever with them taking care and keeping guard. They all had a great feast as they ate Mongoose, for the first time! Finally, Hawk finds out that Mongoose’s meat was good for food. And so, they took a break from eating Rats, mice, baby rabbits and Chickens and so on.                                                                                     

They concentrated on eating Mongoose instead. When Rooster and Mother Hen heard about this, that Hawk was catching and eating Mongoose; they kept a party to celebrate the good news. It brought a little peace to their lives, with rest from their so-called friend Mongoose; and from even the Hawk their other enemy.                                                               

Rooster spread his wings and crowed, while the Hens cackled and sang: caa,caa,caa,aaah. Even the Chicks got to singing too, as they sang: chick, chick, chicky, chicky, chick, chick, chicky, chicky, chick. Happy they were at least for a while. They knew that such happiness weren’t going to last for too long, but they were enjoying it whilst it lasted. Hawks! They like a change of meals; so, in a week or two, their next meal could be Rats or some other creature; and then back to the Chickens.                                                          

Nonetheless, until then, the Chickens could have a little peace; even to laugh and play, seeing as their enemies had turned unto each other. Hawk whispered to Mongoose in the air just before he died: birds of feathers flocks together, but not birds and Mongooses. Over the years you’ve been eating too many of my little cousins. Now, who do those Chickens prefers to be their friends? That’s just some of the things, which Hawk said to Mongoose, while he was yet alive.                                                                                                     

To this day, Hawk and Mongoose remain enemies, but many people are still breeding and rearing Chickens, to help support our food supply. So, there you have it, the story ends.                                                                       

Words for you today: Look head to where the Lord is leading you and have no fear; He cares for you and your safety is certainly assured. Even if, your past disappointments are insisting on pulling you back, they won’t prevail over you; the all powerful God is with you all the way. There is no harm in showing due love and adoration for God; the only harm is when failed to believe Him. That’s good for you to always bear in mind. Even as you read on!
CHAPTER 6: THE SWWET FOUR                                                                                              

The sweet four: They are Eric, John, May and Susanne! They were all born and grown in the same neighbour-hood. As from very young children, just about able to play, they played with each other, and because of that, they have developed close lasting relationship. Then as they got more mature, they began showing and sharing similar interest, in doing many good deeds. One could easily notice that their godly attributes were beginning to surface. People in the district could observe that those four children were of different attitudes from the other youngsters, which were around, even at that time.                                             

I am really talking about those other youngsters of their own age group, or so to speak. Those four would always apt to support every good cause. Whatever was right in their sights, they would try and do, in the interest of others.                                                                                                                

In those days, in their community, people honoured their activities; such as, their helpfulness, obedience and their care for others. In fact, Eric, John, May and Susanne, at all times those four could always walk in the community, having no fear and with their heads up high. They would never do anything, which could bring shame upon themselves, neither on their family nor upon their other friends. Godliness took hold of their lives and enticed them into serving the Creator. The sweet four, they were most Christ like!                                                                   

Hardly could there be any doubt about their service for the Saviour. Seeing as, their entire lives were showing nothing but goodness and godliness. Of course, through observation, we’ll notice that certain people come into this world for special purposes. In that case, the sweet four, Eric, John, May and Susanne, they came for special reasons; such as to help with doing some of God’s will. Oh yes! It had sure seemed as if righteousness had spelt their middle names. If the same things could be said for many others today; it would be good, our world would be better and much safer.                                                                                     

Still, it might be fair to say, we are only human. And being made of flesh and blood! And being given different measures of faith, we will operate differently. Owing to the portion of faith given to each of us; some of us are weaker than others. And so, often times, we don’t all look at things in the same way; causing us to be different in most of things we do. Nonetheless, this sweet four! Eric, John, May and Susanne, that I’m telling you about, being human, they love some sorts of socializing too; but not in the comparable order as most others, they were very different. The whole difference with them is this: they wouldn’t fail to use morality with their activities.                                                                   

Now, they love hunting, swimming, fishing and dancing; and even many more social events. And so, one day they went out fishing; John, he caught many fishes, such as pikes, snappers and herrings; but Eric, he was unlucky. I said that because he spent as much time as John, at the river, casting his hook; yet not a single fish he couldn’t catch. It’s a wonder if one really needs common sense in catching fish. Well, if there is something special about catching fish, perhaps, Eric needs to check it out. The girls May and Susanne, they too were a little dismayed; after, they saw the results of both fishermen; seeing as, Eric had caught nothing.                                                                                                

The next day, before fishing began, the girls considered a change of bate for Eric. They wanted to see his fortune change in the fishing world, for the better. Fortunately for him, what the girls had considered, it worked. They had advised him to use live worms instead of flies and dead maggots. Shortly after Eric acted upon the girls advised, he caught many fishes, and of various kinds and sizes. Hence as soon as Eric’s luck was change for the better, they retired from fishing and were satisfied.                                                                        

Telling you all that, however, I’m sure that by this time, you might begin to wonder, what so special about them: The Sweet Four? Or why they were so exclusive? Well, they were just great friends who decided to make some differences in society; by doing good deeds for the less fortunate. During the era, in which they lived, they joined and organized themselves doing only good works. Yes! In their community, they had worked hard, they took pleasure helping: maim and lame people to get around. Even so, like I had said before, they had liked to socialize too, so many social events they had attended.                                                   

Their main hobbies were fishing, swimming, camping, dancing and hunting. In fact anything to do with good moral, they would somehow, get in evolve into it. You name it and they would go for it; while it’s something helpful to others. It was great to learn about them: The Sweet Four! How they spent much of their spare times during their youth days comforting a number of others. At the same time, even in so doing, they have also found time and enjoyed themselves. Considering that it was through friendliness, kindness and godliness they had done it all.                                                                                                                             

As a result, of their righteous deeds, God served them with many great blessings. Quite frankly, I think that if it was at all possible; everyone should try and live the way Eric, John, May and Susanne had lived their lives. Yes! I truly believe that it would make life much better, for many people. Those four ways of living could even give some people more reasons for wanting to go on living their lives with hopes. I am talking about those people, who at times might be questioning the worth of life; owing to their situation. Say such as those who are alone feeble and unable. 

There must be lots of people, in and around the world, who would feel better. If only there was someone to share a thought with them, during difficult times! The human race will always find life tricky, if we just try to live for self alone, and care not for others. Here is a quote from the FATHER: Genesis 2:18 And the Lord God said “It is not good that man should be alone; I will make him a help meet for him.” According to that quotation, there could be more to life, if only we would share it with someone else. One shouldn’t just choose to live one’s life alone, without even a care for others.                     

Bear in mind, friend, companionship helps to elevate the spirit in human being. Right to the point! One can easily place a damper upon one’s spirit; by just being sad and lonely most of the times. Obviously, this happens when one spends too much time by one’s self. No doubt, sadness sets in more quickly, when there is nobody around to cheer us up. Actually it’s quite visible that as soon as we have someone with us, to comfort us, in spite of how short a time, it made life different. Our spirits will be enlivened and we will have begun to feel much more cheerful.                                                                                                   

The next person can wake up the spirit in someone else, which will put brightness upon the face. And, can bring any one’s countenance alive, providing a much nicer appearance. Somehow, it is a very good omen, when people can go about having happy feature on their faces. What’s a happy feature? One might ask! Well, how about looking peaceful; or even try a smile sometimes? Again it is evident, that a cross stern looking face may drive away others; whereas, a pleasant cheerful face could attract many people. Hence my advice to the sad and lonely is to try and adopt a more caring personality.                               

That can be done, in these ways, be willing to start a conversation, be quicker to put on a smile, or apt to tell a little harmless joke, sometimes etc! Here are other things else, which are necessary for one to try and avoid: never be over protective, with material things. See things as God’s blessings; with which many are being blessed. In fact most blessings to a certain extent, they are to be shared with the less fortunate. It may be a shame to have mentioned this; but why not? Since it is so very true! Most of the loneliest people in the world are those who have great material wealth. They are living their life in bondage. Seeing as, they are not even free to go places alone.                                                                                             

And so, they allow their wealth to do them out of a wife, a family, or a husband too. Choosing not to get married and settle down is not good, nor always the best choice to make. Surely, lateness or darkness can falls upon anybody; but it is wise, if one sees it coming, one should try and avoid it, while there is time. Blessed are all those who will think wisely and act correctly, while time lasted! It is great to accumulate some of the world’s best prosperities; and, besides, it is also a good thing, when we do well with our lives too.                 

Only to achieve much doesn’t always come easy, but with hard work much can be achieved. Those people who are prepare to try; they will bring in the best results. Still, perhaps, we are not to be just mindful of the material success; as it may lessen our concentration upon God! The Lord should ever be our chief guide, for the sake’s of righteousness, and in all our ways, He must be our compass and our main source. Clearly it is without a doubt, neither good nor lasting success can ever be achieved, but through the blessing of God. Now, having that fully established, we must allow Him to have the first say in all our undertakings. That is to say, in all things, we should seek God first.                                                                                                   

It would be good, if some of us would face facts; we are not going to remain strong, young and beautiful, at all times.                                                                                       Therefore for that reason, we are to make the necessary preparation for old age, before it comes upon us. Too many of us are lacking that fact, especially when we are young and everything is alright.                                                                                                                               

Only when old age begins to set in, many of us start to realize our mistakes. Imagine one who accumulated much, but having to spent life all alone. That’s sad! Yes it is indeed quite sad! Eric, John, May and Susanne, they by their ways of living have taught us much; even how to live and share. If some of us would try and copy: the Sweet Four method of lives; then perhaps loneliness would have accepted defeat and departed. The Sweet Four, they finished up this way, Eric made Susanne his wife and they rear up children; while John, he also married May and they also established a lovely family. 

Since then they lived in a close community, taking care of their families, and yet mindful of others. Consequently, it’s good to know, the Sweet Four have lived their lives helping the helpless. Owing to their righteousness, God’s blessings continued with them; so that they hadn’t experienced wants. Bear in mind: we ought to forgive to get forgiveness; give and we shall receive, help and we will receive help, love and we shall be loved. End of story!                                                                                      

Words for you today: Look head to where the Lord is leading you and have no fear; He cares for you and your safety is certainly assured. Even if, your past disappointments are insisting on pulling you back, they won’t prevail over you; the all powerful God is with you all the way. There is no harm in showing due love and adoration for God; the only harm is when failed to believe Him. That’s good for you to forever bear in mind; even as you read on!
CHAPTHER 7: THE STORY OF WASP                                                                               

Soon after the end of creation, on a certain day, when all that was created, began taken up their duties, for which they were created. Then Wasp realized that he was a kind of a genius. Sure enough! Like one of his cousins, the honeybee, he was a very good comb maker. In fact, he got so good at it, in such a little time, it made him think that he was even better than, the real expert, the honeybee. Well wasp got more proud of himself, in such a way, he made many combs. All the combs that he made were of different shapes and sizes, but all were quite beautiful, and worthy to be seen.              

Wasp would hang the combs out on displayed for all to see them. And so, combs were hanging almost everywhere. For example - on trees – on garden fences; even on human’s houses too. These combs of different shapes – sizes and beauty, they caused other insects of relative spices to be envious of Wasp. Only the honeybee didn’t take any notice of what Wasp was getting up to. Perhaps it was because, even at that time, Bee was too full of activity. If you must know! Bee was already too busy making honey. Oh yes! That’s right! He was even at this point, had already made it; and had it sealed into his combs. So that it would be there for future purposes.                          

This news about Bee began producing honey and saving it for the future; it was not very good news for Wasp. As a result, after Wasp heard about it, he made sure to have the news verified. The whole truth was then being established! Wasp was satisfied; Bee has been indeed making real honey. This caused Wasp to become very angry at Bee, over the honey producing affair. He then began to blame Bee for producing honey too soon. When the truth is just this: Wasp was only upset with Bee, as Bee produces honey and he could not do it. Even up to this day Wasp so far can’t produces honey.                                                                                                 

This is when the trouble began, in the eyes of some of the other insects; Bee turns out to be the most important, at that time of creation. Now due to all the glory, which Bee was getting from others, it made Wasp become even more cross. It made him so up set and confused; he became dangerously wicked. At a matter of fact, he turns out to be so naughty; no one could go close to view his combs anymore. He would try to stop them by stinging them. Still owing to the beauty of the combs, some couldn’t resist viewing, but all who did, he stings.                                                                                                                         

Owing to the stinging, those in authorities, they forced Wasp to take his combs from off displayed, but only for a certain season. Of course, being forced from exhibiting his combs didn’t do any good for Wasp. In fact, it actually sets him back. Why? It put a great restraint upon his progress, of trying to make honey. This set back, which he had suffered, was terribly damaging to his image progressively. Finally, he decides that this issue about honey must be settled soon. “Bee is the problem, I must visit him,” said Wasp. He even went on to say this, “Who can tell what I might learn, while I am with Bee?” Wasp was thinking that maybe, he would be able to lure Bee into a peace offering, whilst the visit lasted.                                                                                                                                     

All that he had mumbled to himself! Having a tricky grin on his face, he kept on mumbling. After all, Bee and me, we are first cousins; then why shouldn’t we be able to reason, with each other. Wasp has a plan in his mind: he wants to learn from Bee; and then later he’d probably deceive Bee. The meeting takes place at a time when Bee was quite busy. He was preparing some more honey portion. Wasp caught him working at it. And he tried to make peace with him. He might have seen the moment, as a good opportunity, in his favour, to learn the honey making trade. You listen to this, somehow, Bee seemed to have realized what Wasp had in his mind; and so, he puts an end to working on the honey portion.                                                                                                              

He said that he was weary and lacking the urge to continue. Here, Wasp has guessed that Bee might have smelled a rat, about why he was there. Nonetheless, Wasp was so disappointed, his colors began to change. He has developed into a dark sort of yellowish, or gold like color. Bee, still taking his break! Wasp was greatly annoyed! He returned home, even more bitterly upset with Bee, than before he went to the meeting. Well after few days went by, Wasp started to calm down. At last he has his mind now more at peace. Relaxing within himself, he began thinking of how to make honey. He decided to use only his own wisdom to start with the experimenting.                     

Obviously, such was his thoughts! Nevertheless, all his desires were to make honey, and to seal it into his combs for safekeeping. He began to fetch all what he could consider, as the best things for making this product, honey! His thoughts were running on many things. He then settled on only the things that he thought was of real necessity. And so, these are some of things, which he had considered: Sugar, sugarcane juice, water, nectar and all kinds of fruits -juices. All of which he had placed into a large container getting it ready for the mixing.                                                                                                              

When it was ready, he stirred it all up; he mixed it for quite while. And then, he tasted it, oh yeah! oh yeah! This is indeed sweet! Real sweet indeed, almost there, almost there, but not yet honey. Finally, Wasp placed his hands upon his head and said to himself, there must be something else, which I need to add to the mixture. He sat himself down, still having his hands upon his head, suddenly he thought of mango. Ah! He said! Mongo juice, I need to put some mangoes’ juice into it. Fortunately, for Wasp, at that time, there were lots of ripe mangoes available. Quickly the following morning, Wasp sets out to get the some mangoes’ juice. There were many mangoes, which were already fallen from the trees to the ground. 

Wasp looked over most! Actually, he was spoiled for choice, seeing so many mangoes all at once. Of course, he identified a large burst one, with the juice flowing out of it. He went for that one! His intention was to fetch as much juice as he could carry. When, sadly, some thing bad had happened. While he was still sucking up juice, the east wind came; owing to the force of wind, some more ripe mangoes fell off the trees. Fruits came to ground in great numbers. They were rolling and bouncing all over the place. Unfortunately something happened to Wasp! One of the fruits bumped unto him, which had knocked him flat. It actually knocked him unconscious for quite a time.                                                                                                                         

Well, assumingly, God was on his side; a little bird called Beanie, it saw when the fruit had bumped Wasp. Truth is that same little bird was there eating mangoes too. Hence when Beanie realized that the fruit had badly hurt Wasp; he went to help him. Beanie gave Wasp first aid until he revived him. As soon as Wasp had partly gain consciousness, he tried to fly, but he couldn’t, seeing as he had broken wings. He tried to walk too, but he couldn’t do that either; as his legs were also terribly damaged. There was no doubt; Wasp’s injuries had been very terrible.                              

Beanie watched him as he tried time after time to maneuvered himself, but he could not. Then Beanie showing more pity, he picked Wasp up; and took him back with him to his home. Now at home, Beanie carried on taking care of Wasp until he had got much better. Of course, because his broken wings and damaged legs didn’t heal quickly; Wasp had suffered yet, another set back with his honey making venture. Moreover due to his injuries, his brains couldn’t function as well as before.                                        

This poor little Wasp, he had to live with bad memories; and according to Bee, to produce honey, it takes more than just common sense. It takes knowledge and understanding. Whereas, Wasp was short of all that even before his accident, which made him sustained brain damage. Hence, since as honey is so difficult to produce, Wasp gave up on the idea of making it. Nonetheless that was not the entire end of Wasp’s ingenuity! Even to this day, he is still making beautiful combs and hanging them out on displayed, probably, all around the world. In addition, Beanie and Wasp, their sociability remains unchanged.                                                                          

Throughout all the Caribbean! It is almost sure that anywhere, there is a Wasp nest; you’ll find that Beanie has a nest very close by too. The faithfulness in the union between Wasp and Beanie is a great mystery, but it is certainly not a myth. In my country everywhere that little Beanie bird makes a nest, the Wasp will also makes its nest there, right by it. Could it be just because of the kindness, which Beanie had rendered unto Wasp? Say during the time of when he had been sick; when he was bumped by the mango? Perhaps one day it will all be reveled; but until then, you are advice to stay clear of Wasp; as, he is always defending his combs. And, remember that he does it by stinging. So, don’t allow him sting you, for it is very painful.  End of story!
Words for you today: Look head to where the Lord is leading you and have no fear; He cares for you and your safety is certainly assured. Even if, your past disappointments are insisting on pulling you back, they won’t prevail over you; the all powerful God is with you all the way. There is no harm in showing due love and adoration for God, the only harm is when failed to believe Him. That’s good for you to always bear in mind; even as you read on!
CHAPTER 8 FARMER JOE”S STORY
Framer Joe was this man – whose first family was very peculiar. 

