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    As always to Pam and to my uncle, Carl Rice the Ol' Cowboy of some of the poems.
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A Stranger
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I am but a stranger, 

In a strange land,

Surrounded by danger,

Yet with God I stand.

Bombarded on each side,

By the forces of sin,

In God's will I shall abide,

Hearing Him above the din.

I know I cannot cease,

To follow my God's will.

Even if I never find peace,

I will follow Him still.

A stranger I will stay,

Until Judgement Day.
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Angry Words
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I spoke out of spite, 

As angry words I freed,

I knew that I was right,

No guidance did I need.

I said what I thought,

Shouting loud and clear, 

As for my right I fought,

Forgot my God could hear.

I stood strong and proud, 

Full of righteous indignation, 

Shouting out so very loud,

About my foes degradation.

Then said a still, small Voice, 

Make My word your choice.
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Playing Church
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I went to play church, 

Seeking spiritual release, 

Then left in a lurch,

When doubt didn't cease.

So many people there,

Singing cheerful praise,

But did they really care,

On God's Word to graze. 

Caught in all the motion, 

I couldn't look deep inside,

With any real devotion,

Where truth should abide.

Church can never be real,

Unless God's Spirit we feel.
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No Limits
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My hearing is shot,

So when you speak,

I often ask, "What?"
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