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    To those who still dream of a better life and to Pam as always.

      

    


I Can’t

There's a simple word, Can't,

That too often limits us all,

Or causes us to faint,

And not even answer duty's call.

It leaves us already defeated,

Before we even make a start,

As our dreams are depleted,

Since we quickly lose heart.

It robs us of the desire,

To attempt any great thing,

While we no longer aspire,

To reach for the brass ring.

Instead let's shout, "I can,"

As for our victory we plan.

31 Jan 23
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Freed

There in a prison,

Secured by a chain,

I still had a vision,

My hope would remain.

Then an earthquake,

That could set me free,

The chains would break,

Yet I did not flee.

By his own hand,

The jailor would die,

Or so he had planned,

'Til I said, "We still stand by."

Sometimes you may lose,

If the easy way you choose.

29 Jan 23
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Easy Road Faith

On the smooth road,

While I am traveling through,

Carrying a light load,

I am always faithful to You.

When the cost is low,

And doesn't require my all,

I am certainly willing to go,

Whenever You may call.

Then the road disappears,

While doubt takes hold,

And I am surrounded by fears,

As my faith quickly folds.

Even in the rocky place,

Let me abide in His grace.

12 Feb 23
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Revival 

On night four of a Shiloh revival,

I suddenly knew I was lost,

Then I heard of spiritual survival,

For which Jesus paid the cost.

Though many hymns I had sung,

Even had attended Sunday school,

While I was still quite young,

I now saw that I had been a fool.

'Til then deep down in my heart,

I was only doing what was expected,

Wouldn't let faith have a start,

As the need of new birth I rejected.

Then when to Jesus I finally cried,

On that night my doubts all died.

21 Feb 23
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The Rock

Moses issued a call,

To put faith in the Rock,

That was given to all,

Who were part of His flock.

When Peter professed,

Jesus was the Way,

He then confessed,
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