He had been a farmer, who had lived many years ago – and he was called, Joe. He got married – and before long – he lost his wife to an accident. That accident sets him back quite a bit. It had actually placed a hold upon his life. The grieving really put a damper upon him progressively. However, with time he survived most of his griefs. He was a man that specialized in growing vegetables and wheat. He did however cultivate other things for personal purposes too.                                           

In addition, on his farm there were few animals. Such as: oxen, goats, sheep, donkeys, mules, dogs, and even some chickens. None of these animals were great in numbers. Yet, without animals, Joe knew that his farm – would not have been the same. Well, losing his wife broke his heart very much. They were so dear to each other – it made it hard after when one died – for the other to choose someone else. They had discussions about that – while she was yet alive – but they had never carved it in stone.                                                            

Joe went along living his life knowing within himself, how much he had loved his late wife. His determination then was to remain a widower. Though, he was pretty young, at the time, when he had lost his wife. At that point, he couldn’t find the courage to love another woman. Then, he decided to stay single, for the rest of his life. And so that meant, he was never going to have a real family. Consequently – he allowed his animals to become his best friends and family. Many of his animals he had named. And so, he knew them by their names.                                                         

The brown dog he called Brownie – the spotted one he called Spotty. Both dogs followed him mostly – to everywhere he went. Brownie and Spotty, they would be first to get into the carriage – whenever Joe’s going to some places. There were only three donkeys, and those he called: Jimmy, Jenny and Pretty. There were two mules, these mules he called: Fir-coat and Berry. The number of oxen was only four. Namely: Bruce, Eric, Lucy and Alice. Now, he had five goats all with the same name: Whiteface!                                                                      

The reason for these goats’ names: Whiteface, is because on each goat’s face there was a white spot, there about. Sheep those he didn’t bother to name. Chickens, among the chickens there was a special rooster, he called it: Timer. Why? Because it crows on each hour. It reminds Joe of the time, without him having to go and check with his clock. Anyway – after a number of years went by – Joe wanted to get rid of his farm. His intentions were to go and live with his Uncle Ira, who was living far away, into a city called live together.                              

Joe told his Uncle, of the idea that he had in mind. One could say – Ira, had joyfully embraced the idea. He was living alone too. And, no doubt very lonely he was! Hence, sharing home with Joe would be just great for both of them. Selling the farm then becomes Joe’s priority. It means him getting rid of the animals. Keep in mind; they had been his friends and family. As it happened, that had turned out to be Joe’s biggest problem. It brought great stressed upon him. All due to his attachment to those animals, which he has loved so very much!                                                                

He was getting less happy about parting with the farm. Even though, he really wanted to go and share home living at his Uncle. Nonetheless, when he noticed how sad, the animals were he could not. The animals might have had a tip; or perhaps have smelled a rat, or so to speak, about Joe’s plan of selling them off, with the farm. They all went sad – looking sick – moaning, and making animal noises. All that bothered Joe – and increased pressure upon him. So much so – he cried – as well as he grieved within himself. There was sadness everywhere, for both Joe and the animals. Night after night and day after day, Joe was seriously troubled over what was best for him to do, for himself and for his animals. He ponders what’s best; sell and go or stay living alone, with just his animals.                                                                         

Finally, he couldn’t continue with the sale of his farm. As a result – all the animals were happy again. They were dancing, prancing, and rejoicing all over the place. On the other hand, for Uncle Ira! It was shocking news. He wasn’t comfortable that Joe had changed his mind about selling his farm. He realized that all his hope of having, the company of his nephew had been gone. Consequently, since the time his wife Cudelia had past away, he already had more than enough of being alone. And so, Ira considered over what he should do.                                                                                      

In brief, he said to himself – “if Joe is not coming to stay with me – then I’m going to stay with him.” He made up his mind – he sold his home in the city – he went to live with Joe on the farm. And, there on Joe’s farm, Ira spent the rest of his life. Nonetheless the death of Ira taught Joe a great lesson. As he began missing Ira’s company he realized – having animals around it’s a good idea. But, there is no animal’s company – which can ever take the place of another human being. Then, after he had done a lot of thinking, he has to make a decision of what to do.
Firstly he prayed! God heard his prayer and gave him courage. He picked himself up – he went searching for a woman – he met a very nice one. After he had made friend with her, he took the woman: he married her – and in the course of time – they were blessed with two lovely children – a boy and a girl. This new, but real family – replaced the first. Joe lived the rest of his life a much happier man. Thus, there ends the story of farmer Joe!                                                                                                     

Hence I’m of the belief, this story serves its purpose, by reminding us of this: It is not the will of God that anyone should live alone. Joe found out – animals are good to keep – but they’ll never fill the place of a human being. For example – at the beginning – in the Garden of Eden – God tried animals living amongst man – but soon after, just look at what he had done. He created another human being – for the man that was alone. What do you think God’s teaching us? I think this: He was proving to us – we can use animals in whatever way – they served us morally useful – but they should not fill the place of another human being.                                                                               

As it was from in the Garden – so shall it be unto the end. The Master’s will have to be done, at whatever the cost. Take my advice – develop a relationship with another human being – in the right way – for it’s among one of life’s greatest requirements. Know this: It’ll be even better to do it sooner – rather than later. So then, if you are living lonely do something, go now and seek God about it. Prayer can work miracles – allows the Lord to lead – and be your guide. I’m of the opinion, it is God who knows exactly, who is your rightful partner. In that case – whosoever He leads you to; whether such individual is pretty or not, rich or poor that person is your correct partner. Accept, give thanks unto God and be glad!!!            

Words for you today: Look head to where the Lord is leading you and have no fear; He cares for you and your safety is certainly assured. Even if, your past disappointments are insisting on pulling you back, they won’t prevail over you; the all powerful God is with you all the way. There is no harm in showing due love and adoration for God, the only harm is when failed to believe Him. That’s good for you to ever bear in mind; even as you read along!
CHAPTER 9 THE STORY OF DOVER HATFIELD
Long ago there was this couple – their names were Harry and Mary Hatfield. After marriage – just like any other couple - they were hopeful of many things – but their main hope was to have children. They had anticipated getting four or five. Sadly, most unfortunate for them – getting children was a problem. They had tried very hard - they spent few years – working at what they know best, trying to get children. Lamentable, their hope for children was never completely accomplished.                                                                                        

Even though – Harry and Mary, in the early years of marriage, had taken all the necessary steps to produce children. For them, it had remained for many years a problem. However, God can do all things. Listen to what happened! Blessing from above seemed to have fallen upon them. At the very age when they had almost given up – they were blessed with a little girl. This baby was the love of their lives. They called her Dover. Well, little Dover, she was like a light in their eyes. She was also seen as a miracle to all the people of the village, where Mary and Harry Hatfield had lived. 

There wasn’t another baby around to compare with her. She was so beautiful – her parents idolized her. They gave her all their love – which should have shared for four or five children – as at first, was anticipated. Seeing as, Harry and Mary in the beginning – were hoping for four or five children. Anyway – having a nanny was a must for little Dover. They found her one called Lucy. This Lucy was a very lovely Australian woman. She fell in love with the child – at first sight.                                      

Right away, Lucy began to care for Dover, as if she was her own child. Dover grew more day-by-day. She had been a beautiful – healthy baby from birth. “She was also easy to nurse,” said Lucy. When she was just six-years-old, her parents found her a chauffeur. He too was an Australian. His name was Ruddy! He didn’t know Lucy prior to having the job with the Hatfield’s. Ruddy’s main job was to take Dover and Lucy – wherever they would need to go.                                                                                                                            

Mostly he would only be required to take them, to fetch ice cream and candy. Although, there were some other times – when he would be required to take them to the zoo – other times to the park. All the same – Ruddy was quite nice – and he didn’t mind doing his job. The truth is – he too fell for little girl, Dover – and he also took her – as if she was his own child as well. Dover’s parents, Harry and Mary, they were very happy. Their love grew deeper for their child daily. The entire village showed great likeness towards that little girl too.                    

Moreover some of the villagers – they named her queen of the village. “Queen Dover,” they’d say, sometimes, when referring to her. This Dover though – as she grew – she developed some weaknesses – and one of her weakness was her love for creepy creatures. This you would never guess – she made frogs her favorite. She always loved watching frogs – swimming in the pond at the park. One day she considered – having a little pond of her own. This pond was to be placed – in the middle of their back garden.                                               

It was a very large garden that they had. She mentioned having the pond to her father, Harry. He thought of it as a good idea. The following day Harry went looking for contractors – to do the job. They were quite easy to find, due to job shortages during that era. Within a week or two the job was done. There was the pond in the middle of the garden. It made Dover happier than ever. She gave much thanks to her father for it.                                                

Before long she had the one end organized. Where she had placed, water plants and weeds etc; her idea is to keep a part of the pond as cool as possible. She needed to start breeding frogs. The following week she asked to be taken shopping, at the pet’s shop into the town. It was a little way from the village, in which they lived. The time came for Dover to get herself a pair of frogs for her garden pond. Ruddy got the car ready – and in they went to the pet’s shop. As soon as the car was safely parked – they got out of it.                                                          

They walked to the shop’s door – Ruddy opened the door for Dover. They went in - the bell rang. In came the lady that owned the pet’s shop, she was in the back. “Can I help you,” she asked. “Yes please! I’m looking for a pair of frogs, for my garden pond,” said Dover. “Oh! Lucky you, only yesterday we’ve had some imports from Africa, which they reckoned can jumped up to three feet. Yet, they are just seven dollars per pair.” Said the lady of the shop! “Thank you! Since they are that cheap I’ll take six of the loveliest ones,” said Dover.                                      

She brought three of each – three males and three females. And then, they walked out with those African frogs. Ruddy was very pleased; he knew that Dover had a good bargain. They hurried back to the car. He drove fast back home. He parked the car safely. They got out of it and rushed to the pond and released the frogs into it. Oh! It was great to watch those African frogs swim. The frogs raced straight to the cooler end of the pond. They went right to where Dover had organized it, with those plants and weeds.                                                                          

Well, as soon as the frogs had settled in – Dover shouted “Ma’am – Da’ad come and see quickly.” Harry and Mary were thrilled with what they had seen. “How many have you bought?” asked Mary? “Six I’ve counted,” said Harry. “Because they were so cheap I bought six. Aren’t they just lovely,” asked Dover, with a great smile on her face. “Lovely! Lovely! Oh! That’s not the word. We thought that they are utterly wonderful,” said Harry and Mary. It was about mid-day –so they threw some frog’s food into the pond.                         

They went inside the house to watch a film. Later in the evening they decided to go and check on the frogs; also, to cool off their feet into the water. There was a big surprise – almost the whole pond was littered with bubbles – blown by the frogs. It was a sure beauty. Dover was delighted. The family and friends were quite happy. This pond with the frogs, it caused Dover to have inherited few more friends. The neighbors’ children went to the pond regularly. They went there mainly to see those frogs – and the bubbles all over the water.    

It was giving them some sorts of thrills. Those frogs were good for the pond – and for the bugs of the garden – but they didn’t breed much. Even so – after a couple of years – there was a few more swimming about the pond. They kept Dover happy. Of course, happiness hardly stays forever. One day while Dover was in the garden picking flowers – something very sad happened. Her mother Mary suddenly passed away. Dover was then, just eighteen-years old. Ruddy and Lucy had already long gone back to Australia.                    

This just left Dover and her father at their home, with: Brooks the dog, Brindle the cat, and a pair of talking-parrots. In addition, there was still the pond, and frogs in the garden. Dover stayed at home with her father until she was twenty-four-years old. Then, her father, Harry also passed away one day suddenly too. That happened a month after Dover’s 24th birthday. Now, this would be the first time that Dover was going to be alone. Nonetheless, it wasn’t going to be for very long.                                                                                    

In the space of say, ten months – she met a man – whom she later married – his name was Weenty. He was a man who played all sorts of music – but for playing the guitar – he was a master at it. The place from where Weenty came was called plenty. He wrote a song for Dover to that end. Entitled:”A myth” It goes as follows – here it is, read below!
“A myth”

I’m weenty from plenty,

I left there at twenty,

A myth a myth a myth,

Not many fools live there,

I can clearly declare,

A myth a myth a myth,

If you get to know weenty,

You’ll surely know plenty,

A myth a myth a myth,

Just a little myth,

That song was played at their wedding party – and who knows where else since? They lived a childless couple. They were always out and about. They traveled all over – from one place to another. That couple, their happiness was priority in their lives; and no one could ever blame them? However, is happiness a great gift or will it always continued? No! Not always. One day, Weenty and Dover went out camping, it was into the woods, far away from home. And, up until this day – no one had ever seen them again.                        

Everyone wondered over them. What might have happened to them, contemplated the people? They were all speculating, about what might’ve happened to that couple. Yet no one has ever found out. What do you think? Your guess is as good as any. It’s a mystery. Is it not? Or, in truth! Did Dover or Weenty ever really exist? What! The story is told. Do you not consider the song: A myth, a myth, a myth. Shouldn’t that complete the story – and put everyone’s mind at rest? Yes, it should. Very well! That tells you what a fiction story is really like – it’s just a myth!!!
Words for you today: Look ahead to where the Lord is leading you and have no fear; He cares for you and your safety is certainly assured. Even if, your past disappointments are insisting on pulling you back, they won’t prevail over you; the all powerful God is with you all the way. There is no harm in showing due love and adoration for God, the only harm is when failed to believe Him. That’s good for you to ever bear in mind; even as you read along!
A Poetic Easter Seasons Story, With Advice
Once there lived a woman whose name was Esther
She was one who had certainly loved lots of chatting
The best of her many friends was her cousin Lester
There was time she would visit Lester just for a chat
Only she wouldn’t missed out visiting him at Easter
Mostly that’s the time they’d share a drop more wine
However Lester holds great confidence in the Divine
And he was always ready to lecture on the Scriptures
Then he’d preach to anyone who’d listen to a lecture
And with a drink Esther will listens to the Scriptures
Therefore to avoid lots of foolish chatting from Esther

And seeing as Lester is a cultivator of the grapevines 
He was never short of having a little wine in the house
Yet there was certain time when he’d let alone drinking
Not so for Esther, she wasn’t keen on learning Scriptures
Although she’d visit regularly, it was mainly for the wine
What’s good, the wine makes Esther more easily incline
To listens to the inspired words by Christ Jesus the Divine
And so whenever Lester is going to teach her Scriptures
He would’ve used a little wine from his own grapevines
Sadly drinking had left Esther a thing to remember
As once when she was at Lester’s home, drinking
It seemed on that special day she wasn’t quite herself
For she had bumped her arm on a wall in the hall
Then a picture’s frame having tacks into it fell….
She had accidentally stepped upon one of the tacks
The very one by which the old picture’s frame was fixed
Stepping on the tack gave Esther’s foot quite a fester

It made her more careful when she went visiting Lester
As it reminded her that she shouldn’t just drink and chat
Instead she should be prepared to absorb the Scriptures
Which Lester is trying to teach her, God is more than wine
Everyone needs to listen to God’s word mostly at Esther time
Given that, for many people, it’s the Holiest time of the year
When more than ever everyone should be giving God a praise

Take advice, seek Him in faith, there are blessings for the meek
He is the helper of the humble; He is the strength of the weak
Indeed both Esther and Lester are departed a long time ago
Yet God’s Holy Easter seasons still come about year after year
Therefore you need to make this coming Easter your best ever
Remember Esther and Lester how they had shared the Scriptures

Then how about you finding a friend to share few of God’s words

Try it at this Holy Easter’s seasons there is reason for blessing

Take a little advice; give God thanks and praise, Happy Easter.

At this point, to all readers, close your book on my stories, as here they ended. 

If you think much of them, be kind and leave a comment!
Words for you today: Look head to where the Lord is leading you and have no fear; He cares for you and your safety is certainly assured. Even if, your past disappointments are insisting on pulling you back, they won’t prevail over you; the all powerful God is with you all the way. There is no harm in showing due love and adoration for God; the only harm is when failed to believe Him.  That’s good for you to ever bear that in mind; while you read on!

CHAPTER 10 POETRY
HERE YOU”LL SEE VARIOUS SORTS OF POEMS, HOPEFULLY YOU”LL FIND AT LEAST ONE TO SATISFY YOUR TASTE.

Paradise or Hell
Surely there comes a day of lasting rest

A place where for our souls we did invest

Doubtless there is coming such a day

It’s a place of love, happiness and peace

A place where all our burdens shall cease

Truly there is coming such a day

A place to free every man of this world’s test

Sad for whom due to sin leave out the best

But there shall still come such a day

For him that chosen worldly pleasure instead life

But on that great day in hell his soul finds strife

Woe unto Him on such a day

Then now is the time one must take heed and sin not

If not one will lose out of paradise and hell be his lot

Despite his lots there shall come that day

You may say I am speaking like preacher or a teacher

But what if I am call by God as such a chosen believer

Whether or not there will come such a day

Say I am one who is like unto a watchman at his stand

Who has to be on guard helping others to understand

Even so there shall come such a day

Still you fear not, for I am not a proper prophet

But if you remain in sin what shall be your profit

Surely there comes a day of lasting rest

There is only two choices paradise or hell
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LITTLE the BEE!
[image: image1.wmf]My name is Little the Bee
I’m so busy at times I get dizzy

I wish I was Winkle the beetle

He is just sneaky an cheeky

Work makes him fairly sleepy

Not me, as during spring time

I worked with the sunshine

Visiting from flower to flower

Picking up nectar and pollen

Working with all those plants

To fulfilling the Lord’s plans

Yearly throughout the spring

I go from flower to flower

Whilst idle Winkle the beetle

Lives freely, looking sleekly 

Stays home eats corn’s flour

I worked with all my power

Being inspired by the flowers

Make me sings buzzing songs

Working daily in spring time

Completing the plans of Divine     

Made me of all insects unique

Taste my honey and you’ll see

Says Little the busy little Bee


All rights reserved.
Growing Cold!

