



HIS LOVE     SAMPLE CHAPTER


In this imperfect world there are no perfect people but, we try. And, though we might not be aware of it, we do not ‘try’ alone. There is no place of perfect harmony in this chaotic and confused place, but there is someone who is perfect –God*. He offers us the greatest part of Himself---His Love! For, it is only through ‘His Love’ that we can be ushered safely through this world on our journey to our eternal home.
So then, what about, His Love? What is, His…Love? 
For the most part, I am not a theoretical writer, I write from experience. It is the only way I know how to write.  Even in my novels, the basic message, the essence of practically every word I am inspired to pen is influenced by my experiences---my living. Therefore, in this book I am not attempting to draw a map as to how to find Jesus’ Love.  But rather, knowing that God is no respecter of persons, and what He’s done for one He’ll do for all, I am sharing His words/inspirations that He imparted to me, which helped me  see/understand that  ‘His Love’ continuously surrounds us.
 As I journey on it is still ‘His Inspirations’, which have never ceased, that enable me to become more and more ‘aware’ of  ‘Him’ with every breath that I take. The only thing different about my yesterday and my today is my ability, through Mercy and Grace, to embrace the wealth of God’s Presence.…His Love…for me.
This is my story. This is a story about a Determined God who does not give up on His lost children. It is a Love Story…in poetry and prose.


*I believe there is only One God.  I believe that God and Jesus are One. Therefore, throughout my writings you will find that I use the names ‘God’ and ‘Jesus’ synonymously. I do not mean to offend anyone. This is not an apology but rather an explanation of who I am. I am a Christian


IN THE SHADOWS

He stood patiently in the shadows
for years and years
watching faithfully and listening
to all my complaints and fears
Never turning or growing impatient…
He was at my beck and call
just waiting in the shadows
to lift-after a fall
A constant friend
He never missed a step
He talked with me, rejoiced with me
even comforted me when I wept
One on whom I could ever depend
He compassionately covered
and would always defend
He stood patiently in the shadows
Jesus...Heaven's Best
'til one day-I turned
and said...‘Yes’

Is 30;18


‘TIL JESUS FOUND ME


I never knew...stars
could beam so bright
'til- Jesus found me
I never knew beauty
as seen through moonlight
'til- Jesus found me
Never knew
the awesome sound of a  voice
within a storm
or felt the strength 
of…arms so strong
Never knew...
a love
full of mercy-all-it could be
Never knew anything
save 'tales’ of Calvary's Tree 
'Til Jesus...Found Me

Acts 28:27
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I’M SORRY 

Where do I start? 
I'm just sitting here wondering 
how do I begin to apologize
for so many foolish blunderings?  
Through the years 
so many times I've done wrong 
there's been hurts inflicted 
and at times I precipitated a sad song  
Sure, I could go there and say 
a lot of unfair games were played
that precipitated my ways
but this is not about others 
this is about me---today 
Why take the time to defend with  
I didn't do this and I didn't do that?  
'cause the only thing that really matters is 
I'm set free by the 'Lamb' so, here's my hat; 
I wasn't always on this path-straight and narrow 
I did and said-thing- that weren't right 
I followed hard after 'carnal' ways  
I made gross errors seemed every day and night  
Thus, I want to clean the slate  
because when I sleep forever- just to myself 
one day I’ll have to give an account…for me
 not for anyone else   
I need to ask for forgiveness  
for any pain-to anyone-I've caused  
I'm begging for your pardon 
for being 'lost'--- as I once was    
However, please let me make something plain 
I'm not saying that I'm perfect now all the time 
here and there acting negative-I come short 
but Jesus holds the reins-He’s True Vine   
When I sometimes 'stumble' along the way
He shows me my sin for what it is-and
He’s more than enough to keep me 
and will always be there-'til the end   
I want you to know-if- I knew Jesus back then
if I knew Him in His soul saving way 
so many mistakes - I would not have made 
Sincerely, I regret causing many - a hurt sway
I’m so---Sorry
is all that I can say      
Matt 5:23-24   
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THROUGH AND THROUGH

Why did I turn away
from what as once -me and you?
His eyes…Pierced me
 Through and Through

I was torn and lost-far from anything above
Then-Jesus came-wrapping me in His love
I had never experienced anything like- His kiss
His alluring strength-His bliss
You're thought of-yes-more than a few
but always outshining is His faithfulness and truth

Why did I turn away from what was once- me and you?
His Eyes...Pierced me
Through and Through


Ps 139:16-17, 32:8
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HIS VOICE


I have heard the laughter of those in love
kissing-the autumn's air  
I've heard the splash of warm rain- against a window pane  
I've heard feathered adorations-arias-early on a new day
welcoming the rising sun
I've heard the melody of waters
running over slippery rocks...beckoning dry leaves  
along a brook's edge  
I've heard the quiet peace-that lulls one to sleep-attends   
all night long and gently awakens 
in the morning  
I have heard the sounds of all these rich things
vibrating against the drum of my ears
so pleasurably 
But 
when Jesus…spoke my name
time stood still
His Voice... 
an echelon of magnificent colors 
vibrant and overflowing
rushed down the halls of my very soul
lighting a path...filled  
 With His Eternal...Matchless 
Love  
of  
the  
Ages 


S of S 2:8, 2Tim 1:9, Rev 3:20 









