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Foreword 
This book is more rightly an ongoing project or ‘work in 
progress’ which could equally accurately describe my walk of 
faith. I came to faith while a student at Exeter University, 
England on the night of February 23rd 1985 when the revelation 

of a living Jesus was made known to me that I was first known 
by Him! I had written some poems before this but over the next 
few years I wrote several faith-based poems reflecting my 
experience of the Way which led to an opportunity to display 
them in a museum exhibition in Eastleigh, Hampshire in 1993. 
Subsequently I collated these and several ‘fresh’ poems into a 
booklet with further additions since. In 2011 I had the privileged 
opportunity to visit Israel at invitation of a Jewish friend, to visit 
the land I had read much about and see first hand some of the 
places familiar to Jesus, some remarkably unchanged, especially 
Galilee, others less so! This first hand experience, whether 
walking along the edge of the Dead Sea in the noon day heat, 
amongst the mustard fields of Capernaum, or sat in the peaceful 
Garden Tomb outside the old walls of Jerusalem have helped 
bring the pages of the scriptures a little bit more alive and have 
increased my faith, I believe, a little more as well.  

My prayer for you would be that your faith will also be 
encouraged, and if you don’t have it yet, there is opportunity at 
the end of the book to take that first step of commitment 
towards Him, knowing that He has already taken it towards 
you. 

 “Here I am! I stand at the door and knock. If 

anyone hears my voice and opens the door, I will 

come in and eat with that person, and they with 
me.” Revelation 3:20  
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From Flood to Rainbow 

 

When Men began to increase in number 

on the earth 

It became filled with every kind of wickedness 

And the Lord was grieved 

That he had made man on earth 

And his heart was filled with pain. 

So he prepared to wipe mankind, 

And all that moved on land, 

From the face of the earth. 

 

But Noah found favour in the eyes of the Lord. 

 

120 years to build an ark of wood 

To escape a flood? 

So little time! old Noah thought. 

120 years to preach words of salvation 

To the crowds that chuckled and 

shook their heads, 

On ears too deaf to hear. 

Thus mocked, he began to build. 

 

 



 

6 

Hammer, hammer, bang, bang! 

Saw, saw, BANG! 

450 feet long, 75 feet wide and 45 feet high, 

Pitched inside and out. 

So much work to do, such a big ship! 

 

And how the people laughed, 

"A flood", they said. "How absurd! 

Noah and his sons must be mad." 

And Noah heard their insults and taunts 

And was silent. 

 

Then the Ark was finished, 

3 decks in all, 

And Noah and his family entered in 

And sensing danger 

The select animals of God's perfect     

       creation 

That man had abused and enslaved 

Came to escape the coming destruction. 

"So few!" thought Noah 

"Is this all that shall be saved?" 

Thus Noah did all the Lord commanded him  

              And God shut him in the Ark. 
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For 40 days and 40 nights it rained 

And the waters covered all the lands 

Till the Ark rose, 

Creaking and groaning, 

Lifted up by the waters. 

 

And the sounds of mockery were stilled 

And the awful cries of agony ceased 

And silence covered the deep, 

Till only the rain could be heard 

As it fell in splashing raindrops 

Onto the decks above us. 

 

And the Ark floated far 

Tossed and carried by wind and tide; 

But Noah and his family were so very     

     busy 

We hardly noticed what was going on     

 outside 

An Ark full of animals, 

Is like a zoo inside! 

So much noise, and always someone's                     

dinner   time 

And such a smell! 
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The ‘Sea of Galilee boat’ in the Yigal Alon Museum in 
the Ginosar Kibbutz, Galilee 

 

But God remembered Noah 

And sent a wind over the earth 

And the waters receded 

Till the Ark came to rest, 

With a crash, on Ararat 

Up on a mountain high! 
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Yet Noah waited for a sign from God 

That the earth would be renewed 

And sent out a raven 

But it did not return. 

Then he sent out a dove 

But it found nowhere to rest 

And returned to Noah in the Ark 

Poor Noah! So sad and tired. 

 

A week passed and again he sent forth the    

              dove 

And brought back this time 

A freshly, plucked olive leaf in its beak! 

Then Noah knew that the earth was     

       renewed 

and there would be peace and life again. 

