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“Paul Revenson loves to share the Gospel in

music and poetry, and he does it with passion and

conviction. You will find spiritual comfort and

encouragement here.”

—Dr. David Epstein, Senior Pastor,

Calvary Baptist Church, N.Y.C. .

“Paul Revenson’s poems are Biblically based and

quite imaginative. They brim with truth and

common sense, plus interesting rhymes. They are

a great devotional source.”

—Frank Boggs, First vocal recording artist, Word

Records/ Billy Graham-Charles Stanley, Atlanta, Ga.

“The poet has the uncanny talent to express the

Christian worldview in both classical and

contemporary flair. Each poem will speak to your

heart and mind, and give you a deeper understanding

of what it means to be a ‘child of God’. 

—Brenda Milliner—40 years-N.Y.C. urban missionary.

“Your book,’160 Poems from the Heart’: is aptly named and clearly Biblical. They express notions that we Christians share but don’t often put in words.  Your poems bring glory to God. Thank you for seeing that I got a copy.”  

——Dr. R.C. Sproul  Author of 80 Christian books. Founder of Ligonier Ministries.  

“Thank you, Paul, for sharing your craft, filled with powerful verse; a fine collection that stirs the heart, strengthens faith and provokes the soul!  I would like to recite some of your poems on my daily radio program? I’ll be sure to mention the book’s name and yours. People just need to read this meaty prose. . .  It’ll bless their hearts.”  

—-Joni Eareckson Tada, Founder, CEO of Joni & Friends Int’l disability Center,

Artist, author, speaker on WMCA radio.
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Bible Poems by Paul J. Revenson. . . Phil.1:6 

A truly readable, straightforward, warming, meaningful collection  of original, Scriptually based poetry of which notable ministers and national theologians have favorably commented. If you chance to read this book, hopefully you’ll be blessed to experience this timeless collection of inspired truth that not only a Bible lover, but openminded, lovers of classical literature might find interesting and enjoy—that might touch the heart. . .reach and inspire the soul! 

* If ye then be risen with Christ, seek those things which are above. Col.3:1 

*Sing forth the honors of His Name, make His praise glorious. Psa.66:2

* I will make Thy Name to be remembered in all generations, therefore shall all the people praise Thee for ever and ever. Psa.45:17

* O how I love Thy Law. It is my meditation day and night. Psa.119:97  

*Whatsoever things are true, whatsoever things are honest, whatsoever things are just, pure, lovely, and of good report. . .think on these things. Phil.4:8

About the author and the book

Written over a span of forty years, this collection of poetry, consists of various, sometimes challenging Bible topics for all ages, faiths, ideologies and backgrounds. These poems are neither modern nor abstract, but simple and direct, maybe sermon-like. . . exploring topics meaningful to the poet’s heart.

In this collection of 170 Poems, Mr.Revenson’s writings might be somewhat influenced by his living in New York City, his relationship with Christ—faith, hope, aspirations and even grief. . . but mostly joy!  Each poem is followed by a relevant Scripture verse to give further enlightenment to help bring one closer to the Lord—the Source and purpose of each inspired poem! 

In each poem, the writer seeks to glorify God, enlighten, encourage, entertain, and evangelize. Whether you are facing a challenge, renewing your faith or simply thanking the Lord for all His blessings, you may find something here which may fill your heart and edify your soul.  

Paul Revenson was a N.Y.C. High School Spanish and E.S.L. teacher for twelve years, now a retired Home Care, Human Resource caseworker for New York City.

Paul enjoys playing the piano, singing hymns with inspiring words and writing as a means of sharing his faith with whosoever will hear him, even on the streets and subways of N.Y.C..  He is also of Jewish background.

Oh, How I Love Thy Word  

How I love Thy Word, O God,

Its truth is my delight.

It helps to guide my path on earth, 

It tells me wrong from right.

It nourishes my hungry heart,

it refreshes my dry soul.

It undergirds my stumbling steps,

it brings forth God’s control.

O, how I love Thy precious Word,

when my heart is laden down—

its Psalms, the Proverbs, the Gospel books;

God’s wisdom can be found!

But most of all, it speaks of Jesus—

God’s sole Salvation plan—

of how He suffered for our sins,

and gave His life for man.

It’s like a mirror that peers within,

to bring us near to God.

It’s like a compass for a sailor,

it’s like a shepherd’s rod. 

It tells us how to get to Heaven,

to avoid sin’s perils vast.

I love Thy Word—forever blest,

and shall forever last.