We into this fast moving world

With some people wicked and bold

There must be a need to slow down

If not our wits could simply blown

We in this very fast moving world

There can’t be much not yet told

It’s pushing life way out of bound

To every voice is its own sound

We in this very fast moving world

The love for God is growing cold

Due to the love of fame and gold
Looking for gold man grows bold
Almost every talk is just about apps

It’s so much, from kindle to e-pops

We in this very fast moving world

Man is putting godliness on hold

Man has no care for his own soul

Since from holiness he will stroll

Owing to this fast moving world

The love for God is growing cold

Due to the love of fame and gold

Even so, the Lord has given us hope

He waits for us to come back home

Take advice and turn to repentance

Save your soul while there is time 

From this very fast moving world

With men who are wicked and bold

Their love for God are growing cold

Fears are gone with times of old

Due to the love of fame and gold
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LIFE
Life is like a beautiful rose

There is no cause to suppose

Yet it doesn’t comes to stay

With time it will fades away

It’s with us wherever we stray

Soon everything will be its prey

It’s just a matter of which day

When on its target it shall lay

Life can be hurtful to anyone

It doesn’t favorites anyone

It can be quite hard for some

For others it can be awesome

It’s not a forever sure to keep

 From everything it will creeps
It’s more likes a hill very steep

That one has to sit and weep

Life didn’t promise to be easy

Good for whom it’s nice and cozy

And sadness for most of the rests
Who wanting are their daily cries
In life there are many tough tests

Although many may struggle less

Yet, there is none as I will guess

Lived life without a time of tests
 All rights reserved.

Easter
Now it’s the time of the year again

When Easter is making its coming plain

Whether the date was right or wrong

Upon a tree the Saviour was hanged

A place which He was never belonged

Its Christ crucifixion that brings us Easter

Though He died of much agony and pain

Christ’s death to save us was never in vain

Evil might’ve thought it was making gain

Not knowing Jesus’ death was to save life

An agony He suffered for evil and strife

Christ crucifixion brings to the world Easter

Like a humble lamb Jesus went to the cross 

Where by His shed blood sin was outclassed

And made human’s death by sin to be tossed

Only by what had been done at Calvary’s Cross

Man’s life had been redeemed Jesus paid the cost

Christ crucifixion is allowing us to celebrate Easter

Now there is no need for anyone’s soul to be lost

Since Jesus Christ took the task and gave sin a blast

We all can clap our hands and jump, dance and prance

Through the great Saviour who gave us a second chance

Sin had lost by the blood of Christ now we can all dance.

By Christ crucifixion we are allowed to celebrate Easter. 
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My New Friend!
I have got a little story

Which I’d like to tell

It is here within me

Just ringing like a bell

I told it to Auntie Dell

Who lives nearby the well

She said, it should sell

But others I must tell

Hence, it’s about a friend

Whom I’ve lately found

He is from out of town

With lots of love abound

So goodbye my old friends

My new pal’s on my mind

He knows the way to life

With Him there’s no strife

Good and pleasant is He

Holding the light to life

You can feel free to guess

Who you think He is
I call Him, Jesus
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THE SUN
This is true of the golden sun

It rises and shines not for fun
It only does what it has to do

It rises to set every day yet

It sets to rise again, you bet

By its warmness things thrived

While from its heat things died

That’s the work of golden sun

Thank God for the golden sun


The sun, it works not for fun

It rises to set, its warmness we get

Before it sets man may even sweat

In setting, surly it knows its place

It has no need to start a race

But just the world to embrace

It makes the case no day to waste

That’s the work of the golden sun

Thank God for the golden sun

It knows how to follow the sky

Shining brightly as it goes by

It brings to us days of dryness 

It gives to us days of mildness

Whatever it brings it’s a treat

It causes what’s wet to dry

While it moves along the sky

It’s the work of the golden sun

Thank God for the golden sun
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See my book cover
When you need a cover with colors

See the staircase on my book covers

It’s the golden one with the lovely rails

Don’t be afraid you must get on the trail

Go up higher few more steps to scale

And later in detail you may tell the tale

If you ever reach pages six and seven

You should learn if only you can discern

How near you are reaching up to heaven

Then climbing up yet to step number eight

There you’ll know that you are doing great

Keep on going you’ll soon be at the gate

Simply hurry on or else you could be late

Seeing as you are yet nearing the mark

To that holy place where you shall walk

Upon those streets so lovely and pearly

Where each soul must be sanctified holy

Perhaps you are looking for an indicator

This will point you in the right way 

To where none but the righteous stay

Climb you up more those golden stairs

Don’t be scared give up all your fears 

Then if by chance you’re a book lover

See the stairway upon my book covers

Let ‘Make it Today’ be your endeavor

“Make It Today” a book for all to read 
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LOVE ALL FOUR
It’s good to give thanks to father everyday

For how hard he works teaching life’s way

In a household a father’s duty is to teach

A child before he or she grows out of reach

And such a child is no longer teachable

But developed into a terrible little rabble

Father’s duties are not always quite easy

Caring for children fathers can’t be drowsy

It takes lots of work to keep a household

To control children a father has to be bold

A father needs to obey God’s command

And not always give in to a child’s demand

So give blessings to God the eternal Father

Who has given affection to earthly fathers

And wisdom to protect their children’s souls

By teaching them of God they are not fools

Thus bless yourself oh heavenly Father

And make every father into a nice father

So that children can rejoice seeing daddy

When in father’s arms they may go gladly

Father, Grandfather, Stepfather and Godfather

Each of you I am wishing a happy Father’s Day.

All rights reserved

HIS BLOOD!
His blood is flowing all over my soul

With His grace and mercy ever untold

He will never leave me here all alone

I can call to Him without using a phone

Although He is sitting upon His throne

He listens to my voice even here at home

As His blood is flowing all over my soul

I’ll fear not for what’s lingering ahead

Having solid trust and faith in Him

Helps me to live more extremely bold

I placed my life in His Hands to hold

Thus I’ll endure the climates hot or cold

He hears my every moan and groan

I live knowing that my God is in control

As His blood is flowing all over my soul

I’ll fear not for what’s lingering ahead

For in Jesus Christ there is hope untold

Yet to be unfold not just gloom and doom 

Those by force will always try to bloom

But in my life they will find no empty room

Deep down I’m grounded with lots of roots

Trusting in God’s word gave me a boost

As His blood is flowing all over my soul

I’ll fear not for what’s lingering ahead.
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“THE CRY OF A SON”

My Father oh my Father

I don’t want to work any harder

My whole life is nothing but bothers

Yet I’ll accept no other title rather

Than a son on whom You can rely

I’m on my knees hear my cry

Leave me not to struggle and die

When upon You truly I’ll ever rely

Hear me heavenly Father

Move the line that borders

Between Thee and me

If only there is really such a line

Could it be to cut me from Thy vine

Consider me and help me to get by

I’m on my knees hear my cry

Leave me not to struggle and die

When upon You truly I’ll ever rely

My Father oh my Father

Must You not take a look farther

You need to see my situation

I’m much like a ship in mid ocean

That’s having trouble with its sails

I’m on my knees listen to my cry

Leave me not to struggle and die

When upon You truly I’ll ever rely
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“Hopeful Feeling”

Hopeful feeling is so thrilling

It gave my spirit that was weeping

Such a joy my lowly soul starts leaping

What a glorious and lovely feeling

It deletes my struggling 

 Brings me the peace I’m ever seeking

It makes my lowly soul starts leaping

Oh my Lord let it prevail

I thank the Lord for victory

He brings back to me hope

I praise the Lord for victory

He is helping to me cope.

Let it prevail oh let it prevail

Hopeful feeling is so thrilling

It makes my lowly soul starts leaping

Oh my Lord let it prevail

When I had lost Hope

I didn’t know how to cope

My spirit got so lowly

I felt my blood flowing slowly

My Saviour saw me oh He is loving

He elevates my spirit with such feeling

It makes my lowly soul starts leaping

Oh my Lord let it prevail
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Freedom in His kingdom

The Lord wants us to have freedom

That was His will from the beginning

Then for those who are not living free

Know that there is something wrong

Perhaps you are not where you belong

You need to search well for your freedom

You should live free in the Lord’s kingdom

By His salvation we have been made free

Then being free we should be able to serve

And do our best service in God’s kingdom

Even to lead those dying in sins to freedom

Take time out to see the signs of the times

It is urging on the end owing to many crimes

So let’s do something that’s right for the Divine

Like helping those souls dying in sins to freedom

Life in Christ is nice as He can sets everyone free

And freedom needs to reign in God’s kingdom

It’s right to set free those who are bond by sin

Then we must do what we can to set them free

Even by saying this to them Jesus Christ is alive

Just get in service for Him and you’ll do fine

With the Lord there’s an everlasting freedom

Quit sinning and enjoy life in His kingdom

Freedom of life must be in God’s kingdom 
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FAITH GOSPEL TABERNACLE
AT SALVATION ROAD





SALVATION ROAD:                                                                                                               IT’S A SONG!

Salvation Road begins as Credit View Road ends

If your life needs a change come to Salvation Road

At Faith Gospel Church we will take you by the hand

And sit you in the pew where you’ll hear its gospel band

The praise and worship is great your soul will be blessed

Each preacher preaches the word your salvation is free

It’s free- yes it’s free -it’s free- indeed it’s free

At Faith Gospel Church your Salvation is free

Feel free to come and see- just come on in and see

How truly you’ll find that Salvation here is free

It’s free- yes it’s free- it’s free- indeed it’s free

At Faith Gospel Church your Salvation is free

Salvation Road is here as Credit View Road ends

It has a lovely Church where every one is welcome

In spite of their situation we’ll lead them to the Lord

Faith Gospel Church is here to help all dying souls

Come on into where you’ll be served with God’s word

Just follow along the road to where Salvation is free.
8/ 5/ 2013
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“The soul needs care”
This I will declare

The soul needs care

Despite the troubles here

We must still share

Without any fear

Loud and clear

Bold and true

We have to make sure

To send it pure

The Words to feed the soul

And to weed and control

We must not adulterate

For it has to tolerate

All what man wants to create   

To make us deviate and hate

The words of God

That heals the sick and sad 

And to make each soul’s glad 

With love and truth

For all to soothe

This I will declare

The soul needs care

It needs God’s words

Though pierced like swords

Yet can heal dying souls.
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A SEASON ONCE IN EDEN!!
When I look back down in life’s memory

And I thought of the Adam and Eve story

I considered that man was clothed in glory

But to the taste of a fruit man lost his clothes

Shame stepped in, man sought leaves for clothes
The sound of feet drove him to hide

It was that season once in Eden

Why life for man is, as is

It shouldn’t have happened, yet it did

Man to live forever is still just a bid

He was deceived by the evil one

Then life for man was lost once

He was beguiled by evil in disguise

God went in the evening to reason, but….

It was that season once in Eden

Why life for man is, as is

One is wise His name is God

When you are sad He will be your Dad

If you’ve done wrong don’t try to hide

But, by His side run to abide

By wisdom He re-clothed man

The Lord used skin then to cover sin

It was that season once in Eden

Why life for man is, as is.
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Yield to what’s good!
Yield to godly advice for it is good

As in Christ your soul will find food

You’ll discover peace for your mood

If only you know about your Saviour

Then you’d consider your behaviour

When you do what’s right in His sight

He will make the burden of your life light

Yield to godly advice for it is good

Bear in mind this if you would

For really I think everyone should

Take notice of the Lord’s goodness

He takes care of who shows kindness

Some think that He is not surely there

Some may say He doesn’t really care

That’s not fair for He is always near
Yield to godly advice for it is good

Certain time you may encounter hardship

Yet even then stay in Christ with a grip

Godliness will encourage you not to shift

For with Christ you must always stick

As one does that ungodliness will go quick
Then your spirit will be given a great lift

Sweetly in Christ and surely very swift

Yield to godly advice for it is good.
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SEEING AND HEARING!!
Those two of all our senses

They are most outstanding

They are great supporters

Of the following three

“Feeling, Tasting, Smelling”

Those I’ll deal with next time

Let’s put at the top seeing

It’s not just what you see

No! It is not that simple

At times you’ll think you see

Yet you didn’t really see

Things you think you’ve seen
Well we’ll go on now to hearing

Hearing a thing it’s good enough

But you should seize it enough

That should the need arise

You could explain or put it to work

It’s vital to analyze as you hear

Then it must be fair to say

When you see make sure

That you see things well

If you have got perfect vision

In case should the need be

You perhaps would able to tell

Seeing is not just what you see

Hearing is not just what you hear

Take heed ‘how’ you see and hear

As you will think you see and hear

But you didn’t rightly see nor hear

It is really ‘how’ you see and hear

Then to everyone who is out there

When you see try and perceive

When you hear try be perceptive

See it very clear and hear it well

Surely it is ‘how’ one sees and hears

That will make one becomes wise.
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HERE I’ll PLAINLY SAY

I have a story I’d like to tell

Within me it’s ringing like a bell

It’s about a new friend whom I’ve found

My new friend is from above the cloud

In appearance, He is perfectly pure

Then I know for sure

Who this friend is, He is Jesus

Now, it’s farewell going to Hell

I will never go there to dwell

To everyone I must tell 

For this story I need to sell

It’s a way to tell of Jesus

How His death caused chaos

But He died to save us

He went upon Calvary’s Cross

Where sin was totally tossed

Back there in the past

Where Jesus paid the cost

No more will my story ring

Within me like a bell

Leaning on Jesus all is well

With Him, none will go to Hell

See this story as your shield

He is a guide in every field

He is the saviour of your life

He will save you out of strife

Here I’ll plainly say

His name is Jesus
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Pointless to say
As the Christmas season’s drawing close

So are your demands just as you suppose

People will still be knocking at your door

Careless how much you are really poor

It will be just as the past years for sure

When helping the poor you did adore

Pointless to say…..

Then that time to give is here again

Your Christmas giving won’t be in vain

Seeing as Jesus who has given us His all

He is yet not failing to answer your call

Fail not to give again later you’ll gain

Pointless to say time is pretty tough

Pointless to say….

It’s hard to give when you are yet poor

Hence try a prayer kneeling to the floor

With your eyes penetrating the clouds

You must show God all your demands

Saying Lord in my mind I’m willing

But with my burdens is not thrilling

Pointless to say….

All rights reserved

SAVING GRACE
Keep me Jesus from my past

Please I need your help very fast

I want to move up a grade in class

But only you can bring that to pass

I’m seeking Thee I come at last

So help me now to pray and fast

I’m laying up my trust in you a new

Make me one of Thy chosen few

Here I am at the end of the queue

When to you I should’ve been glued

My life these days is getting blue

Stay with me and be closer each day

For since you are the only way

Rush to my help please don’t delay

Keep me from my past I pray

Now I am getting old and gray

Come and be my hope and stay

Anchor me that I may not stray

To take again an ungodly path

So help me up a grade in class

I come to Thee with my cross

Toss my sin as you are the Boss

Help me Lord to pray and fast

I am answering my call at last

Thanks to You for saving me

Thanks Lord for saving grace.

All rights reserved

FACE THE MORNING’S DEW

As we wake up each day

Some of us without any delay

Will thank God for another day

And seek His help along the way

For our journey throughout the day

A great way to start a day

A good prayer some will say

At times we’ll feel the weight of yesterday

It’s the strength of life fading away

And then we’ll try stretching a little

Only to find that we are far too brittle

The legs in place upon them to settle

We have to get to the little kettle

A need to drink and settle

To face a new day’s battle

Rolling out of bed glad we aren’t dead

Most times the body feels heavy as lead

Even so give thanks for yet another day

A great way to start a day

A good prayer some will say 

As we wake up each day  

To face the morning’s dew
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A Poetic Prayer
Lord as we look to Thee today

Do protect us from every temptation

And lead us in ways of soberness

That we will do all things righteously

Turn us away Lord from doing wrongs

We need your guidance everyday

Lord as we look to Thee today

We are weak but you are strong

We need Your help to take us along

Help us according to Your words

Allow Thy words to work for us

It’s for goodness’ sake we truly lust

And in Thee we’ve placed our trust

Lord as we look to Thee today

We are looking to You for enough

Give us each day even just enough

We know all Your words are true

Upon Thy promises we will rely

Then help us this day to get by

We know You hear our every cry

Lord as we look to Thee today

Pour out great blessings down to us

So that upon Thee we will focus

By which You will be glorified

And our souls will be satisfied

According to Thy words we pray

Supply all our needs without delay

Lord as we look to Thee today.
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The Words!!!
Kindle yourself within God’s words

Read out all His words really loud

They were written by men who were witty

With a hope of bringing to you jollity

The sorts that has quality morality

Take advice, live your life with loyalty

So that you may join heavenly family

His promises are truthful and watertight

For all those who with all their hearts

Serve Him by doing just what is right

Fear Him to make your future bright

No word of God is simple or light

Man’s power His words can derail

Clearly, they are here to give us life

Whilst we’ll live away from strife

‘The law of the Lord is perfect

Converting the soul: the testimony

of the Lord is sure,

Making wise the simple’

Kindle yourself within His words

He’ll move all your heavy loads

You may yet under a great cloud

Even so shout to Him, shout aloud

Use the words, nothing but the words.
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Books That Will Guide
There are books selling online

You’ll find that some are mine

Several are written as designed

By calling from Christ the true Divine

Reading from many you should find

They are designed fair enough to aid

Many worrying souls find their peace

And may even guide and heal folks

Who will live a life that God regards

Seeing as every heart’s that will sincerely

Seek to put faith in the true Divine

The same should live an enjoyable life

But in spite those books everywhere

You make sure your name will get written

In Jesus our only Saviour books of life

You can find a book of your choice

Anywhere in bookstores or online

Then go and get your book on time

That’ll teach you of Christ the Divine

Since He is the keeper of your life

Study His words for your guide

That in the end your soul may rejoice

As you live to please Jesus Christ

Later He will give you a brighter life

Go now get the books that will guide

And make your soul in Christ abide.
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LOOK UP
It’s Time to Look up