                                        

So we left the Ark 

And gave thanks to God 

For our deliverance from the Flood 

And He in turn 

Set His rainbow in the clouds 

As a constant reminder of his covenant with us.  

That never again would the waters 

Become a flood to destroy all life. 
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When there is Christ 
 

When there is Christ 

There will be mercy 

And when there is mercy 

There will be justice; 

When there is justice 

There will be peace 

And where there is peace 

There will be understanding. 

Where there is understanding 

There will be love 

And where there is love 

There will be Christ. 

 

Shores of the Dead Sea 
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You are there, El Shaddai 
 

You are there when I sleep 

And You are there when I wake 

You are there when I work 

And You are there when I rest 

You are in and surround all things 

But no thing contains You 

For You are the Almighty, El Shaddai. 

 

No eye has beheld 

No tongue can tell 

Of the joy You will bring 

On Your Day of Righteousness 

Then God and Man shall meet as friends 

Even as we may meet him now 

And all our woes and ills will flee away 

For our Christ reigns. 

And though darkness now prevails 

It too shall pass 

And then- 

You will be there when I sleep 

And You will be there when I wake.  
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Views of the Western Wailing Wall, Jerusalem 

 

 
 In every province to which the edict and order of 
the king came, there was great mourning among 
the Jews, with fasting, weeping and wailing. Many 
lay in sackcloth and ashes. Esther 4:3 
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I will sing a new song 

I will sing a new song 

To the Lord 

A song of gladness 

A song of joy 

For You have renewed all things. 

So shall it be. 

For Christ has won through His sacrifice 

Whole races of men 

To himself. 

 

Regenerated, restored to life 

A second birth. 

Creation transformed, at last is made     

          complete 

And all tears will be wiped away 

All sadness banished from His land. 

 

I will sing a new song to 

The Son of Man, 

The Light of men, 

In whom all men 

Can become Light;  

For we each have turned away 

But now may turn once more 

To face the Light. 
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And at the last 

All knees shall bow 

And all tongues confess 

That Christ is Lord 

Lord of all 

That Christ has loved us 

Loved us all. 

 

We will sing a new song 

To the Lord 

For you have renewed all things 

So shall it be. 

 

 

Calmed waters 

“What kind of a man is this? Even the winds and 
the waves obey him!” Matthew 8:27 
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Where is the healing hand? 

 

Where is the healing hand? 

Where is the pure heart 

To heal all our sicknesses 

And take away this curse of 

death? 

 

To Christ we call 

To Christ we cry 

Save us from ourselves and foes! 

For in Christ men have died -still die 

In pain and suffering 

Persecuted, punished 

For faith beyond life's poor reward. 

Where is the healing hand? 

Where is the pure of heart? 

To heal our suffering 

To heal our pain. 
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From birth we die 

Even suckling at the breast, 

For sin has defiled 

That which God made to be whole 

But thanks be to God! 

That there is a man 

Of healing hands 

And pure of heart 

Who heals our sicknesses 

And removed the curse 

He is the Christ 

The Son of God 
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A Second Spring 
 

Rekindle me 

Put a new heart within me 

A home for your spirit to rest 

A place of peace. 

That to You may I turn 

In times of trouble 

And know that 

Come peace or storm 

Good or bad 

That Christ is here 

Beside me, within me, 

Before me, around me 

And that together 

I shall grow 

And wait for the Second Spring, 

The new beginning, 

When Creation will be renewed 

Through the hearts of His offspring 

And the renewal of all things. 

 

 

 



 

18 

 

 

 Spring Views from above the Mount of Olives 
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A New Spirit, A Fresh Hope 

 

Men are born in darkness, and in the    

 darkness cannot see 

For the darkness is the heart of man; 

The light shone in the darkness 

But the darkness has not understood it. 

 

There is one who knows our sufferings 

One man acquainted with our grief 

One man who died to lead us out of     

        captivity. 

Do we need to crucify him again? Where? 

In the Killing Fields, In hunger, In thirst, 

In wretchedness, loneliness, weakness         

and despair. 

We crucify, again, again, again. 

 

Our gospel is destruction, all we touch is    

     tainted, 

Our greed consumes the rainforest for tropical  hardwoods 

and land to graze beef cattle- 
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We would devour the very world if we     

    could, 

Like a swarm of locusts that covers the         

land in darkness and 

blots out the sun.  

