
The world is so big , Lord
There’s evil on every hand
Satan works so very hard
to over take our land.

He constantly works both night and day
to gain us one and all
to make us stumble, doubt and complain
he pushes till we fall.

He takes away our vision
we can no longer see,
We can but waller in the mire
as we loose sight of thee.

Yes, The world is so very BIG Lord,
compared to little me,
Life’s pathway is so long and dim,
no longer Hope I see.

and I am filled with deep despair
I see no helping hand,
I am alone and helpless
stuck in this sinking sand.

In the darkness of the midnight
I called to God in prayer,
and with a light and gentle touch
He reminds me He is near.

He said to open up your eyes
there is much for you to see,
the field is white with harvest
that’s waiting near for thee

If you will turn around and look
there are hands up stretched towards thee
so lift them up and you will find
strength that’s in store for thee.

BUT LORD, I am so small and helpless
there is not much that I can do.
Then Patiently looking in my eye He said.
Just make a better “YOU”.
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The Answer

Although things are not perfect

Because of trial or pain

Continue in thanksgiving

Do not begin to blame

Even when the times are hard

Fierce winds are bound to blow

God is forever able

Hold on to what you know

Imagine life without His love

Joy would cease to be

Keep thanking Him for all the things

Love imparts to thee

Move out of “Camp Complaining”

No weapon that is known

On earth can yield the power

Praise can do alone

Quit looking at the future

Redeem the time at hand

Start every day with worship

To “thank” is a command

Until we see Him coming

Victorious in the sky

We’ll run the race with gratitude

Xalting God most high

Yes, there’ll be good times

     and yes some will be bad, but...

Zion waits in glory...

     where none are ever sad!

Husband: “In our six years of
marriage we haven’t agreed on
anything.”
Wife: “It’s been seven years, Dear.”

Answer when
Jesus knocks

or
Temptation

will lean on the
doorbell.

A man may go to heaven...
without health,
without wealth;
without fame,
without a great name;
without learning,
without earnings;
without culture,
without beauty;
without friends
and
without many other things ...

But he can NEVER go to heaven
without Christ

— Author Unknown

Jesus saith unto him, I

am the way, the truth,

and the life: no man

cometh unto the Father,

but by me.

John 14:6

A MAN MAY