Owing to what we are seeing

It’s time to look up

We are seeing floods

More than before

We are seeing fires

More than before

We are seeing earthquakes

More than before

We are seeing wars

More than before

We are seeing uprisings

More than before

We are seeing unrests

More than before

Then, there is thunder

And there is lightning

There are tornadoes

There are tsunamis

Even more than before

And each brings about weeping and wailing

Those are signs that the Lord is coming

Yet there are people that won’t take heed

Not considering that they’ll be judged

For their sins on that merciless day

By God our Father the only just judge

He shall judge everyone in righteousness

As He sees and He knows every thing

When He comes He’ll sift and weed

His good people from the wicked

He will deal with us after our deeds

Whilst many of us will be extremely glad

On that judgment day many will be sad

Even so, by His kind mercy and grace

Those that are living for righteousness

They shall look with joy upon His face

Hence they’ll go to that glorious place

Where there are mansions for the saints

Owing to what we are seeing

It’s time you look up.
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From a Christian’s Heart
Friends this is a free message

It has been here from age to age

Then, let no one say that it is new

Not even those who are the foolish few

It is as old as every human being 

In Genesis God brought it to man’s ears

A message that the Lord had dared

That all need to hear and share

The Lord is for man to fear

We need to obey and do as He dared

Listen to words from a Christian’s heart

Please God and He will surely take care 

He will move from your life every snare

As long as you will seek for His care

Knowing to Him we are all in arrears 

For a debt that we can never pay 

Since He died upon Calvary’s cross 

Then let’s try finding a way

To praise, obey and please Him

Just a little work into His harvest field

Could be a good start to find and shield

Those souls that Satan wants to steal

Listen to words from a Christian’s heart

Please God and He will surely take care

Whilst one has become a Christian

One has to begin living like Christ

Taking part in spreading God’s word

In one’s own true and gentle way 

Unto as many people in the world

Since it is good to think of the cost

Of a soul that could’ve been lost

Time to give a thought to this matter

Don’t just watch souls go to slaughter

We must find souls for God to shield

Listen to words from a Christian’s heart

Please God and He will surely take care.
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FOLLOW HIM TODAY

Christ knows the right way

The Light shows the way

Whether it be night or day

Then Christ will show you the way

Seeing that He is the proper Light

You should follow Him today

Considering it is written in such a way

With words that will not decay:

‘Jesus Christ is the Way

He is the Truth

He is the Life’

He knows the right way

Follow Him today

Always keep in your sight

The Truth and the Life

He’ll make your burdens light

And your life be happy and bright

Don’t stop and hesitate

As you could probably be too late

Christ is standing at the gate

Where the Spirit waits

He is there ready to negotiate

His Spirits will not deviate

From teaching you what’s right

He knows the right way

Follow Him today

He will teach you His words

That’ll guide you from the proud

There’s wisdom is in the Word

Jesus Christ is the Word

‘He is the Way

He is the Truth

He is the Life’

His burden is light

He will give you lasting life

Some sweet and precious day

Then seek Him with all your might

He knows the right way

Follow Him today.

All rights reserved

CHISTMAS! AGAIN!!!
Once more Christmas season’s here again

Like a train it comes by and moves on again

A fact that comes around yearly at this time

Each year we celebrate it because of its fame

Children as usual will play throughout the day 

Doubtless they’ll be hoping Christmas will stay

Yet Christmas knows its circuit and will go away

But surely it shall pass this way next year again

Whatever the weather sunshine cold snow or rain

Christmas’ yearly custom shall surely be resumed

It’s a reminder to the world of the Lord’s birthday

Let the children celebrate in their own good way

Christmas is all about our Saviour Jesus Christ

Hence every child is full of the love of Christ

Who was born in a Bethlehem’s manger

But yet arose to the highest major

King of Kings and Lord of Lords

Divine Saviour who rules over all

Let’s all rejoice that He was born

Herald it about with trumpet and horn

Beautify all around with colorful lights

Brighten up the streets use extra lights

Brighten up your homes to show His glory

Praise Him aloud let His fame be known

Prepare to have lots of fun and joy again

It’s all about our Saviour Jesus Christ

Whose birthday must be recognized

Here is wish for a Merry Christmas

And a happy New Year, once again!
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A POETIC SONG) PEACE WILL SCATTER EVEIL!
 
Hopefully soon and very soon there will come that precious chosen day,

When PEACE will come and set up home with us here on earth to stay

Even right here in this very world He will stay amongst all living souls 

Then people will never another day more used by evil as living fools

Since by His Love evil shall be crushed and force to be scattered

There is hope PEACE may come much sooner rather than later

Soon and very soon oh yes He could come soon and very soon

In His power and His glory causing evil to scatter pretty soon

As looking to everywhere no one appears as wanted to care

Rather everyone is just looking afraid and living a life of fear

Unless PEACE is in the midst people will forever be scared

Pray for PEACE to come and preclude us from being afraid

Since by His Love evil shall be crushed and force to be scattered

There is hope PEACE may come much sooner rather later

Soon and very soon oh yes He could come soon and very soon.

In HIS power and HIS glory causing evil to scatter pretty soon 
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A Gift for Christmas
While the year is getting older day by day

It is bringing in colder weather night and day

Even so there is something else on the way

Its Christmas, a day to watch little children play

We won’t allow the weather to spoil Xmas day                                                                           
Given that it was many years ago or so they say

Our Lord and Saviour was born on a Xmas day

Hence, that is the reason we celebrate at Christmas

This year give someone a gift for Christmas

Seeing as, God sent us His only Son

Thus come now Mr. Horn blower

And get you up into the tower

Next don’t hesitate to use your power

And on the hour blow up your horn

It will be a reminder to all

Of the Holy Lamb who was born

To redeem the human race from sin

Though it was long ago upon a Christmas day

This year give someone a gift for Christmas

Seeing as, God sent us His only Son

A star was shining over where Christ was born

It was showing the birth place of God’s only Son

Besides it was a guide for the three wise men

They were waiting to see prophecy be fulfilled

The star led them to see the new born king

They bought Him gifts sorted by their wisdom

Precious gifts: Gold, Frankincense and myrrh

Thus this was long ago upon a Christmas day

This year give someone a gift for Christmas

Seeing as, God sent us His only Son.
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THE SOUR LEMON TREE

A sour lemon tree flower attracts the bee

While its fruit is bitter not so its flower

White is its flower sweet and very pretty

Only the fruit is bitter and that’s just a pity

As the beauty of its flower resist not a bee

It’s the simple truth

Or see the bitter lemon tree

With fruit that is bitter bears a lemon tree

But useful is its fruit good in everyday use

Once said a bee… your flower is very sweet

It carries fragrance scented out in the street

Yet bears you fruit bitter no one wants to eat

It’s the simple truth

Or see the bitter lemon tree

A citrus tree with fruit no other tree bears

Then out of the tree came a nice neat voice

‘Twas like a voice of one who’s very wise

This is what it said trees are not so free

One made a decree for every bearing tree

It’s the simple truth

Or see the bitter lemon tree

The Creator decides the fruit a tree bears

Whether it be bitter or whether it be sweet

The Creator decrees for every bearing tree

To bring forth fruit ordained for it to bear

Then sweet or bitter bears a tree its fruit

It’s the simple truth

Or see the bitter lemon tree.
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Time Shouldn’t Be Wasted!
We should use time right

We mustn’t take it slight

Whether it’s dull or bright

Time is quicker than light

Time shouldn’t be wasted

Live life while there’s time

Our lives span is out of sight

We know not our lives span

Then live life with a little fun

Time shouldn’t be wasted

Time doesn’t like waiting

It’s excellent for fast racing

As for man it favourites none

It does what has to be done

Time shouldn’t be wasted

Decline not to live in peace

Peaceful life is hard to trace

We are here spending times

Let’s live while the sun shines

Time shouldn’t be wasted
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Life, it’s Precious!
There is nothing quite like life

In cheerful time it is life

In sorrowful time it is life

When the weather’s bright it is life

When the weather’s gloomy it is life

Life hasn’t any given time

This life is not forever

Live it well it’s precious

There is nothing quite like life

Everyone should live it right

No one should consider it light

No one should live it slight

It travels fast day and night

Life hasn’t any given time

This life is not forever

Live it well it’s precious

There is nothing quite like life

With a wife it is life

With a husband it is life

With children it is life

Just being alone it is life

Life hasn’t any given time

This life is not forever

Live it well it’s precious.
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FAIRNESS
Fairness where these days can it be found

It takes wings and flees to end of the world

It goes because it couldn’t work for the poor

It won’t come back for the rich closes the door

In today’s world many care not for fairness

It’s sad!

Yet for just being unfair some are into a mess

It denies many their real right to success

Making many others lives become less

It’s so it can be seen need not to guess

In today’s world many care not for fairness

It’s sad!

Silver and gold made many people bold

Even so I know God owns silver and gold

Then if you will trust Him you can hope

That despite of unfairness He’ll let you cope

In today’s world many care not for fairness

It’s sad!

Surly there are people that are accountable

For all the disadvantage taken of the unable

The poor having no tool or power to fight back

They remain as wandering sheep of the flock

In today’s world many care not for fairness.

It’s sad!
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Just For Fathers!
To all the fathers out there

Just these few words I’ll share

So you’ll know that I do care

That whilst I’m still here

I will share fathers feeling

Near and far and everywhere

Let no man shed a tear

Rather let’s all thank the Lord

For giving us sons or daughters

Making us be proud fathers

During all the passing years

Then in love fair and clear

For each father or yet to be

I’m saying Happy Father’s Day.
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FOR FATHERS ON FATHER’S DAY
Seeing as Father’s Day is drawing near

Prepare good fathers for the high chairs

Where to receive some genuine cheers

For how much they’ve truly cared

And for the time that they’ve shared

Doing the duties of sensitive fathers

Not like those men who are careless

Living their lives tough and heartless

Standing together let’s not be scared

Of saying what should’ve been declared

Truth is  there are some who are called fathers

Although they aren’t doing the duty of fathers

Even though by name they are known to be

So far their fatherly duty is still yet to be seen

Father, if yesterday you were going your own ways

But today you’ve become a father change your ways

Prepare to start taking on the duty of a father

Be aware this could mean it’s time to work harder

With the woman whose child you are the father

Given that God has been the very first father

He has exemplified us of how to take care

In every way that we should live and share

Similar to how He does it for all

Even as ‘He maketh His sun to rise

on the evil and on the good,

and sendeth the rain on the just

and on the unjust (Matt5:45)’

I will say three cheers due

Unto all the caring fathers

Though I wish every father

Good, bad or unlikable

Happy Father’s Day!
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Shame
Shame, where is it gone, it’s a shame

No one seems to know, it’s such a shame
In these days some of us don’t know shame

They are making it become quite a fantasy

Even so, to have lost shame it’s a big shame

It’s not right for us to void our world of shame

While some people would like to get rid of it

With many of us it’ll ever find a place of refuge

Even if, others will kill it for fame and fortune

We know having no shame is still a big shame
It reveals dishonesty but will improve virtue

It’s not right for us to void our world of shame
It’s an essential guide to induce us to be genuine

Usually it disfigures or dampens wrongdoer’s face 

It has great power that can change countenance

Revealing all types of misconduct and injustice

We will always need it to live a righteous lifestyle

It’s not right for us to void our world of shame
Though seeing how many people are behaving

Shamefully they might’ve already killed shame
Since only those of us who know what shame is

Won’t easily do or say things to make us ashamed
We try to live right for the sake of righteousness

It’s not right for us to void our world of shame.
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The way out of the deep!

The way out of the deep is to sail out of the deep

In a canoe in the deep you shouldn’t fall a sleep

Out in the deep is where danger mostly creeps

As a large sea’s wave could easily sweeps

And cover you over just like a quilt                                                                                     

In spite of where you are, think of Christ

If you are in trouble turn to seek the Lord

He’s the best help when you’re in need

Jesus is your way out of the deep

Whilst this I’ll say you best be quick

Look for the Lord before danger plays trick

Giving peril a chance to hit you like a brick

Or it could fall upon you with its big stick

You must look to Christ once there’s chance

Tell Him everything your life is in the balance

Regardless of what others want to say

Before misery strikes turn and seek the Lord

Allow Him to help when you’re in the need

Jesus is your way out of the deep

In the deep if your life is falling in a heap

Don’t be a fool who will think of taking a leap

When strife hits in the deep Christ you must seek

Pray to the Lord, whilst you can still speak

He will send you help directly from above

Quickly to your rescue by angels fill with love

They’ll take you with hands soft as silken gloves

Before you fall in trouble try and seek the Lord

He is a great helper for one who’s in the need

Jesus is your way out of the deep.
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REMEMBER THIS!
Endure not with worries and fears

Whilst God liveth He will take care

Just keep in line with His words

Then He will be yet mindful of you

To shift all your crisis not just a few 

He knows you and not just by name

Though you mightn’t had any fame

Still He will bless you just the same

Remember this Christ will take care

Fear not of showing any shame

Just repent and get a change of life 

Even with your many doubts here

Try live without worries and fears

God’s wealth is for all to share

Seek Him quickly whilst you dare

Surely you won’t seek Him in vain

The words of God shall yet prevail

Remember this Christ will take care

His eyes are always on your trail

Whatever is causing you to fail

Tell it to God and make it plain

Soon He’ll see to your every pain

Even with your many doubts here 

Simply trust God and you shall gain

Jesus Christ liveth He is coming again

Worry not Saints but always prepare 

Remember this Christ will take care.
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RID YOUR CHAINS
Where is the gain

When you’re in chains

If one should gain a lot here

But then, lose it all there

One won’t be the same

It’ll be just a shame

The world is wide

With places to hide

Even so, you need a guide

Or else, it’s after life goodbye

From the veins that drains

One can claim his/her gains

Though, it seems strange

It was a way to avenge                                                                                                                 Evil destructive plan

When, Christ retrieved man

It was for love

Why it was done

Now, He’s seating above

Saying, come use your brains

In the end you’ll gain

With Him there’s clarity

In Him you’ll find security

The blood from His veins

It drains with a cry

Saying, it is finished

He bowed His head and died

Christ had suffered the pains

But, ‘twas to rid our Chains
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Trust in Christ
Goliath was that giant

Who with a warrant

He went against the Israelites

As fighting was his delight

He thought it would be an easy fight

By his built he was destined for battle

Mighty in power, high in height

But He was much disappointed

When he met one that was anointed

You could say a wee little boy

With a sling and stones like toys

Am I a dog’ said the giant

Approached by an amateur boy

Goliath was feeling insulted

Then he fell into a mighty rage

I’ll take your life from you

And give you to the fowls of the air

But little David wasn’t alone

He knew God who sits on the Throne

His belief had long been fixed

He knew that the fight was betwixt

Bigger than himself, God and the giant

This David knew his true deliverer

By whom he was twice delivered

Once from a lion next from a beer

The same God who saved him twice

He is the same God despite the riot

Made the boy David put to quiet

The Great giant Goliath forever

Know who your deliverer is

Fear not, for your Goliath

Just put your trust in Christ.
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Merry Christmas
Merry Christmas to every one

Before long it will be gone

Though for some it is a worry

Do naught to make you sorry

Do your best and enjoy it well

Despite of where you find to dwell

Try and make not your spirit fell

Sharing, giving and receiving gifts

Will give your spirit a lovely lift

In the end you should be blessed

So lift your glass and give a cheer

‘Twill show how much you truly care

For Christ’s birth we must declare

Let’s live with Jesus on our minds

Although at times life seems unkind

To Christ our Lord we must be kind

He deserves our thanks and praises

I will say merry Christ to every one

With much blessings in the New Year

Love the Lord and you’ll be blessed

Give some thoughts for every guest

If tread careful you’ll prevent a fall

Peace and love is my request for all

Live not for sadness, think happiness

Jesus is the true reason for Christmas.
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REAL ‘LOVE’ IS: LOVE!
This is how I perceive it

Love is like a spirit

No one can kill it

We can’t always see it

Though, we may feel it

Then when we feel it

We should share it

Not tear it, but care it

Everyday we should seek it

Love is sensible

It is peaceable

It is willing to give

It helps others to live

With us it’ll cling

It will not sting

It’s like a spirit

No one can kill it

Love is righteous

It makes no fuss

It’s not given to lust

It does all things just

It does not bite

It doesn’t like to fight

Even out of sight

It does what’s right

It works in sight

It works out of sight

It comes from above

Harmless as a dove

That is what, love

Real ‘Love’ is.
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The Three Wise Men
There were three men one night

All were laying low out of sight

And watching their flocks by night

When suddenly they had a great fright

By the news that should’ve kept tight

As they were seated on the ground

Came light shone within the bound

When angels of the Lord came down

With glory shone as lights in town

Fears fell upon the three wise men

Then came a voice that said fear not

The men listened and this they’ve got

A message determined each man’s lot

Right on the ground where they’ve sat

We must run remarked the three men

The angels hovered like a dove

Allured the men they looked above

Then in the sky they had seen a star

The brightest star ever seen by far

What’s all this said the three men

Carefully they tried to be bold

When soon this they were told

For unto you a Child is born today

In the manger laying down on hay

Yes, let’s go said three wise men

He is the Saviour Christ the Lord

Prophecy has been justly fulfilled

As the men were definitely thrilled

They adored Jesus with fine gifts then

Seeing as they were Three Wise Men.