Matt.4:4,  Psa.119:97-105

The Answer to Life

When I see The Heavens—     

the work of God’s Hands,   

I ask: What is God’s purpose here?

His creation. . .His desire to share?

Why did He, in His image, make man;

Was it love that dawned this “wond’rous plan”?

body, mind and soul...

so might he thrive and multiply;

would progress be his goal?

Inventing, building, enjoying life—

to aspire, labor, then to die. . .

to seek, study, and explore—

only to question why?

Why was man put on the earth...

his longing, his reward...    

to test his loyalty to his God,

and to glorify the Lord.

Micah 6:8  What doth the Lord require of man but to

act justly, to love mercy and walk humbly before God.  

Gen.1:1 In the beginning God created the Heavens and the Earth.  

Isa. 45:18 He formed the earth to be inhabited.

Have You Been Born Again?

Have you been born again, my friend...

Did you taste, embrace God’s love?

Has Christ indwelt your heart and life,

which means...Born from Above?

Did you give heed that still small voice,

your thirsting heart its goal,

and did respond, the Spirit wooed,

and thus renewed your soul?

As Jesus said to Nicodemus:

Which still holds true as then—

The sole condition to enter Heaven:  “One must be Born Again!”

’Cause flesh and spirit at death do sever...

return their separate way.

How will you then stand with God,

when come that Judgment Day?

For flesh is flesh, and spirit, spirit—

and Heaven will depend—

not on our righteous deeds we’ve done,

but . . .were you Born Again?

That nightly discourse, recorded in John 3:3

between Nicodemus and Jesus, is probably  

one of the most important doctrinal events 

recorded in Scripture...next to John 14:6.  

Happy is the Home

Happy is the home where God is there,

where He is honored by Scripture and prayer.

Blessed is the family where Christ has first place,

His Word is loved—before meals they ‘say Grace’.

Happy is the parent—whose Godly advice

is lived out in love—so the child follows Christ!

The mother who teaches the love of the Savior,

the example she sets—molds her child’s behavior.

Whose love for her husband, and    

The love for his wife,

show forth such compassion, 

which dispels ev’ry strife.

Blessed is the home where just before bed,

sweet prayers are said,

and the Scriptures are read.

Happy is the home—God’s will they will seek,

and go to God’s House...at least once a week.

Happy is the home, and truly is blest,

where Christ is a friend—

and an unseen Guest.            

Joshua 24:15b

Marriage and the home were first instituted by God before there was 

ever any “man-made government”... and so when the home collapses,

the whole nucleus of society falls with it...as one can sadly see today.

A Mother      

No other creature that God has made 

could ever take the place—-of a Mother. . .

who’s the sweetest gift to bless the human race!

A source of life, a fount of love—

Of kindness, virtue, trust,

Who looks to Heaven for her strength,

Her faith in God...a must!

She calms the hurt, then cleans the dirt,

She alone...does it best!

She’s there to care...to console, to hear,

For “service” is her quest!

And yet she suffers, sacrifices,

toils without pay.

Without her soothing smile of sunshine,

there’d be no Sunny Day!

Oh, who could take a mother’s place,

Or yet surpass her love?

For all the qualities she has,

were given by God above.                    

Prov.31:28          

The hand that rocks the cradle rules the World!   

The Eagle

The God Whose Word, made ev’ry bird,

speaks quite well of the eagle.

Who proudly flies the endless skies,

with matchless style so regal.

With lofty stance and piercing glance,

No creature’s view is keener.

Which stands so bold—in heat or cold,

with fearless, firm demeanor.

Then wisely gages its descent,

Begins its earthward flow.

And boldly soars with searching gaze—

then scans the earth below.

Empow’red with special grace and strength,

all elements he braves.

God made this creature so to fly

Above the clouds and waves!

Thus, likewise rise with Eagle’s wings,

So might God’s grace endue.

For He Who made the Eagle fly,

shall so thy strength renew.   

For they that wait upon the Lord—

With faith, on Him rely,

Shall thus mount up with Eagle’s wings,

And to the Heavens fly.

Isaiah 40:31         

The eagle is a symbol of grace, strength and freedom! 

The same attributes we share through Christ.

The Only Way

Jesus is the only way

by which we must be saved;

from sin and Hell, and death as well,

whence once we were enslaved. 

Jesus is the only way

to God—which we must come.

For Christ Himself said: “I am The Way!”

Besides Him, there is none!