 

In Africa, in Asia, wherever there is     

       suffering 

There is man's inhumanity to man, our  testimony to the 

wrong spirit within us. 

Our society shouts, "Profit!" Do we not    

      know sufficient? 

Our society screams, "More!" Do we not    

        know enough? 

 

 

Garden of Gethsemene 
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Not all things can be measured on the          

scales of profit and gain 

Some things, like the soul of a man, are deep waters, 

uncharted, unsounded. 

 

Do not conform any longer to the pattern in which this world 

thinks, 

But be transformed by the renewing of                  

your mind. 

Let us not be overcome in complacency by              

the evil deeds of men 

But overcome evil by doing good. 

Then there shall be a new heaven and a    

     new earth 

 

And there will be a kingdom of peace in           

the heart of every man. 

Then the rich will share with the poor, 

And the able man will support the cripple 

Those with food shall share with those who    

        have not, 

Then your plenty will supply what they    

              need 

And so in turn their plenty will supply    

 what you need. 

Then there will be equality. 
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On Eagles Wings 

 

How I long for my spirit to soar, 

High in the clouds on eagles' wings! 

How I yearn at last to be free 

From all that has enchained my soul. 

 

Above the mountains riding high 

So does my soul cry to be with you. 

Lord how long till you return? 

How long must the groaning 

continue? 

Of a planet steeped in sin 

And we, too helpless to break free. 

 

I called to you out of the darkness 

And you heard my cry 

From the pit of Hell 

You will rescue me 

Like a mother who holds her children 

close in her arms 

So you will keep me safe 

from all my fears. 

 

 

 



 

   23 

You uphold my life and sustain me, 

Your Son you did not spare 

Nor He thought it too high a price to pay 

To ransom me from my captivity. 

 

O for eagles' wings that I should soar! 

A path straight to my King, 

That at the last my humbled tongue 

Your praises, should never cease to sing. 

 

 

The soon to be opened Golden Gate  
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Two views of Mount Tabor in the mist- Mount of 

Transfiguration. 

 

There he was transfigured before them. His face 

shone like the sun, and his clothes became as 
white as the light. Matthew 17:2 
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The Lord is Coming 

 

The Lord is Coming Soon 

The Lord is Coming Swiftly 

He does not tarry as Men tarry 

He is not slow to work his will 

But is patient with Grace 

For His Right Hand brings salvation 

Even now at the hour of the dawn 

When even the guard is asleep 

And dogs lie silent 

And the cockerel has not yet pierced 

the fabric of the night, 

The Lord is about His purposes 

And his plan comes yet to a fuller                                                                    

completion. 
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ELIJAH 

 

Elijah, Servant of the Lord, 

Anointed by God a mighty prophet, 

He spoke the word of the Lord                     

powerfully, 

Full of the Spirit, 

And convicted the treacherous rulers 

Of their willful ignorance of God. 

 

At Carmel he waited 

While the prophets of Baal 

Tried to bring down fire from the sky 

And consume their sacrifice 

But their stone idols did not hear 

Dumb and silent before the Man of God. 

 

And at mid-day to Baal they prayed 

Yet he did not hear. 

Asleep perhaps? Shout Louder! 

Until at the last the prophets collapsed 

Bleeding and exhausted by their own                                                                                

folly. 
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Then up stood Elijah 

Before God and before the people 

And prayed he to the Living God. 

And down came fire from heaven 

Consuming everything, 

That the hearts of the people 

Would turn once more back to him. 

 

For three years there was no rain- 

But by his word, 

And he hid himself in the Kerith Ravine. 

Ravens fed him there 

Till the Spirit led him 

To the Widow of Zerepath 

And revived her soul. 

 

Judean Wilderness 
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Her son fell dead 

And to Elijah she went 

Sensing his closeness to his God. 

And Elijah wept, 

but trusting still in God 

In an upper room,  

dark and closed, 

Three times laid down upon the boy 

And through Elijah God did a thing 

Unheard of before in all the lands 

Gave back the lad to his mother, 

Once more alive! 

 

And with the breath of life returned 

                  The Widow knew God had passed over   

    her sins, 

She had been forgiven 

And the Lord renewed her spirit. 
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The word went out to kill the man 

And as a man Elijah fled afraid, 

Finding shelter in a cave. 

But the Lord is more than just one man 

And to trust in him 

Is safer than awesome weapons 

And secure fortresses. 