All rights reserved

JUST FOR MOTHERS!
There are mothers here

There are mothers there

There are mothers near

And there are mothers far

Large mothers

Small mothers

Tall mothers

And short mothers

There are many good mothers

There are few merciless mothers

But to those mothers who are cheerful and careful

Of taking care of the child or children that they bear 

Know that they are wished God’s richest blessings

This they deserve right from the start

And so from deep within my heart

Upon the day known as Mother’s Day

Blessings be to mothers for their caring

Proud to say I have had a good mother

Who had given me the best of loving care

Take advice and think dearly of all mothers 

For it’s by a dear mother came our Saviour

She gave birth to her gracious precious Son

Namely our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ  

Who died upon Calvary’s Cross in saving us 

And so blessings I wish to all loyal mothers

Today is the day known as Mother’s Day

Permit mothers to have their way today

Enjoy a loving happy Mother’s Day

Mothers!
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ON A CERTAIN DAY
The Lord shall be on the way

This time He is coming to stay

As man is without power to control

A world that’s too big for man to patrol

Giving to way stealing and killing

Too many are just over willing

While others are weeping and wailing

Some are urging God hoping at hand

Those who understand they shall stand

In line with those of His happy bond

For their place in God’s promise land

Note the Lord shall be on the way

Here is what I can surely say

The righteous they should be glad

But as for the ungodly it’ll be bad

Sinners seek for your repentance

Give up of your worldly inheritance

Save up treasure safely in heaven

Where moth and rust can’t destroy

Where thief won’t break in and steal

Where life will be no longer be on wheels

Where the enemy won’t be hard at your heels

Seek to find your salvation’s deals

The Lord shall be on the way

This time He coming to stay

It’ll be on a certain day.
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STANDING WITH THE DIVINE

Standing with the Divine

There is hope I’ll do fine

Here I am with heaven on my mind

Each day I live I’ll try to be kind

Hence, upon me God’s light will still shine

That some sweet day heaven shall be my home

Picturing the saints all standing in line                                                                                           With God in the midst no need for sunshine

Sitting so beautiful upon His throne of glory

He’s assuring everyone there is no need to worry

The Bible stories guide me to envision heaven

And some sweet day I’ll go to glorious heaven

Still I’m not in a hurry nor any worry

Yet for living here I’m not sorry

I know living here is a temporary tarry

Some sweet day heaven shall be my home

This world of grief’s I’ll no more roam

Glorious heaven shall be my home                                                                                                         Here I’m with heaven on my mind

Living for God I truly don’t mind

Having such a hope I’m doing fine

You take advice and don’t decline

Joining me to stand with the Divine

Say yes if you are truly inclined.

All rights reserved

HOW TO SUCCEED

Though you may into some struggles

That is multiplying your troubles

And making your life quite uneasy

Say more like a crumbling bundle

Doubling each day your struggles

This could cause you to stumble

Plus it may lure you into… crime

While you are very weak

Owing to burdens of the week

This is when you need God’s word

If you are to really succeed in life

Seek the Lord for your guide

His words you will have to speak

You mustn’t just sit and weep

You mustn’t turn to commit crime

Take care to resist and decline

By staying much closer to the Lord

The road to mess-up is very broad

Yet God can make you into a winner

Trust Christ daily to provides dinner

He’s pleading the cause of the poor

If you are to really succeed in life

Seek the Lord for your guide

He has the key to every door

In life you may find that at times

You will have to suffer some slides

By trying to live right in His sights

Will allow the Lord to be your guide

Be ready to take every good advice

Study His words and you will live

If you are to really succeed in life

Seek the Lord for your guide

Don’t go and commit a crime

Even though you haven’t got a dime

The Lord will see to your struggles

Stay with the winning team

God’s team is the winning team

While with Him you will abide

You will never be forsaken

Stay on the winning side

Allow God to be your guide

If you are to really succeed in life

Live your life with love and peace

Seek the Lord for your guide.
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THE FALL OF MAN IN EDEN’S GARDEN

This happened unto a couple many years ago

When Eve should’ve refused but didn’t say no

Instead she yielded to Satan’s sinful device

Next they both defied God’s Holy advice

And allowed Satan to lead them into trouble

Then despite it had been extremely long ago 

Yet God has a plan which shall come to pass

After they allowed themselves to be enticed

Before long they knew that they were defiled

For they noticed that they were both naked

Being disobedient they fell into Satan’s trap

Then despite it had been awfully long ago

Earlier God made a decree to redeem man

And the Lord’s promise shall come to pass

Later that evening the Lord came from above

As usual He has endless compassion and love

He looked for the couple but they were hiding

He called for Adam who shouldn’t be in hiding

Satan beguiled Eve but Adam was in authority… 

And so despite it had been exceedingly long ago

Yet God has a plan which shall truly come to pass

God called for Adam, he answered we are naked

How could you know now that you are naked

Have you eaten of the fruit of the forbidden tree

Thus cometh My presence you are trying to hide

We have been beguiled and so we are hiding 

Then despite it had been truthfully long ago

God has a plan which yet shall come to pass

I gave you a command which you should’ve kept

You have disobeyed so for bread you must sweat

As for your clothes leaves won’t properly twist

Just the furs from animals’ skin will fix betwixt

As God saw their shame He made them clothes 

Then despite it had been exceedingly long ago

Yet God has a plan which shall surely come to pass

There cometh a day of salvation in the distant future

Said God, at that time I ‘God’ will send man a Saviour 

He shall be known as the restorer of this very breach

His name is Jesus and by Him all evil will be crushed

Besides He will teach every man what’s right to preach

Then despite God’s promise was extremely long ago

 Jesus indeed appeared and He repaired the breach.

Here, perhaps it’s fair just to say Amen!
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I’m moving on
I’m on my way I’m moving on

Out of my way let me go on

I’m going straight I will not wait

I can’t stay I wont delay

I’m moving on to glory land

I’m moving on I’m moving on

I’m moving along I’m moving on

I’m moving on I’m moving on

I can’t stay I won’t delay

I’m moving on to glory land

I saw a light shining far away

Where no one fears to ever stray

It’s a distant land with my Saviour there

I can’t stay I won’t delay

I’m moving on to glory Land

I head a train coming on the line

Its coming fast it should be on time

I can’t decline that train is mine

I can’t stay I won’t delay

I’m moving on to glory land.
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Day and Night
Day and night will go by

But life on earth will never die

Truly we will never know why

So let us make this choice

To shout a loud to the Lord

For all that He has been doing

We must praise His holy Name

Oh come let us stop crying

It’s better to be praying

Cause prayer won’t fail

With time it must prevail

We must stop the crying

We ought to be worshipping

And praising His holy Name

Jesus will hear our pleads

He listens for our prayers

Rain won’t wash it away

Wind can’t blow it away

Day and night will go by

But life here will forever be

Let’s praise His holy Name
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Autumn’s Breeze
The breeze will help trees

To get rid of many leaves

There is no reason to suppose

The breeze serves its purpose

It blows the leaves off the trees

Cuts the weight comes big freeze

Shading leaves benefit trees

Much weight breaks the trees

There is no reason to suppose

The breeze serves its purpose

It blows the leaves off the trees

Cuts the weight comes big freeze

Falling leaves make way for snow

Trees can’t grip leaves and snow

There is no reason to suppose

The breeze serves its purpose

It blows the leaves off the trees

Cuts the weight comes big freeze

In spring times and summer’s
Leaves come in some numbers

There is no reason to suppose

The breeze serves its purpose

It blows the leaves off the trees

Cuts the weight comes big freeze

6/10/2014
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Something Nothing!
I am Something
I met up with Nothing

He wasn’t hard to find

I asked him what he was doing

He said, he wasn’t doing anything

I asked him where he was from

He said, he was from nowhere

I asked, where’s that, nowhere

He said, same place, nowhere

Then who’s there I asked him

He said, he had ever been there
Nothing aside Nothing
Just a Nothing

Even so, there’s hope

One day I’ll be something

I am Something 
For sure he’s just Nothing

I asked him, if he’d known anything

He said, he knew Everything

So I asked him, who Everything was
He said, the father of everything

That’s him, who’s Everything
I asked him, where the father is

He said, the father is everywhere

Doing all things from nothing

By Nothing, he made everything

Yet I am still Nothing 
Just a Nothing
Even so, there’s hope

One day I’ll be something
I am Something
You bet he is just Nothing

Here, he had got me confusing

As if I weren’t already overly musing

He is Nothing, the father is Everything
So I say take me to father Everything
He said, but you are already with him
Seemly I thought doesn’t Nothing cared
Then he said, he cared for all things
But never any one cares for Nothing

Other than father Everything
I am still Nothing yet
Just a Nothing

Even so, there‘s hope

One day I’ll be Something
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THE GOOD LIFE
It can come quickly

It can go swiftly

It’s quite slippery

It’s fragile and sleazy

The good life

Has no favorite
It’s a up and down
It secures no stability

Nor lasting sociability 

It comes and it goes

For some it’s a woe

That’s the good life

It has no favorite

It’s a up and down
All is not clear

Life seems unfair

Many are living slight

Others are living bright

That’s the good life

It has no favorite

It’s a up and down
Married or single 

Strong or weak

Live life peaceable

Big or small

Live it carefully

Live it cheerfully

For the good life 

Has no favorite

It’s a up and down
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Again
As the Christmas season’s drawing close

Its demands are just as you’ve supposed
Others may come knocking on your door

Careless how much you are really poor

It will be like the past years for sure

When helping the others was a chore

Then that time and season is here again

Giving for Christmas won’t be in vain

And so help again without complain

If you give again later you may gain
Seeing as Jesus has given us His all

And yet answering to our ever call

Even though there is trying time

Helping someone may prevent a crime

It’s hard to give when you are yet poor

Thus try a prayer kneeling to the floor

With your eyes penetrating the clouds

Try and show God all your demands

Just say Lord in my mind I’m willing

Only with my load it’s not thrilling

Even so your birthday has to celebrate

Then let no one’s present turns up late

Let your giving boost a spirit of blessing

For by your giving there’s hope of getting

Help someone to celebrate Christmas

Do it from your heart without a fuss 
The birthday of CHRIST has to sustain

That time and season is here again.
November 21, 2011
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Trust Him All The Way
Put trust in Him all the way

Seeing as this is a new day

Give the Lord thanks I’d say

Once you are not in the grave laid

God must have been your true aid
Worship Him with all your heart

Live with Him in your thoughts

His goodness is for you to sought

His yoke is easy, His burden is light

Your daily battle He will fight

He is the way

Then let Him leads

He is the Truth

Then let Him speaks

He is the Light

Allow Him to guide your Life

Give Him thanks everyday

Upon His words you are to lean

Look to Him for what you need

He will lead you all the way

With faith in Him you cannot fail

The Lord won’t allow you fall

He will catch you off the rail

Be mindful of Him everyday

Put rust in Him all the way
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“Take the Step for Christ”

Take a step – make that step this way

You’ll be with the best – made of clay

Seek after Christ - keep away from strife

Consider a treat - give a treat to your life                                                                                                  Come, there is a promise - you’ll live twice

Break away - break loose of that trap

Don’t delay – put on your thinking cap

Why linger - come - you’re my choice request

With Christ - you’ll overcome life’s daily test

Come, there is a promise - you’ll live twice

I saw the light, with a fright - I stopped the fight

The Lord saw me - and He brightens that light

Accept my request – and be a guest for Christ

Seek insights – soon - you’ll make the right choice

Come, there is a promise - you’ll live twice

Now - we’ve got – this day shining bright

Why not - do something that is right

Knowing that - time flies more swiftly than a kite

And remember too - you are the first I invite

Come, there is a promise - you’ll live twice
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“Not like the past”
I can’t see clearly any more

I can’t think nearly as before

I can’t speak plainly any more

I can’t walk as strongly as before

Still I know that there’s a cure

Walking with Jesus I feel secure

My Jesus is a friend in need to me

He is all the same in deeds to me

He wasn’t afraid to first love me

Even in my sin He chooses me

This message is for all friends mine

Walking with Jesus you’ll feel secure

I used to be scared when I’m alone

But having Jesus I’m no more alone

He is my savior the Truth and the Life

Who from me He will never decline

He takes my fears and keeps me fine

Walking with Christ Jesus I feel secure
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My Mixing Spoon!
Christmas is coming very soon  
I must find my old mixing spoon

There is a cake that I need to make

It has to get ready for the baking
  My reputation this year is at stake

Friends are coming to taste my cake

I need to find my old mixing spoon

There is a cake that I need to make

For Christmas which is coming soon

My old mixing spoon I need to find

I am much behind work isn’t kind

Decorations are still to be arranged

Christmas tree’s lights yet to be fixed
The light’s cables are all messed up

When my tree should have dressed up

I am much behind work isn’t kind

It’s a rush to get things all arranged

Yet there is a cake that I need to make

For Christmas that is coming very soon

I must quickly find my old mixing spoon

Time is short and I have plenty to do
Even the bagging and rapping of gifts
Day’s racing by and time’s flying too

And I’m yet to get many other things 

Had I the wit I would avoided this rush

There is hardly time for doing so much

It’s time to get Christmas lights shining
My cake should already in the baking
For Christmas that is coming quite soon
I must quickly find my old mixing spoon.

All rights reserved.

In wants for more!
In wants for, far more money

In wants for, a far better life

In wants for, a far better car

In wants for, a far better house

In wants for, far much more clothes

In wants for, far much more shoes

In wants for, far more better friends

In wants for, a far prettier spouse

In wants for, far much more love

In wants for, far more things of beauty

In wants for, far more things of necessity

In wants for, far a much easier way to it all

Yet after got it all, still unsatisfied

That’s for, being too far from Christ

In whom a soul can only be satisfied

And so despite of all other things

Christ is Man’s most essential need

Without Him man’s desires won’t rest

But will only in wants looking for more

So despite of wants seek Christ more

All rights reserved

MY CHOICE GIRLS
Girls, Girls, Girls, Galore

The one that I have to adore

Is the one with beauty softly pure

She has a touch to secure

What you’ve never seen before

As she tries to walk the floor

I know, this girl was safely sure 

Girls, Girls, Girls, Galore

Amberley is one to knock my door

Like an Amber gemstone, jewel’s pure

I’ll seek the Lord to keep her ever pure

Amberley, Jev and Fay’s girl so true
As she tries to walk the floor

I know, this girl was safely sure 

Girls, Girls, Girls, Galore

From sea to sea and over the glen

I’d take my chance even then 

To keep Amberley our princely princess

We’ll honor her with joy and boldness

For as she tries to walk the floor 

I know, this girl was safely sure

To Amberley Prince on her 19th birthday

From  granddad Clarence Prince.

All rights reserved
A Christmas Poem
Christmas oh Christmas

Your name is very famous

Christ’s birth makes you precious

It’s time we getting ready to focus

On buying our gifts right a way

We’ll surely avoid the stores chaos

Seeing as Christmas is getting so near

We’ll have to quickly move up a gear

With all those stringing up over again

Of the things which will proclaim

That Christmas is coming on its way

Prepare yourself to spend part of a day

Setting up those little Christmas lights

That makes the seasons ever so bright

Knowing that all throughout the day

We’ll be playing some Christmas songs

While children will play with their toys

The sorts that ever brings them joy

For all that and more

Just say with me on the day

If you are passing my way

Merry Christmas

A merry Christmas to you

It was on this day a child was born

The saviour who was thereafter bear

Upon His head a crown of thorns

Whilst some just watched and jeered

Some others looked on with tears

Christ who was born prior to day dawn

He was crucified and died before nightfall

He had answered His call He took the fall

With a loud voice He cried it’s finished

Human redemption was fully assured

Christ brought to the world light and life

Through Him we can have eternal life

He is a light to enlightens the Gentiles

He is the glory of all the Israelites

For all that and more

Just say with me now

Merry Christmas

A merry Christmas to you

Christmas oh Christmas 

Your name is very famous

Christ’s birth makes you precious

Amen!!!

A SAD DAY

‘Twas on a hill far away

Like on this special day

The day we call Good Friday

In a very humiliating way

Despised by the crowd

All were shouting a loud

His hands and feet were bound

Crucify Him they said, crucify Him

None on record had said lose Him

Like a Lamb He wore His Crown

Though it was not a worthy Crown

For KING JESUS the SAVIOUR

Whose life was to restored and save

Every human that could’ve been lost

To sin and to all its disadvantages

Christ died for the saving of every one

But, what a price, at such a cost 

Upon a Cross that made from tree

He was nailed while setting us free 

Christ suffered and died

Redeeming you and me

On a hill far away

On a day like today

We call it Good Friday

But truly it was not 

For it was a sad day. 

March 3, 2015

A LITTLE SAFE FUN
It can be fun to have a little fun

If good fun is coming you shouldn’t run

Having harmless fun is fair exercise

Then go and have a little fun but be wise

You should beware of having certain fun

As it could later make you feel very stun

It sometimes happen after the fun is done

And it could leave you quite sad and numb

That’s the sort of fun you need to shun

When discern it coming you have to run

All the same a life without fun is done

Then it can be fun to have a little fun

A life should sweetly live before it’s done

As no one knows for how long it is come

Lovely and beautiful like the setting sun

Yet without a little fun life is good as done

A little safe fun a little safe fun

Live your life with a little safe fun

Live it right while there is a chance

A little safe fun gives life a prance

TREES

Trees, they are useful

Some are quite fruitful

Some are for life saving

Some are heights braving

Trees, we need them

Take care of the trees

They are useful

Some are short and lowly

Some are tall and swaying

Some grow quite quickly

Some grow less hastily

Trees, we need them

Take care of the trees

They are useful

Some are homes for the birds

Some are shades for the herds

Some sways in the wind

Some whistles in the wind

Trees, we need them

Take care of the trees

They are useful

Some bears seeds for food

Some brings fruits for food

Some trees flowers are sweet

Some trees flowers are just neat

Trees, we need them

Take care of the trees

They are useful

Some we used for homes building

Some we used for furnishers making

Some we used for propriety fencing

Some we used for garden’s dressing

Trees, we need them

Take care of the trees

They are useful

By the fruit of a tree man had lost life

By a Cross made from trees life regained

Trees and man has come a long way

Man everywhere uses trees every day

Trees, we need them

Take care of the trees

They are useful.

