
  
    [image: Before the Cosmic King of Glory]
  


  
    
      BEFORE THE COSMIC KING OF GLORY

      POEMS - PRAYERS - STORIES

    

    
      
        JASON STRANGE

      

      
        
Illustrated by SELAH STRANGE


      

    

    
      
        
          [image: Twinhouse Publishing]
        

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
        To my Wife Joey

        Made Beautiful by the King

        And as always - All Glory to Christ!

        My Friend, My Captain, My LORD

        The Cosmic King of Glory
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            SCULPTED BY THE CARPENTER

          

          STORY

        

      

    

    
      
        
        There once was a lowly carpenter

        who took a piece of wood

        He molded it and sculpted it

        and willed it into good

      

        

      
        He shaved it here and chipped it there

        With care and much delight

        He chiseled on His work of works

        From morning until night

      

        

      
        It only took him one whole day

        to complete his masterpiece

        He stood on back and looked at him

        Full of wonder joy and peace

      

        

      
        Something about this carpenter

        one thing that's so astounding

        He could bring that wood to life

        And make that life abounding

      

        

      
        It jumped on up and sang a song

        for it was glad to see the day

        Wonder of a brand new world

        to work, and climb, and play

      

        

      
        He would always have the Creator's eye

        as He watched with great delight

        the Makers hand a world so grand

        filled with His own light

      

        

      
        Darkness came he went away

        a missing work of art

        he left his home to wander roam

        and quickly fell apart

      

        

      
        In pieces there he lay

        With pigs down in the pen

        The carpenter in love he went

        To go on after him

      

        

      
        He took him back to his workshop

        And put him back together

        Wiped him clean from all his filth

        Placed on him a crimson sweater

      

        

      
        Then he opened his big toolbox

        and pulled out a new heart

        he placed it in his chest

        A new man with a new start
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            THE KING’S RED PEN

          

          POEM

        

      

    

    
      
        
        By Sovereign destiny our lives intersected

        God placed me here, and her right there- as He directed

      

        

      
        To meet in the middle as God drew us in

        Into Himself and out of our sin

      

        

      
        He created a small story within a Big story

        Designed as it was for Him and His glory

      

        

      
        Taking two hearts and making them one

        One with each other and one with the Son

      

        

      
        Through joys and through sorrows

        the highs and the lows

        Our love for each other continually grows

      

        

      
        God is our Pilot, our Guide, and our Captain

        The good and the bad He allows it to happen

      

        

      
        Dark clouds they will break,

        the rains they will end

        The Son radiant is bursting on in

      

        

      
        He gave us a family…our amazing kids

        The stamp of His love etched within

      

        

      
        Each of our stories wrapped up in His own

        Under his blanket that’s lovingly sewn

      

        

      
        We’re part of a story that has no end

        Written in red and from the King’s pen
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            UPON THE GREEN PLAIN

          

          POEM

        

      

    

    
      
        
        To walk with our Lord upon the green plain

        With his scarred hands he's plucking the grain

      

        

      
        A winding clear brook a blue crystal stream

        To drink from the River to eat from the Tree

      

        

      
        The Great Shepherd he leads we follow behind

        The words of His wisdom in love intertwined

      

        

      
        The well is exhaustive plumbing the depths

        Higher than high the widths and the breadths

      

        

      
        To follow the Lord wherever he goes

        He's leading the way through endless meadows

      

        

      
        We see the Great City risen above

        Filled with His joy and brotherly love

      

        

      
        With white spiraling towers a palette of paints

        Open the gates for all pilgrim saints!
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            DO YOU NOW WHO YOU ARE?

          

          POEM

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Do you know who you are?

        You’re the Daughter of the King

        Wearing Heavens whitest dress

        with a crown and signet ring

      

        

      
        Do you know who you are?

        An heir to Gods throne

        A Child of the King

        The Chief Cornerstone

      

        

      
        Do you know who you are?