 

The Lord himself came to renew his commission 

And bade Elijah come out of the cave 

And see his passing. 

So there was a mighty earthquake 

But the Lord was not to be found in the                                                                        

earthquake 

Then there was a fearful wind 

And still the Lord did not appear. 

Then a fire, driven by the wind, 

Left him stranded at the cave 

And still the Lord could not be seen 

Till finally in a gentle breeze, 

The faintest whisper, 

Could be heard 

A still small voice of calm 

That called out;                                 

   "Elijah" 
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            Caves between En Gedi and Qumran 

 

 

Wilderness 
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ICHTHYS the fish 

 

 

Ichthys the fish 

What can it mean? 

Words and symbols which have no                                                                        

meaning. 

But to the heart illuminated by the Holy                                                                   

Spirit means 

"Jesus Christ, God's Son, Saviour." 

 

 

Our world, my life 

What can they mean? 

Words and actions which have no     

     meaning 

But to the heart illuminated by the Holy                                                                   

Spirit means 

"Salvation and Hallelujah!" 
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A Cross of Woulds 
 

As I made a cross for an Easter play 

And while I cut the wood 

I started to think; 

What sort of man would have made that cross? 

Was he a Roman or was he a Jew? 

Did it make him happy or sad 

Or didn’t he care? 

Perhaps it was just a job to him, 

And perhaps he was just a little like me. 

 

 
Golgotha the place of the skull 
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And to Jesus on that cross 

A man skilled in his father’s trade as a carpenter, 

Through his pain could he see the irony 

Of death on a rough hewn piece of wood? 

 

And as I hammered a nail to fix the crossbeam 

A splinter caught in my finger 

And I thought of the pain 

To hammer a nail 

Into a man’s hand 

And wondered 

Would I have done that 

Could I have done that 

If I were there? 

And would I be any better 

Than his disciples 

Who ran away 

Or would I have simply joined the crowd 

To add my jeering insults? 
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And when the cross is finished 

I may stand back from my work 

And check its imperfect quality, 

But the cost for Jesus 

To fulfill his work 

Was his perfect life, 

Not a price too high 

In his design 

To rescue us weak captives to sin 

So Lord change our hearts 

That you in us would enter in. 

 

 

When he had finished praying, Jesus left with his 
disciples and crossed the Kidron Valley. On the other 

side there was a garden, and he and his disciples went 
into it. John 18:1 
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My Name is John 

 

"You knew the Christ 

didn't you?" 

The young man asked 

Leaning forward eager for my answer 

"Tell me about him 

What manner of man" and he whispered 

"And God is he?"  

 

I closed my dim eyes 

And saw again clearly the sights and sounds 

Of almost sixty years ago 

Within the busy fishing villages near Nazareth 

beside Lake Galilee 

Yes, there! I see him coming now, 

Towards me with Peter beside him, 

Thus the Word became flesh and dwelt                                                          

among us. 
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Nazareth today 

 

Lake Kinneret or Sea of Galilee 
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I saw his glory, 

The glory of the One and Only, 

Who came from the Father, 

Full of grace and full of truth 

In whom no darkness is to be found. 

From the beginning-from the Father 

He appeared thus to us, 

His words we heard 

His life we saw with our own eyes 

And shared 

And whom my trembling hands have even                                             

   touched 

This I remember. 

 

The law was given through Moses 

Yet grace and truth came through Jesus Christ. 

 

I remember the crowded houses, 

The covered hillsides, 

People everywhere desperate for a leader and                                                   

       a King, 

Others desperate to be healed- that is why they                                                     

        came 
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I remember also His last days with us 

The entry to Jerusalem- 

His way paved with palm leaves 

Chaos in the temple 

A last sombre meal in an Upper room 

With the scent of betrayal in the air. 

 

 
Gethsemene today 

 

And then to Gethsemene, I could not stay                                                              

awake 

While he anguished beyond my understanding. 

Here Judas showed his colours 

He betrayed us all 
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And yet not one of us 

Stood by Him- our leader and our friend. 

Our shepherd was taken and we scattered like                                                 

sheep. 

 

They took him to the High Priest, 

Later I followed at a distance with Peter 

And I went inside to see what would befall. 

He was handed over to be crucified 

And suffered a bitter shameful death 

On a Roman Cross of all indignities. 