April 19, 2015
Mothers Are Special
Seeing its drawing near to Mother’s Day

I’ll dare you all to honour your mothers

So brother honour your mother

Sister honour your mother

Friend honour your mother

They deserve to be loved

They deserve to be praised

Let’s do as much as we can

For them as long as they live

Knowing we only get them once

And not many of us are blessed

To have mothers who lasted long

Then if you love not your mother

That is something really wrong

Try giving your mother a love call

Your picture maybe on her wall

Three loud cheers for all mothers

Happy Mother’s day, Mothers

Mothers are not just good friends

Our mothers – they are special

TRUE ENOUGH!
Yes true enough
There are times

We may say lots of things

There are times

We may do lots of things

There are times

We may hear lots of things

There are times

We may fear lots of things

There are times

We may not have lots of things

But if we have Christ Jesus

Hereafter we shall have all things

And so it maybe fair to say

There is even a time

When one felt lost in this world

More like a child lost in a crowd

With no option but to cry out aloud

With just a hope of being found

And to be safe and sound 

Yes, there is a time

To say enough is enough

There is a time

To say nothing

There is a time

To say something

There is a time

To seek for Jesus

And this is that time

The signs are here 

Cuts and Slash for words!
The rain dashes down with great splash

It comes upon whom it chooses to wash

The wise sees a rain clouds and to a shelter dash

But the shelter less prepare to settle for a wash

Whilst the thunder rolls and with great clash

The lightning swiftly starting to flash 

With rising water doing many out of cash

While everything else gets to the trash

A poet writes but where is the cash

Because he rushes he does a slapdash

It seems he does it just for a brash

Readers read but hold on to their cash

Then all the poems ended up in the trash

Yet a poet will ever writes to whitewash

Whoever fines time to read and laugh?

As well as one may just as well cough 

Even so, a poet writes, we read and laugh

Two bad for those who just read and cough

The rain dashes down with great splash

It falls upon whom it chooses to wash

Words for you today: Look head to where the Lord is leading you and have no fear; He cares for you and your safety is certainly assured. Even if, your past disappointments are insisting on pulling you back, they won’t prevail over you; the all powerful God is with you all the way. It’s good for you to ever bear that in mind; even as you read along!
CHAPTER 11

The woman at the well: St Johns 4: 7- 53. If you don’t mind tagging along with me, it says this: “There cometh a woman of Samaria to draw water: Jesus saith unto her, give me to drink.”                                                 

Now, this poor woman, like many of the world’s most unfortunate women of today, she had really touched my spirit. Why is that? I’ll tell you! From my perspective, she is one of the most used and abused women in the Bible. Owing to many preachers assuming who are fashioning others. They only get to see in one direction. Likewise, so they preached. What I have heard them said when they are preaching or when they lecturing on that Scripture. I must say that they have totally misinterpreted the theme of such fine words. 

It seems that, it’s easier to preacher condemnation, rather than to see reasons, for the manifestation of, the glory of the Lord. Those preachers, they don’t stop to think that, the woman might have been destined to that end. They cannot grasp this: she was placed there in the community; only, with such character that at Jesus’ arrival, God’s glory would shows up. If my assumption is correct! She was strategically chosen to be such a woman, beyond her control. There are some who are finding it very hard to understand when the Scripture speaks of the lost; its people like her it’s talking about.                                       

The ninety-nine which are at home, safe and dry them are okay; it’s the one that’s lost, which needs finding. Jesus says this: “I come not to call the righteous, but sinners to repentance.” In the light of that, the righteous they have already known right from wrong. And so, it’s expected of them to maintain their righteousness, while they live. On the other hand, people such as the woman at the well they should be our main concern. Perhaps she had chosen to fetch her water at a time, which she considered safe.                

She might have thought, that all those Mr. and Mrs. Perfects; had already gotten their water. With the belief there wouldn’t be anyone there to look down at her. Only to her greatest surprise: Mr. Perfect Himself was waiting there for her. In fact, she had just met with the one true Mr. Perfect. She had met the Christ. The one in whom Samaritans have long placed their hope for deliverance. And then said He unto her: “Give me to drink.” Hearing that, perplexity fell hard upon her. Quite visible, she was in the midst of the Lord. A deliverer is now come to deliver all under privileged people. She was shocked!                                                                                                               

I see Jesus’ mission at the well, as it was simply to save soul. I don’t think that, it was any shock to Him, when He noticed the woman. Rather, it’s my opinion; He chose to wait alone, to speak to her by herself. We can even look at it this way: if His disciples were there, they could’ve caused hindrance. They could’ve possibly caused the woman to be shied away. Hence, Jesus stayed by Himself, while the disciples went to do things they knew to do best. They went to buy food, and when they came back the work was done. 

The Lady was delivered, and her soul was healed of her sins. What hits me about that woman is nothing, but her hope. Yes! It’s just her great hope. Clearly she was very hopeful of meeting Christ. When I read how she had responded to Jesus, during their conversation; I had to respect her great faith. She proved to me that, in spite of all her set back in life; she was always hopeful that there will come a day; when there would be a change. One like me can only assume who that poor woman was character wise.                                                         

Yet, it’s not so with Christ. He knew her from birth and beyond. I agree that she was used and abused, by many men (5) to be exact. There are lots of women today, who find themselves in similar situation. It is not because they are enjoying it, but it’s rather because they cannot help it. Most of those women who fall into that category are due to unsuitable partners. In which case, they shouldn’t be called by filthy names. It should neither happen in preaching, nor simply for making some funny remarks.                                       

Who knows for sure, one that’ll be a good partner, before you find yourself trapped? Furthermore, who can rightly tell the extent of ones treatment, in the hand of a terrible partner? Is not it rather hard to say? Yes, it is! Then in the same breath, wouldn’t it be difficult to judge a person who owing to distress; had to have relationships annulled? Again, that has to be another yes! Well, fair enough this: we know for sure being human our endurance is weak. Then, should one who failed, be accused?                                                                                  

How long then, can one tolerate suffering; if the marriage is not working; should one stay, and die by the punishment? Personally I don’t think so. This I’ll say though, blessed are those who find good companions. Someone you can share your life with. If you are one of those, think not that it comes easily. Rather, thank God that you are blessed. No one can really guarantee, which will be a good or lasting marriage. Then those who find it let them honour it. Only, don’t put your foot on those who are not so fortunate. 

We’ll do well to show a little sympathy, where there’s misfortune. Others who are undergoing stress and distress, not all have created it upon themselves. Often times, that’s the way the cookie crumbled, for many. There are many marriages, which appear to be in tact, but in reality they are not. This can be found amongst people, of all types, both of the worlds, and also amongst Christians. They choose to suffer extreme hardship, just to save face. That’s not good! It will offend the spirit, and may lose you, your soul.                                                                                                            

I’d like for Christians to get this: It could be a much weightier sin to be in a marriage, which is not working, than to get out of it. If a wife and husband, not being supportive to each other, but making it look as, if it is so, it cannot be a light thing, nor can it be a light sin. The whole truth is this: it’s just as bad as pretending to be saved, but you are not. A lot of whom, you will hear bragging about, the greatness of their marriage; they’d better hope that they don’t ever get bugged. Or, what great surprise it would be.                                               

All the same, don’t get me wrong a good marriage is one of the greatest blessings given to man. In the light of that, if you’ve got one, which is working well, you must try your best to keep it. For it is good, that man should not be alone. Those are words from our Father’s Lips, and need not to be questioned; as, He knows best about every thing. 

Now, let’s go back to the woman at the well. Although, so many in speaking about her, they belittled her. I detected a thing about her, which is rather hard to find in lots of today’s Christians. From the Scripture, I find that she wasn’t a liar; yet, many Christians nowadays, will lie even, without a reason for them to lie. I just couldn’t fail to notice, When Jesus questioned her, and how she answered Him by telling the truth. Jesus saith unto her, “Go, call thy husband, and come hither.”                                                                                

The woman answered and said I have no husband! Jesus said unto her, “Thou hast had five husbands; and he whom thou now hast is not thy husband: in that sadist thou truly.” Well, from that we can say, she was borrowing another woman’s husband. I’m not saying that it was right, but at least she didn’t steal him to herself. Rather, it seems as if she was only borrowing him. That isn’t right either. However, who can say that she had known, when she first met this man that, he was belonging to another woman. Maybe no one! 

So, it may be fair to say: at first she could’ve thought that, she had found a husband, which as it turns out she was wrong. Those things happen to women everyday; so, what difference does it makes, when it happened to her? Thank God for Jesus, Who had showed her love and delivered her. When I thought about her it made me sad. Sad enough to say this: hold onto your hope in Christ. That woman at the well, she didn’t give up hoping that there would come a day of change. Then it came in such a way, it changed her completely.                                                                                 

The woman said unto Jesus, “Sir, I perceive that thou art a prophet. Our father worshipped in this mountain; and ye say, in Jerusalem is the place where men ought to worship.” At this point, why did her fathers had to worship in the mountain, instead of Jerusalem; couldn’t it due to their status, being Samaritans; and the hierarchies of the era stand in their way? Well, I’m not going to say it was so. For it could also be due, to what happened during those times, when many had lost track with God. Then every man was doing as was right in his sight. Whether or not it was, so be it.                                    

As, the conversation prolonged, Jesus said unto her: “But the hour cometh, and now is, when the true worshippers shall worship, the Father in spirit and in truth: for the Father seeketh such to worship Him. God is a spirit: and those that worship Him must worship Him in spirit and in truth.” The woman saith unto Him, “I know that Messias cometh, which is called Christ: when He comes, He will tell us all things.” Here is the shock! Jesus saith unto her, “I that speak unto thee am He.”                                                                   

This poor woman, in spite of her hardship; she lived knowing something. She had a hope that one day, when Messias comes, her life would be changed. What great faith! During all her stress, and oppression, which she had been suffering, still she held on to her hope. Why? She had heard of a deliverer, who one day would come; not only to deliver her, but also to share her heavy loads. Great was her faith in God: Jesus saw it and He waited at the well for her; and then, He comforted her.                                                            

From that day her fame spread abroad. How about, if she had given up hope or, suppose she didn’t stand firm upon her belief. What would she gain? Don’t you believe that, God knows her by character from inside out? Yet, the merciful Father sent His son Jesus to bless her. My friends, you only need to believe that’s my advice to you. Try live and be hopeful – like that woman at the well.                                                                                               

It might take a while, but God will come to your aid. The same Jesus that helped her, Himself was later crucified, but He’d risen from death and He made us a promise that, He is coming again. Then all one has to do is to believe; I believe and when, He comes in His glory; I’ll be going with Him. The woman at the well said when Christ comes He will tell us all things. Note that saying, she didn’t say He would criticize us in all things. She said He would tell us all things.                                                                                        

In the light of that, let no man neither belittle nor condemn you. At all times – you just do your best. The Lord knows when you’ve done your best, without He has to ask anyone, He won’t have to ask how well you’ve done. It is written: when we’ve done our best; angels in heaven cannot do any better. As you worship God put your spirit into doing so; and trust Him to do for you, according to all His promises. In the end, your reward will be great. How do I know that? I know it because He says so – and He’s ever reliable.                                           

Your duty is to go to the lord in faith, leaving behind all doubts and fears. This is vital, go with a strong belief that you’ll succeed. Be mindful, that it could take a little time, but don’t you ever lose hope in the Lord. Allow the woman at the well’s story to exemplify you. I know that due to misery, the things we are asking God for today; are the things we think, we should’ve had since last month. That’s the way we think, simply because, we don’t remember that God’s time is different to ours.                                                                          

Whereas, we should try to remember that; so that when we are making our petitions to God; we would realize that there could be a waiting period. We have to condition ourselves to believe in His words. Since it is the word that tells us He does things right, but as it pleases Him. I take the view, without having good faith or patience; we won’t receive God blessings. We are in too much rush; we want Him to work at too fast a pace. That’s not good! We should practice slowing down sometimes. Don’t run in front of God, walk along with the Lord, only then, you’ll learn of His amazing ways.                                                                                 

The woman at the well; she didn’t just fetch her water and rushes away. No! She stayed, and she listened to good sense. That’s how she was delivered. It’s her obedience and good patience that helped her to solve her problems. Do you want your problems to be solved? If so! Listen to God’s words. In His words we know that we’ve got hope. I can clearly imagine, how the woman at the well felt, after, her years of waiting for the Messias seeing that, it was worth it. God is the only one, who has the last say in anyone’s life.                         

In spite of all your struggles, be mindful of God to help you. Fear not, for today’s preachers. Even though, you’ll hear them throwing out unpleasant words upon God’s people. You take no notice of them; their preaching life will be short lived. You have your duty: it is to concentrate on trusting the Lord. He is the one that will help you out of whatever is your situation. Those that are talking bad about the woman at the well; they need to be delivered. Furthermore, they need to learn the Scriptures.                                                          

They are surely lacking the interpretation skills; or else, they would see that, the woman was there to establish God’s glory. See how she went with the news! The word says: “The woman then left her water-pot, and went her way into the city, and said unto the men, Come see a man, which told me all things that ever I did: is not this the Christ?” Yes!!! He was the very Christ whom she had long hoped to meet. The only one who hadn’t abused or belittled her. Not like the men of the cities. Not like those that, she went and fetched to come see Christ. Quite possible, it was for them to get their redemption. 

Consider this: Jesus would have known all her five men; yet, He didn’t go looking for them. Why? My perception is, they were the abusers, and she needs to be liberated from them. Jesus did it for her, He set her free; and there followed a great harvest. She had gathered fruit unto life eternal. For, she reaped the men of the city, in that same day. The word says: “And he that reapeth receiveth wages, and gathereth fruit unto life eternal: that both he that soweth and he that reapeth may rejoice together.”                             

In this case, Jesus prepareth the soil, she soweth in the soil, the city’s people reapeth, and then together they all rejoiced. Blessed be the Lord Jesus Christ, who in His mercy, He considereth even a poor lowly Samaritan woman. We all need to live with hope, and most importantly, with the fear of God in our hearts. The Lord needs people: in whom He can find a fair mind, and a heart that can be converted. The woman at the well, she might have been all what they have made her to be. Except, deep down, I have to assume that her heart was receptive. In her there was a heart, which was easy to work with.                             

She has a heart, which was very mindful of the Christ. The Christ whom they had long hoping to meet: the Christ that should come and tell them of all things. Here is one of the things, which He told her: “woman, believe me, the hour cometh, when ye shall neither in this mountain, nor yet at Jerusalem, worship the Father.” Hearing all that, as for my interpretation: Jesus was saying, the place of worship is not a factor, but it is the sort of worship that’s really matters.                                                                                                                    

If one has a clean heart, and having no envy: in mind, body and spirit; then such one may worship God; as long as, the atmosphere is right. The redeemer, Jesus Christ, brings redemption for all who will accept Him. It’s only those who will abide by His teachings, will see God. For one to be called, a man or a woman of God: it’s a great honour, but if one’s heart is not pure, he won’t be able to see God. “Blessed are the pure in heart.”                                                                    

My friends, we need not just be thinking this way: Well, I’m not a murderer, I don’t steal, I don’t tell lies, I’m not a harlot, I go to church, I praise my God. That’s good! You should do all that and more, but your heart has to be right too, in order for you to see God. You’ll find where it’s written: in St Matthew 5, and in other places of your Bible. You go there and read it for yourself. I am not saying the woman at the well was righteous, but it must be fair to say; if she had been earlier given help, she might’ve been a different person. Jesus saw that, and He changed her life.                                                           

Her hope had been accomplished. She anchored her life believing on the coming Messias, and no one could’ve changed her mind. No wonder they say, “Belief kills and belief cures.” In her case, she was cured. Each person has a right to trust in God, and to be mindful of His coming. Neither one us should’ve been living unprepared to meet Christ. Considering that the earth and all its fullness thereof, are belonging to Him. Then, He could turn up at any time, or at any place. The Samaritan woman didn’t know - that Jesus was going to turn up at the well, but there He was!                                                                                              

Reading about that, it tells us to be careful of the way; we deal with a stranger, in case he is God looking like a man. Would He find any godliness in us; how would we feel? Very disappointed! Regardless of our feelings, it would be too late to make correction for our actions. Often times, we god-fearing people deceivers have us deceived. It happens when we extended a hand of kindness. Mostly to someone we don’t know. Keep in mind though, as long as blessing allows you to do it; you’ll find that it’s always better to give than to decline.                                                                            

For, as you give with a good heart, being in the dark to the swindler, God will bless you, but the deceiver or, con person won’t prosper. The woman at the well; she didn’t refuse Jesus a drink; she merely questioned the legality. It could probably incriminate her, she was perhaps right. Jews and Samaritans, it seems they were during that era segregated. Jesus in His wisdom; He knows all things; He didn’t mark her as being unkind. Besides, I don’t think, His reason for being there was simply to get a drink, but rather, He was there to save souls.                                                                                               

That’s why after His disciples came back they were somehow perplexed, over whether He had eaten or not. He was able to say this: “My meat is to do the will of him that sent me, and to finish His work. Say not ye, There are yet four months, and then cometh the harvest? Behold, I say unto you, lift up your eyes, and look at the fields; for they are white already to harvest.” Further a long, yet again He says: “And herein is that saying true, one soweth and another reapeth.”                                                                                              

Surely, that should say enough to finish justify, the nature of the woman at the well. Her destiny; was it not to glorify, the works of the Lord? I say, my friends in Christ; we are all in this world to fulfill its fullness thereof. Then, even when many of us may appear, to have the wrong faces; or the wrong jobs, and even, those with bad attitudes; without them the world would not be the same. For it would be void of some of its fullness. The glory of the Lord comes in the most unusual way. Nonetheless, He made us all; even the woman at the well. Now, if you don’t mind, how about Job and many others?                   

Job Chapter 12: “With Him is strength and wisdom: the deceived and the deceiver are His.” He is the Father of the deceived, and He is the Father of the deceiver. I look at many things, which I don’t like, such as bad behaviors and unjust actions. Other things in which, perhaps you will join me – we opposed certain behavior, as it is a shame just to see. Yet, we’ll do best just to pray about it – then allow God to deal with it. I have no doubt, He knows best; then let the wheat, and the tares grow together until the day of harvest. Blessed be the name of the Lord forevermore.                     

Here is Job, who yet again said this: “With Him is wisdom and strength, He hath counsel and understanding. Behold He breaketh down, and it cannot be built again: He shutteth up a man, and there can be no opening.” From all that we can conclude: That the Lord’s will have to be done. For, whether we like it or not at the end of the day, it’s all the same to Him. Since He is the inventor of righteousness it’s not possible for Him to be wrong. We are wrong in most of our judgments, merely because we don’t know the future.                