Our true High Priest, Sovereign Lord,

Shepherd, Savior dear;

Who intercedes for all our needs, 

and knows our ev’ry care.

And shows His precious wounds above,

before the Mercy Seat.

His stripes which heal,

His love so real,

His hands...His nail-pierced feet!

None other greater promise given,

No better covenant—

The Risen Christ...our “Glorious Hope”,

His “Blood Signed” Testament’!

So shall we heed His Blessed Word,

And do what He did say,

And trust alone His Saving Grace,

For Christ’s the only way!

John 14:6           

A Door

A door is a way for going about.

It serves as a means to come in or go out.

As an entrance or exit...whichever you desire.

A seclusion for safety,

An escape from a fire.

It protects from the storm,

It lets in your friends.

The infinite uses of a door never ends!

But just one leads to Heaven, and Life Evermore!

The threshold is faith—

And Christ is the Door.

John 10:9

––––––––
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He Paid It All

I could feel the nails thrust through His veins,

the crimson drops...to cleanse all my stains.

My Savior strung, His flesh hung and torn—

My ransomed soul, from death, reborn!

He died, the Son of God for me,

So might death’s vile sting canceled be!

He did it all! Thus did my Savior bleed.

He paid it all! I have been freed.

Above all else, I know no need,

for Jesus paid it all.

Heb.10:14 

My Faith Is In the Lord

My heart is stayed on God.

His precepts I shall seek;

with faith and hope and grace—

His strength,

sustains me when I’m weak!

My love springs forth from Him.

My heart to Him—submit:

My future plans, His blessing stands,

if I’ll my way—-commit!

My life rests in His hands.

My soul He will preserve—

and grant me courage to press on,

that I my Lord may serve.

My soul He has restored,

while Him I’ll follow yet,

for all I have I’ll give to Him,

which choice I’ll ne’er regret.

My loyalty shall be,

to Him Who died for me,

and dwell with Him in that Fair Land—

for all Eternity!

Psa. 17:15

Saving faith cannot be in religion, human ideology, 

or good works but only in ‘the Person of Jesus Christ’!

Incomprehensible

What grace, no mortal tongue could tell.

What love, no mind can comprehend!

Christ gave His life, so full and free-

Beyond the love of any friend.

What sacrifice, Who bore the Cross!

What wondrous love shown on the Tree.

What infinite grace, that God Himself

would save a sinner. . .lost like me!

Yet further still—that God would care 

for sinful man,

so fallen, wretched, hopeless, blind—

that on the Cross would take my place...

exceeds the thought of human mind!

Only in Glory might I behold—

my comprehension might begin:

That blood once shed long years ago,

might cleanse away the darkest sin.

Eph.2:7

“And sinners plunge beneath the flood,  

lose all their guilty stains.”  Old hymn

Said the Monkey to His Uncle

Asked the Monkey to his uncle:

“Is Mister Man our next of kin?”

“Why I hope not, naïve nephew...

came this thought of Old Darwin?”

Replied the nephew, kind of puzzled:

“Cause to me this seems a sham...

We’ve no history of any Hitler,

Jack the Ripper, Son of Sam!”

In the zoo, it’s true they keep us,

for a profit, it would stem.

Yet when they spend time at ‘Rykers’,

we don’t go to visit them!”

You don’t say that Distant Darwin

once ate bananas and used our tail,

is now teaching this as “Science”,

at Harvard, Princeton, even Yale?

But whose dilemma actually caused it,

was it our fault, was it his?

We’re not the ones to face Hell-fire,

it’s the ‘unsaved man’ who is!

Are they slandering us, dear Uncle,

by associating guilt,

because the thought of Evolution’s

such an ‘insult’ to the hilt!”

Genesis 1:27

God gave “Moses” the Ten Commandments-— 

He didn’t give them to “a monkey”! 

God’s Name Is Holy

To take God’s Holy Name in vain...

Such person must be so insane!

Whose soul and mouth so vile, debased,

Whose spiritual life—-‘tis but a waste!

Who have no knowledge of Blessed God,

Whose sinful life is surely hard.

The way of Peace they have not known.

For thus they’ll reap what they have sown!

For thus the Christ they do not know,

So straight to Hell they’ll surely go.

Their cursing, damning will not quell,

Their tongues will take them—

Straight to Hell!

The Word of God speaks very plain—

“Thou shalt not take God’s Name in vain”!

For God will take so much abuse,

’til they face Christ with no excuse!

Why not use Mohammed’s, Buddha’s,

or Krisna’s name?
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