        Chosen before time

        He made you and placed you

        and said you are mine

      

        

      
        Do you know who you are?

        Saved by His blood

        Poured out at Calvary

        in a red healing flood

      

        

      
        Do you know who you are?

        Gripped by His grace

        Tucked and sheltered

        His hiding place

      

        

      
        Do you know who you are?

        Loved from the start

        The Artist has painting

        A great work of art

      

        

      
        Do you know who you are?

        God smiles upon you

        Though devil brings dark

        Gods light shining through

      

        

      
        Do you know who you are?

        Free and forgiven

        The wheel of his grace

        Keeps spinnin and spinnin

      

        

      
        Do you know who you are?

        Part of His-Story

        A character set

        In the tale of His glory

      

        

      
        Do you know who you are?

        Sealed by His Spirit

        Carefully guarded

        Minute by minute

      

        

      
        Do you know who you are?

        One of His sheep

        Who follows the Shepherd

        And sleeps near His feet

      

        

      
        Do you know who you are?

        Seated by Him

        Surrounded by chants

        of the Great Cherubim

      

        

      
        Do you know who you are?

        One of the Saved

        Death is defeated

        Alive from the grave!
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            UNDERNEATH GOD’S GOLDEN SUN

          

          POEM

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Underneath God's golden sun

        His call goes out to everyone

        Survival of the fittest, they say

        The strong survive the weak away

        An explosion bang, and here we are

        No rhyme nor reason for why we are

        We demand evidence for God’s existence!

        You cannot see in your resistance

        Let's not forget God's image bearing man

        Who looks up and out and ponders God's plan

        The pinnacle of creation among all beast of the field

        Be fruitful and multiple and bring forth a yield

        To go global with glory and spread Gods great fame

        Not to glory in self, but make much of His name

        The mission was thwarted by a villainous foe

        An angel of darkness death he did sow

        Man bought the lie and was tricked in time

        Through serpent deception they committed a crime

        Do not eat from the Tree was Gods only rule

        You will surely taste death in the day that you do

        They ate of the fruit that was forbidden to eat

        What harm could come from something so juicy so sweet

        It lay waste to the cosmos and brought certain death

        Man would now struggle until his last breath.

        Paradise was sealed the door was now closed

        A Law was now given on the rebels imposed

      

        

      
        Like those who came before, man fought against God

        They served the ill serpent who ruled with a rod

        They rejected Gods rule, his laws, his decrees

        They said to themselves, 'You will not rule over me!'

        They shook their fist and rattled their swords

        They've mistaken Gods love for shackles and cords

        In darkness they plunged down deeper they go

        They swim in their blackness a sin tarry flow

        What hope is now left for hell driven men

        Who hide from their God, their defender and friend

        This story is sad and dark say the least

        But there is a section of a much grander piece

        An amazing Story that had to unfold

        The Hero did come to rescue his fold

        In breaking through time on His world he would stand

        The God of the Universe to dwell among man

        He healed all the sick, the lame, and the broken

        He cast out the demons with a word he had spoken

        Those who were far off as sheep gone astray

        The Shepherd is calling no longer delay

        Come unto Me! The weary and burdened

        The sinners balm is here for the hurtin'

        The world is a web with deceitful scheming

        Destructive foes and hellish dreaming

        The fowlers trap will trip the snare

        To pull you down to devils lair

        The dungeon deep kept in too long

        Watched day and night by a hellish throng

        The world in darkness held tight by Satan

        A crooked soul cannot be straightened

        Only if... the Son breaks in

        And shines His light the darkness dim

        Now turn to Jesus God's only Son

        Forget the lies that have been spun

        Believe on Christ he'll pay your fine

        He takes your place for all your crimes

        Out of the cell will you emerge

        With Gospel zest and Spirit surge

        "Take up your cross come follow Me!"

        The charge he's given for all those free

        He died and rose His life he gives

        Now tell the world that Jesus lives!
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