Not so with God, as both the future and the present is all the same to Him. In that case, I’d say, leave Him to do the thing that is beyond our intellectual capacity. At no time we should try getting in front of God. This, I said before, yet I’m saying it again: “He was here before all us.” Then, who is better to lead us than Him? No one! That’s right no one. To emphasize a little more on this point, things that seem right in our sight, in God’s sight could be far from being right.                                                                                                          

He knows all things; He knows the beginning and the end of every thing. We are different, even if, we put a scheme in progress; often times, we are unable to be sure of the outcome. Not so with the Lord, He knows all our plans and how they began. He knows the motive for all our plans too. He even knows, the way they’ll all end. That is just another reason for me writing: Rushing to Tell! Something New!! To remind you that God has infinite wisdom, which enables Him to know all things. We cannot find out what He is withholding from us. Yet, we cannot ever withhold anything from Him.                                        

He is the founder wisdom, knowledge, and understanding. Having those in His control – is what make Him the supreme Almighty Father that He is. Mind you, although He is indisputable, He is not unreasonable. It is written: He is approachable and He has a willingness to reason with us. Our duty is to take all our problems to God in prayer and leave them in His domain; while, He goes to work on solving them for us. He will do only what is right, but not what one think is right. 

The Lord doesn’t have to guess about anything; then in everything He does what is best. The reasons why many prayers don’t get answered may be due to the motive of those who pray. Prayer must be for the right cause. It makes no sense for one to go to God in prayer, with the hope that He will answer his or her evil prayer. What is an evil prayer one might ask? All unrighteous prayers have to be classified as evil prayers. 

If you seek God for a brother or a sister to get hurt or even to see one lose his/her job, it’s not good. If your intention is not for good reason then you shouldn’t go praying to God, as He might not answer. There are many different types of unsuccessful prayers. We should pray to God in good faith, for the benefit of everyone’s need, including self and family. Those are the quality prayers, which serve real purposes, and are more likely to bring about fair result quickly.                                                         

To put it simple, it would be better for you to say: Lord, do help my brother to change his ways, that I can like him, and that, I will be able to work peacefully with him. Or, a sister, as the case might be. Yet you’ll find it is much better to pray that way, than to hope for him/her to be redundant. That’s not good! Seeing that, his family could suffer hardship, as a result of your evil prayers. I have to assume that God in His wisdom could not in anywise grant such a petition. Not when it’ll cause unnecessary grief.                          

Truly, preachers need to make it their duty, to regularly teach along those lines. If they do that, it could help the congregation improve on their prayers. There could be a possibility of them praying better prayers of substance, if they could get proper teaching. All our prayers we should present to the Lord, in a fine pleasant way. It’s the genuine prayer, from fair-minded people, which will allow God to let His blessings flow abundantly, for the good of all His people.                                                                                                        

I do hope that more people would picture this: The more we condition ourselves to be fair-minded, is the more the Lord will bless us. Many, who come into greater blessings, might be due to them having a caring nature. A mind that is full of envy covetousness, bitterness and confusion, is at enmity with goodness and righteousness. All that could hinder one’s prosperity. Often times, when some are suffering for wants, it’s due to their evil mind-set toward others.                                                    

One should condition one’s self and find common ground to make his/her heart attain: love, peace, joy, and godly consideration for others. Living your life with those values, you’ll have all to gain from God and you’ll have nothing to lose. Whenever we sow love and honesty, we are sowing to reap a good harvest. That’s why our hearts should be clean, right, and righteous being at peace in the Lord and if possible with all others. If we can try and live that way, we would be like a shining light in the dark.               

We would be a beacon of hope for all those that are getting lost. The very words from our lips would make listeners feel delightful. “From the abundance of the heart, the mouth speaks.” Then a good heart will only speak, what’s blissful for both self and others. At this point, you’re all invited to join with me in seeking God; for the sanctification of our hearts everyday. Remember, it is always right to be free at heart; so make room for love and peace therein, and then, just trust God and hopefully you will be blessed.                                                                    

If our entire life is being spent in the right way, in the end, there’ll be rest for our soul. What have we to lose by doing the right thing? Nothing! Rather, we have got all to gain in Christ. No wonder the author is of the belief: By preparing this book – it’ll be of great help to all its readers. He has anticipated his works – will throw open doors that have been closed – to a good many people. He wants to put light where there is darkness. Most of all – his desires are to let people know – that God is their heavenly Father – and so – God has great love for every living human being                                                                                        

Here is a common phrase nowadays: prayer moves the hands of God; but I’ll say this: righteousness gets the blessings of God out to the needy. Pray, but be righteous, for its written: the Lord loveth the righteous, and the Lord knoweth the way of the righteous. So in all our prayers we ought to first seek after righteousness.
Words for you today: Look head to where the Lord is leading you and have no fear; He cares for you and your safety is certainly assured. Even if, your past disappointments are insisting on pulling you back, they won’t prevail over you; the all powerful God is with you all the way. There is no harm in showing due love and adoration for God; the only harm is when we failed to believe Him. That’s good for you to ever bear in mind; even as you read along!
CHAPTER: 12! THIS IS THE MOST IMPOTRTANT PART OF THIS BOOK.
At this point, is where I will begin talking about the blessings of the Lord, and how we can achieve them! Nonetheless, let me first say this, I am powerless to get you whatever God has for you. So, if you should ever ask God for something and you don’t get it, don’t blame me, God has His reason for that. Even so, I am truly of the opinion that even before God had created human being; He would have provided enough resources to sustain us. That means, even until He comes back again. If I am right, which I think that I am! Then there shouldn’t be anyone suffers lack. Unless some thing that should not had happened, took placed. And should that be the case, say, something had seriously went wrong, which shouldn’t have; what could’ve been the cause of that, which so badly spoiled God’s original plan? Without further debating, it must have been us! I said that, only owing to what had happened way back into the Garden of Eden.

Considering as from the very day, Adam and Eve had been beguiled by Satan and committed sin; the original plan of God for man had been changed. Hence because of such a changed, suffering and shortages had stepped in. Even so, God had had compassion for the human race, which He has still sustained. The only trouble is this: we will have to work hard for our own keeping, due to sin. Sin has caused one to work hard, in order to maintain one’s self. As, it is written: by the sweat of thy brow, thou shall eat bread. Then, according to that, it seemed like Adam and Eve; they were eating bread without having to work for it, prior to Sin. Or whatever was their source of living they weren’t working for it.
Nonetheless, by the sweat of thy brow thou shall eat bread; well, it could be fair to say, even that doesn’t seems to be working out too well either. As, we know that there are many who don’t want to work. Then all those who don’t wanted to work, they are causing much stress upon those few who are willing workers. All the same, there is nothing or no one is to be blamed for that, but sin! Hence until we all decide to condemn sin and put our trust in God; there will always be much struggling for many of us, in this life. Again, bear in mind, having said all that! There is still hope for many us to live well, but only by depending upon God. He is our source and He promises to sustain us, by giving unto us according to our needs. Only we will have to behave ourselves in line with His words.
Even so, although, God sends the rain and the sun unto the just and the unjust; in order for anyone to live and enjoy what God has promised; one must be prepared to obey God! That means one must have the right motive for wanting certain things. Seeing as, God merely promised to supply our needs, which don’t meant He will made us rich. He might just be saying He will give us enough. Whereas, there is nothing wrong with us getting just enough. Only when we are not having enough, we will have some problems. Yet there are some problems which shouldn’t have been. Those only occurred owing to the greediness of some people. They are those who seemed to have wanted too much.

Some people strained to achieve more than enough and by doing so; they might’ve taken away shares from others. You could say the strong showed superiority over the weak. The strong took from the weak, which causes the weak to suffered shortages. Of course, it’s not that God could not or did not foresee all that, but who knows the mysteries of the Lord? No one does! And so, we best at all times just allow Him to lead, while we follow. The whole truth is, He does His works according to his very own will, and who can advice Him? Or, whose advice does He needs? Certainly not ours, but as for us, we certainly need Him to advice us.                                            

If we don’t have God’s protection upon ours lives; we will live our lives unsafe. And, that’s not good. We need our Saviour’s guidance over us day and night. Owing to darkness many people think that they are independence of God’s help. That’s because they can’t see that its God’s resources that is keeping them. Without God and His resources the entire world would’ve have been a lifeless and desolate place. Using my imagination, it would be just a place of complete nothingness. Careless of how much one excels one’s self in this life, without God that person can easily fall. While such a fall; for such a person would be quite terrible and most shameful.                                                                                                                                        

And so, my advice, unto every person is to seek the Lord, while there is still time. None of us should allow lateness to befall us. Having said all that, I might as well say this too, everyone ought to try and read the Bible for one’s self. The reason is simply this; it’s owing to the many alterations of God’s words. No one nowadays, can be quite sure about what has been written, into some Bibles, is God’s true word. And, even the very Holy Bible with the true words of God, there are some preachers who will use it to their own benefits; by teaching you what’s not the truth. In that case, we all need to be careful and put all our trust in the Lord, for our guidance and for safety’s sake. 

JUST SUPPOSE!

Most of us, might have been in agreement that all things are possible with God; if that’s the case, what if in the beginning, He had set up everything to hold for such and such a time. Say, in the far future until the time of His coming again. In that case, it could be fair to say this; He would’ve known that while human lives and operate in accordance with His instructions; no one would ever be lacking for anything in regards to life’s essential, even until He would’ve come back! If so, again, it would be fair to say, some people are to be blamed for most of those who are in need, and not God himself. Seeing as, He made all the proper preparations, only that some others abused His resources by taking and keeping most for themselves, causing shortages for many people. 

Keep in mind, readers, I’m not saying this, as if it is so; then don’t consider me to be right. Yet, be that as it may, is there much harm, if at all any, in thinking along this line? We can see for sure, that there are lots of problems all over the world these days. The only concern is we need to find out what’s causing the trouble and seek for a fixer, to fix it! This is why; we will yet have to continue reading the Manual of life, which is the Holy Bible. Why? It’s because I’m convinced that if there is an answer to the world’s problem, it must have been written in the Bible. Then we must search for the solution in that book, the Bible!                                                                                                        

For this reason, we just need to study it more to find knowledge of how we’ll fix those problems. I’m of this opinion too, seeing as, many people are refusing to support peace and love; it could be some of what are causing others to be falling into desperate wants and misery. Giving grounds to sinfulness and greed won’t be of any help. What then? Following the way of the Lord, as it is written, must’ve to be the only solution, to solve human’s problems in this world. Imagine how much righteousness might’ve been crying out to have a say, but only to be disallowed. If man would’ve put honesty to work, as it has been ordained, from my perspective, everyone would’ve derived great benefits.
However, let’s just assume, even for a moment, that one of God’s worked days was equal to, let’s say 5,000 years. And then, He goes to rest on the seventh day; then, He would be still at rest today. Therefore He will not interfere into our day to day affairs; until the day of His resting be completed. And, as a result, people begin to get careless and even questioning His existence. Rather, they should’ve been bearing in mind, there cometh a day of His returned.  When there will be lots of woes and grief’s for unbelievers and wrong doers alike. This will be on a day when His resting is accomplished. Whereas, friends, such a day is known unto no one; it’ll be a surprise to everyone. Even as, it is written:” The coming of the Lord is known unto no one.” Note this, it is even unknown to the angels, but it’s coming!                

So, therefore, our duty is to watch and pray. That when He comes He may find us with our hands raise in prayer and not down doing wrongs.  As it would be so nice just to hear God says this: Concerning us, behold my beloved children in whom I am well pleased. Come and enter into my rest, a place of peace and endless love, which will never ever cease. Great it will be spending eternity in God’s presence. Where there will be no more aching, griefs, or sicknesses’. In spite of everything, just suppose the reason why man seems to be getting away with so much evil, is owing to the Lord who is still at rest. Who knows?

Once more, just suppose, even though it is written, “God never sleep nor slumber.”

Well, according to that, it’s quite agreeable; He’s alive and He’s well awake. He is seeing all things and He’s hearing all spoken words. Yet, could it not be fair to say, He knew we’ve been taught right from wrong by His prophets and by Jesus. Then He would be expecting us to do what’s right and live well, until He returns. And so, He will allow the wheat and the tear to grow until the last day. How that sounds? I have to say, we’ve been very blessed! Seeing as, Jesus’ life paid the cost at Calvary for us, even today! That's why, given that, we’ve been taught what’s right and righteous, by the Lord; hence, it’s our duty to behave ourselves righteously, and live to please God. Then if that’s the case, God mightn’t interfere in our everyday activities, until He comes again.

I’m really of this belief, if we will live our lives as God wants us to; we wouldn’t have to suffer or struggle with hardship. Let’s try and see it this way, good parents bring up their children well. They teach the children good behavior.  And then those children who are brought up properly; they hardly will link themselves to bad company. And, as a result, they are the children who often do better with their lives. In like manner if we would keep to God’s word, doing what is right and righteous, even as God rested we wouldn’t find ourselves lacking any of life’s essential. And so, it seems that we suffer wants, partly owing to our own disobedience; and not due to God who may be still at rest. The word of God is our only real compass in this life, and hereafter. Hence take advice, and read the Holy Bible. Seeing as, therein, you’ll find words of comfort and of peace for your soul each and every day. God’s words are our food for life now and forever!
Furthermore, friends in Christ bear in mind this: for all those who won’t seek forgiveness of their sins; they’ll be in trouble on that great day, when the Lord shall appear to execute judgment. But to avoid that, we will do well, keeping to righteousness, and giving praise unto God. Only by doing so, we shall be blessed and be happy; even on that great day of judgment.

 No doubt 
According to what we are seeing and hearing, it seems that owing to greed and deceptions many people disregard God. Then gathered up much wealth and ascended themselves up to the highest of heights. Only to find out that they went up very fast, but the foundation on which they had been resting, were extremely brittle. As a result, they are all falling back down from the heights. And, quite sadly, they are taking many innocents down into huge deep distress with themselves. And, now, they all need the Divine’s help, but they are not finding Him. All due to their failure to recognizing the Lord, and then, seek after His counseling. Whereas, that’s pretty sad; for, we need God’s leadership everyday. We need Him to direct our path, as we travel along on the journey of this life each day. He is His written word, and so, we must read what He said!
There comes a day and this is that day: for human to realize that without the God of heaven and earth; we are heading for much misery. Such as could even cause the loss of many lives and souls. God created human to depend upon Him, for leadership and support, all the way throughout human’s life time. Shamefully, enough, many people are starting to believe that there is no God, but woe unto those who are of such a belief. It is written, psalm 107:8-15-21-31 “Oh that man would praise the Lord for His goodness and for His wonderful works to the children of men.” My friends grieving like that are really sad. Do you know that in all things, if we’d only do our parts, the Lord would do His? In that case, think about your future, and allow God’s word to be your guide. 

Every one who wants to live a fair life, here on earth and with a hope to live again hereafter, such a one must keep to God’s word. And so, it means that one has to go back to the Holy Bible. Seeing as, therein is the best place to look for direction. All of God’s promises for us can be found in it. Then for a human’s own good, every person ought to read God’s words; and meditate upon them day and night.                                                                    

Next this shall be the result, as it is written in psalm 1:3: you’ll be “Like a tree planted by the rivers of waters, that bringeth forth his fruit in his season; his leaf also shall not wither; and whatsoever he doeth shall prosper.” Try and make it possible to think about what God’s saying in His words. Just go and read His book, which is called the Holy Bible. It won’t harm you, but it’ll help to make you into what God wants you to be. Consider this: where God is you’ll find these: safety, kindness, strength and peace of mind. See then, with Him, fear not, since you’ll only have all to gain, but nothing to lose. Love the Lord your God with all: your heart, your mind and your soul and you shall live.

 Imagine His Greatness!
In the beginning, a lone and in the middle of emptiness, God considered; and then, He said to Himself: It’s very essential to have light; and so, He made light! Again, this, He said: I need to have a special place to live; He created the heaven as His home. Now, as His wisdom had allowed Him, He thought of all things rightly. He decided: It’s good to have the heavens high above and the earth beneath; and so, He did it accordingly. Having found Himself with wisdom, knowledge and understanding, He knew all things, even those which are right from wrong. In addition, He knew all what things are good!              

That's why as His infinite wisdom enabled Him, He thought more and more rightly. He formed the earth and spread it out. And, He made the heaven stretched it out, above the earth, just like an overhead sealing. All that made Him the first to had ever done hard work! Nonetheless, as a result, He noticed that it was all very good; He went on into further production. He created all things in the first five days excluding man. He created man last on the sixth day, but in His own special image! He has His reasons for doing so. It must have been the perfect love that He has for human being!

Man being created in God’s own image; the Lord gave him dominion to govern and to have taken best care of the earth, with all therein, just like God would. Even though, not without the supreme supervision, that God had set in place. Seeing as, man yet needs to have guidance in doing things correctly. It maybe fair to assume this: one of God’s reasons for visiting man in ‘Eden’s Garden’ in the beginning was to educate him righteously. Sadly man’s failure by falling into sin; might’ve given God a reason to reconsidered man’s status, for leadership. We can see in these days and age, some failures of proper leadership in many countries. Then we need to consider this: We have to allow God’s sets way of leading to prevail.

God’s leadership will point us to life everlasting. With so many struggles in this life, we all should be looking forward to eternal life. Into a world which is a place of love, of peace, of kindness, and of brotherhood, for every tribe and nation. However, there’s a little more to it; for, if any one wants to go there; such a one must repent of sin and turn to righteousness. It’s only by righteous living will any one live in paradise hereafter. Hence, bear in mind, living righteously should be a must for every person. Give God thanks and praises for what you have each day; so that He will bless you with more.                                                                                                                                 

Remember, the Lord watches over us, and He sees how we operate, say, how we help others. In that case, those of us who are willing helpers, God knows that we deserve more blessings from Him. The more that we hand out, is the more God will hand over unto us. I am not suggesting that you should give away all that you have; but, what I am simply saying, is as we share what we have with others, God will give more unto us. That’s how the blessings of God work! Just, as it is written: “Give and it shall be given unto you! 

People talked about God’s promises without realizing this: to be of benefit from those promises we will have live right. Not the way we think is right, but the way in which God wants us to live. If not, God’s promises won’t work for us to be rightly benefited. No maybe, it’s not very easy, say, to live life God’s way, but it’s what God wants. And so, for one to be making a daily song and dance, about God’s promises and waiting to receive them, it’s not that simple. We have to put work into it, in the past God worked!                                

Without us living by His words, we won’t receive any of those special promises. They are locked up with our behaviour. Even though, I might have mentioned this, somewhere else already, I have to mention it again. And, this is it: God allows the rain to fall upon just and the unjust and He sends the sun to shines in like manner, but not so with what He promises. Only those that fear God rightly, will His promises work for correctly.  

Seeing as, God creates us in His own image; we ought to represent Him more correctly. In all that we say and do each day. And then, God’s image would perhaps shines out from us everywhere. If we will try and live to please God, we will get His blessings and He will glorify Himself in His creations. The Lord made us in His image; one of our main duties should be this: we ought to allow His image showed up in us. In all things, being human, we can only try our best, but God knows when we have done enough, and our very best, is good enough. Our Lord and Savoiur, Jesus Christ, is extremely merciful, He knows our frames and all what we can do.

In my opinion, nothing will get God to change His mind, but repentance. Prayer without repentance won’t work. In order to get God’s attentions, we must go to Him repenting of our sins. Only then in His mercy, He will look at our petitions and should it pleased Him, He might render assistant. Bear in mind, He knows a repenting heart, and so, no one cannot tick Him; one’s prayer must be true and meaningful. As, I have said, at some place earlier, we could find it hard to live righteously. Even so, that’s what God requires of us, righteousness. 

No one can twist God’s arm, in order to get things! Him being righteous He does His works righteously. That means we are not good enough, to neither swindle nor deceive Him. Good blessings go to those whose lifestyles are pleasing to God! Then, unless, we get ourselves up the standard where God wants us to be; we will always live our lives wanting. Yet, what has been written, is already been written! Meaning, what has been said in the past by God, it shall continue throughout the entire future. Lasting life comes by fearing God! If we fear Him now we will live now and hereafter. Hopefully, this piece of work will change your life for the better. Without hesitation, you must seek the Lord, Jesus Christ, today.    

More advice: God will only do what is right for us and not what we think is right; He knows our needs and our needs He will supply, as long as we will trust Him. Then we must keep the faith; for the reason we kept the faith; it’s because we knew that there is hope. Believers are hopeful of a better future some day. So blessed are those of us who can endured today’s hardship, with a hope for a better tomorrow. The truth is, without strength of belief in God, we will surely falter, fail and give up; but we ought to remember this: Jesus is on our side; and He is pleading our cause daily. There is hope! Keep the Faith!! Help your friend with a copy of “RUSSHING TO TELL…SOMETHING NEW.”
The heaven in its beauty, though voiceless, it declares the glory of the Lord. Even, more so, we with our sweet voices ought to glorify Him. The truth is we have a duty: it’s to give the Lord thanks and praises whilst we live. We shouldn’t wait until when we are in need or when we got into distress. It’s a duty that we should maintain at all times. He creates us for us show Him love and adoration. While, He takes care of our needs by doing for us what we cannot do for ourselves. God is the only real source of the entire world. Survival is in his Hands, and He sets the world up that way, and that’s the way it will ever stayed.

Words to ponder: No one says this is easy to seize or say to swallow: but whatever God does it’s the right thing to do, for every one’s good. Even if He doesn’t answer every one’s prayer, there is a reason why He doesn’t. God won’t tell us everything! Why? He knows that we wouldn’t understand! Yet what He chooses to tell us is what we ought to know. Going with the KJV Bible, enough is therein for everyone to believe the Lord and learn to trust Him. Honestly, that’s only my opinion! Nonetheless, the Lord gave the words, blessed are they who do the publishing, of His words! 

It is written: God shall wipe all tears from our eyes! Well, the Lord may not wipe our tears, but He will prevent us the reason for crying. He sees all our needs and He shall bless us with mercy and compassion. God is merciful and His kindness’ and His loves for us, is second to none. The Lord our Saviour Jesus Christ, who died to save us; He lives again to seek our daily good. Friends in Christ: There is hope, keep the faith! Bear in mind: when we live and obey God’s words, we are living to live again. 

Jesus says, “It is not for us to know the times or the seasons, which the Father hath put in His own power.” So, therefore, we just have to trust Him in all things; and for all things, seek His helps and wait upon Him. Remember, His timing is far different from ours, and it may not be a very good idea to try rushing the Lord. Instead let’s always give thanks unto Him! Romans 3:24: Being justified freely by His grace, through the redemption that is in Christ Jesus.” We knew that we are blessed! Give Him thanks! Besides, let’s hope that each person will have a happy and healthy life, because of the Lord’s guidance.

Psalm 119:25 “Save now, I beseech Thee, O Lord: O Lord, I beseech Thee, send now prosperity.” The words of God, they are good food for our souls, we must speak them, they are for our own benefits. God loves when we dwell upon His words! That’s why He gives us such a lifesaving manual, the Bible. Without it and its guidance we would be completely lost. Then take heed that you fail not to consider God, and to meditate upon the things of God; and not the things of the world, which are here today and then gone tomorrow.   
Every day one should say: Take my Hand Oh Lord, and hold me firm, so that I may not slip or fall, and help me to do all my daily duties most righteously. Why? Because it’s only by our righteous deeds we shall see God, and gain a place in His heavenly kingdom. Fail not to call upon Jesus, for He is the One who holds the keys to the doors to heaven. He is the Way, the Truth and Life; where He leads we ought to follow, He knows the way. He is the Light of the entire world. Blessed are those who press to seek Him, and then to follow Him. This I will say, whether we like it or not, Jesus Christ is our only hope of a better life, now, and hereafter. I hope that every reader of this book, “God’s willing” be blessed.

I can’t say this often enough: The days of getting ready, those days are quickly gone; and these are the days to be on the ready. God’s armies are gathering strength against the forces of evil; and soon they will be a clash. Yet, despite that, we shouldn’t fret ourselves, if we are on the winning side, and that’s God’s Side. Then as long as we remain faithful to the Lord, we will be saved. 

Our main aim is to spend eternity with God; and it takes righteous living to achieve that. In that case, we must not hesitate to seek for forgiveness, whenever, we committed a sin or sins; because no sins can enter there. Therefore we will need to live righteously, in order for us to gain God’s grace, which will take us there. Heaven is a place of paradise, God creates it. It’s for us to live there with Him hereafter. Yet, bear in mind, on the journey of life, we will find things that will make us unhappy, but being our hopes are in God, we will survive by our faith that we put in Him. 

No one should think that there won’t be much slipping and sliding along the way. Nonetheless, endurance, faith and the trust, which we have put in God, will get us to the end of our journey, successfully to spend eternity in paradise. Some people have missed this, when the Bible speaks about riches, they seemed to think of just money and material things, but they are very wrong. A rich person is one who lives and pleased the Lord; and such a one will later enjoy a rich glorious life in eternity with God. 

I can’t close without saying this; my advice to every one is this: It’s good to read books, even this one, but despite the books that you may read, the best book to read is the Holy Bible. Why? It’s because by reading it, the Lord talks with you. When you read my books or many other people books, we can only teach you as we have acknowledged. Be that as it may, who is to say our interpretations are right? I am truly of the opinion that no man’s writings are without errors and when we errs you can be led astray.

 And so, that’s why, I will suggest that every one ought to study God’s words for one’s self. You see, from after Christ’s crucifixion, you, me and every one has equal rights to go directly to God, and He is none prejudice. That is to say what I know you can know it too, God is the teacher. Live a life of righteousness, that’s what, will please God, a righteous person’s heart is fixed against injustice; and against every evil deed, and such a person fears God and the same shall live and shall prosper.

I am sure that there is a God, and I believe in Him, therefore in everything that I do, I will trust Him, for He is my God and my guide. Friends, let’s give strength to our beliefs, the Lord is good and He is merciful unto those who look to Him respectfully.

Perhaps this is for you: If you wake up today and feeling worse than yesterday, having no one to help you, cast your mind upon the Lord Jesus Christ, there is a blessing coming. Don’t just sit, feeling sad and alone, you are not alone, the Lord is with you, Christ will never leave you nor forsake you, He has endless love for you. Pray, there is hope.

It is advisable that every person should be mindful of God from day to day; in all that one does or says one should be mindful of the Lord. His ears are not heavy that He can’t hear nor His eyes are darkening that He can’t see. He is ever listening and watching every one.

It is written, “By humility and the fear of the Lord are riches, honour and life.” Stay with the Lord, He has in his hands for you life and prosperity.

This is no assumption, just by observation: one can perceive clearly, the signs of the time is showing up everywhere; the last day is close at hand, every one needs to abandon evil and draw close unto God

For us to follow God’s instructions, it takes righteousness! As whatever He does, it’s the right thing to do, and whatever He says, it’s the truth. And so, if we follow Him to the end, we shall find eternal life   

This is the truth: Sometimes even for many of us who love God and fear Him, our lives can still get a little gloomy; but we will keep the faith, for there comes a day when we shall rejoice continually.

If you are saying: We can’t see God, don’t worry, He can see us, and He knows all our needs. Yes, but I can’t see any blessing yet, don’t worry many blessings are coming. And so, let’s put our faithless minds at rest, for God knows best.

The words of God worked, John saith, “behold the Lamb of God, and two disciples heard him speak and they followed Jesus.” We only need to speak God’s word and at the right time, His words will work, and satisfy our souls. 

Free words: because I am a believer in Jesus, I will ever trust Him, to guide me and to seek my good and to strengthen me against every sin. I truly believe that success is with God for me. Furthermore, in Jesus, there is hope for every believing person, and so, this advice is for every one; trust in the Lord Jesus for victory in everything….

Friends let’s continue living by faith, I am living by faith with this hope: Jesus will help me to outlast every storm that comes into my life. I am living by faith in Jesus alone. We must remember that it takes faith to follow Christ. Hopefully, with God’s blessing, we all will have a sweet, healthy and victorious future. 

Whoever is hungry, whoever is thirsty?

Whoever is searching, whoever is in wants for a better life?

Just spend a little time, and talk with Jesus.

Today’s free advice: We ought to love without favoritism: St Matthew, 5: 46, For if ye love them which love you, what reward have ye? Do not even the publicans the same?

The world is longing peace to prosper safely and rightly; but it’s looking for honesty, which is so far seemed to have gone, in favor of dishonesty. And so, let’s all pray that righteousness and honesty will return to the world, for the benefits of all within it. If you agree just pray and say, Amen! And pray to that end!

As it comes I write:  We may say lots of things; we may do lots of things; 

also, we may hear of lots of things. Things that we may in need of, but we haven’t. Yet if we have Jesus, He will make up for all the things; that we need but yet to get; look to Jesus in faith.

God’s voice is powerful, the people heard it rumbled in wilderness and they were afraid; yet, the word of God is wealth for every life. Those who will believe the word of the Lord, they shall enjoy the benefits. We all ought to glorify God, for His goodness, instead provoking Him with sins.

It is right to give unto God thanks and praises, so then let even those who are voiceless do it in their hearts and souls. It is right to do that anywhere, it is right everyday; just take care that you disturb nobody 

There is hope: so if today you are feeling down, don’t give up. God is the keeper and healer of Life. Keep the faith, the Lord may soon brighten up your life

Let’s remember, it’s good to have many things; especially, those things such as the provisions of life; but let’s be careful, so that we don’t get any of the wrong things into our lives, to destroy our souls.

We ought to be so glad that JESUS loves us endlessly; for that reason, in spite of what unbelievers may say or thinking; we believers, must continue trust in the Lord, there is hope, keep the faith.

Free advice, again: Every evil person ought to remember this commandment, “Thou shall not kill.” Matt, 11: 15 He that hath ears to hear, let him ear.” Take heed of the sounding of the watch man’s trumpet. A short personal prayer, as it comes to me, even so I write it: Oh my Lord Jesus, just as how You are in the Father, and the Father is You; bring me in also that we may be one: in spirit, in peace and in love, thank You, Christ Jesus, amen.

Some of us might have taken few chances during our lives, even up to this day, which hadn’t worked well, owing to us hadn’t properly known Jesus. And so, then, we have made our mistakes; but not any more once we have known better, Jesus is our best chance yet, we only need to turn Him!

This I will say: Regardless of what others may say or do, I am quite happy with God; my Lord is not just enough for me, but He is more than enough, I will forever praising Him.

Then you must believe the Lord, love Him and trust Him for He is good. To go somewhere speed you may need, but He who knows the way is the one to go after. Go after Jesus, He is the Light, the Life and the Way.

It is written: St Mark 8:36, “For what shall it profit a man, if he shall gain the whole world, and lose his own soul? Therefore in all that one does taking care of his own soul should be top priority.”

Here are words of warning unto all, we need to humble ourselves and seek for the Lord; He is kind and merciful to give ears unto all our cries, He will forgive us and makes us His own. Christ is the comforter of all the needy, and of the sad, and of all the lonely. 

Free advice, again: Nowadays many people are living just like wanders, owing to life’s struggles and not knowing God. They can’t settle down, they are just wandering here and there, over what is the next best thing to do. Well, my suggestions are that they turn and seek the Lord, for solution to their problems, God is good!

Nonetheless, we ought not to go doing God’s work following after only our own minds, we must go in the order that we have been sent; for example, St John 20:21 “Then said Jesus unto them again, Peace be unto you: as my Father hath sent me, even so send I you.” God’s way of working, will forever works better for everyone. 

If you are trying to straighten out your life but you can’t see clearly how to do it; then maybe it’s because you’ve left JESUS behind, He is the LIGHT, and it’s good to follow Him, but to go ahead of Him it is not right; where Jesus is absent darkness will stepped in and made life difficult for anyone. Christ is the way maker, allows Him to be a part of your life. He has full power and dominion over all type of prosperity, every one’s destiny is in His hands! And so, in our needs let’s spend a little time in prayer talking to Him.

This is partly in the interest of peace: Oh Lord, my God, unto You I direct my eyes, bless me with all Your spiritual blessings, that are given unto man; and guide me each day in the way of righteousness, for the sake of love. Besides, oh heavenly Saviour, awake the spirit of Peace; and give unto Him full dominion over the entire world, to make it peaceful on behalf of all people. Remember: “This said the Lord God, “I alone formed the earth and spread it out, and I alone made the heaven and stretched it out.” For those reasons and more, in all things we must trust Him; for He can do all things even by Himself alone!

It is written: St Mark 14:49 “I was daily with you in the temple teaching, and ye took me not: but that the scriptures must be fulfilled.” Then according to that, all in God’s good time, all of His written words must come to pass; and so look up for the end is exceedingly near.

Our main duty, we who are god-fearing: we must always stay under God’s daily protection; and we must prepare to glorify Him in worship, of thanks, prayers and praises, even for our own good. Despite of the world, which maybe against us, by faith we know that the Lord is with us. then we must let God be God, and we must live according to His words, for He knows many things, which we know not; and we must also remember that He was here long before us.

Whatever is not good, we must keep clear of it.

But whatever is good, we ought to try our best to achieve it.

Whatever the Lord detests we should leave it alone.

If not, it could cause us much stress, and perhaps get us into trouble.
It’s sad, but the Lord just dropped this into my spirit: “He loves all of His creations, even though, there are some people who don’t like Him, yet He still loves and serves them all daily!” As a result, we should love the Lord our God with all our hearts, minds and souls continually, for it is right. The Lord has established the entire universe upon righteousness! And so, living righteously it’s for our very own good future benefits.

Paradise or Hell
Surely there comes a day of lasting rest

A place where for our souls we did invest

Doubtless there is coming such a day

It’s a place of love, happiness and peace

A place where all our burdens shall cease

Truly there is coming such a day

A place to free every man of this world’s test

Sad for whom due to sin leave out the best

But there shall still come such a day

For him that chosen worldly pleasure instead life

But on that great day in hell his soul finds strife

Woe unto Him on such a day

Then now is the time one must take heed and sin not

If not one will lose out of paradise and hell be his lot

Despite his lots there shall come that day

You may say I am speaking like preacher or a teacher

But what if I am call by God as such a chosen believer

Whether or not there will come such a day

Say I am one who is like unto a watchman at his stand

Who has to be on guard helping others to understand

Even so there shall come such a day

Still you fear not, for I am not a proper prophet

But if you remain in sin what shall be your profit

Surely there comes a day of lasting rest

There is only two choices paradise or hell
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Don’t allow sadness to put a damper upon your life; Christ your deliverer lives, remain hopeful and call out to Jesus in faith.  Who knows? God being merciful, help could be closer than you could ever imagine Worry not, and envy no one, over what you can’t fix.

You shall see all what you ought to see.

Trust God and you burden will ease and then cease.

There is hope; keep the faith, God is alive,

He is the helper of the helpless.

The word of God is life unto man;

The love of God clears away man’s sin;

The will of God guides the path of man;

The spirit of God converts the ungodly. 

For those reasons, love the Lord your God with all heart…

Praise the living God!
We ought to consider today like a day of asking, and ask God to stand strong into our corners; so that we may resist all temptation and worship Him peacefully.

Think again: Let’s depend neither upon our strength nor upon ourselves, but let us start to depend upon the Lord for all things; then let’s begin the week with prayers unto God for our own benefits.

More words for you today, before you close this book; look head to where the Lord is leading you and have no fear; He cares for you and your safety is certainly assured. Even if, your past disappointments are insisting on pulling you back, they won’t prevail over you; the all powerful God is with you all the way. That’s good for you to ever bear in mind. And so, even, while you are about to close this book; despite of life’s situation, consider, this day is as good as any to say thank you LORD for life. Seeing as, that while there’s life there is hope for a better tomorrow. Truly: There is hope, keep the faith!
Presently, at this point, I will finish just like I always finished with: Numbers Chapter 6: 24- 25-26, “The Lord bless thee, and keep thee: the Lord make His face to shine upon thee, and be gracious unto thee: the Lord lift up His countenance upon thee, and give thee peace.” Amen!
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