 

Golgotha, they called it, 

The Place of the Skull, 

A terrible place and a uniquely terrible 

and dark day. 

Yet here I gained a mother 

And she a son. 

 

Afterwards we were crushed in spirit 

And for what seemed an eternity knew no                                           

consolation. 
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But then such joy! 

He was alive again 

Our Lord and our God had conquered death 

Giving meaning to that bitter Cross. 

And so we have gone forth 

Some to persecutions and some as martyrs 

Whilst I have grown old and my memories                                                                          

are taken down. 

 

But who will listen to my tale when I am dead                                                

and gone 

To be with my Master? 

I do not know 

I can only guess. 

 

Come Lord Jesus, Come. 
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ECLIPSE 1999 

 

For many it will be 

A day of unparalleled experience 

A day to reflect on something, 

more awesome than themselves 

So awesome we will not easily ignore it- 

Though for most important things, most of the time,                                                        

we can try very hard. 

A descent into darkness will overshadow our                                                                                       

land 

It will be the biggest spectacle of its kind in over 200                                                                           

years, 

To the biggest audience world-wide, 

At the very finish of the second Millennium 

Starting at about the sixth hour. 

 

Millennium to what?        The coming of Jesus. 

And Why did he come?   To die on a cross. 
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A unique darkness Eclipsed that day 

A darkness that came over the whole land from the sixth hour 

until the ninth hour, 

For the sun stopped shining. 

A spiritual darkness covered the land, 

That only he would lift. 

Which had been foretold from the beginning. 

So during the Eclipse as darkness descends Consider the fear 

of those who knew not what was                                                                               

happening, 

Who witnessed in awe the mighty Plan of God. 

 

 From noon until three in the afternoon darkness 
came over all the land. About three in the 
afternoon Jesus cried out in a loud voice, “Eli, 
Eli, lema sabachthani?” (which means “My God, 
my God, why have you forsaken me?”).  

When some of those standing there heard this, 
they said, “He’s calling Elijah.”  

Immediately one of them ran and got a sponge. 
He filled it with wine vinegar, put it on a staff, 
and offered it to Jesus to drink. The rest said, 
“Now leave him alone. Let’s see if Elijah comes 
to save him.”  

 And when Jesus had cried out again in a loud 
voice, he gave up his spirit. Matthew 27: 45-50 
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Morning Star 
 

A silent shroud of silence 

Hangs low. 

Grey hands of Darkness 

Covers the land. 

Sombre and dull 

Chill fingers of cold 

Icy and lifeless 

Grip the garden tight unmoving in funeral embrace. 

 

Shortly a softening of shadows 

Pastel shades 

Smudged outlines 

of dark shapes in morning mist- 

A frozen breath 

Rolling over wall 

and stone 

Mist reluctant to leave 

Writhes uneasy 

blanketing the ground 
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First ray of brilliant white sunlight 

Pierces the darkness 

Like a spear and 

I awake 

And see this morning 

and think 

of early childhood mornings- 

Sunbeams streaming past trees 

And memories rush into my mind. 

 

My warm breath 

Condenses as moisture droplets 

In front of my face 

And I AM keenly aware 

of being alive. 

Sunlight now streams through 

the doorway 

And I can see the dawn 

Of this new day Today breaking 

forth. 

So much since last I slept 

So much I remember of late. 
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The pain of yesterday 

Now a memory 

Flooded with undescribable joy. 

It is finished. It is done- 

Completion. 

 

I look to my right 

And see an empty cloth 

An empty shroud 

And have no recollection 

Of these events. 

My hands and feet 

Will never be the same 

But no longer disfigured 

Rather marks of high honour 

And I remember 

A crown of high honour 

Not of laurels but of thorns 

And the eye of a mother 

Wet with tears 

And I moved to see her left alone. 
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And the pain, the pain, 

Such pain and separation 

A price paid in full 

A ransom for you 

Whom I loved so dearly 

That will never change. 

Beloved brother 

Beloved sister 

I will always love you. 

All of you. 

How much do I love you? 

Enough to bear your burdens 

In my hands and on my feet 

And in my heart. 

You will never know 

The depth of my love for you 

But I invite you 

To Come and See 

I AM the bright Morning Star. 

The Son has risen indeed.  
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The Garden Tomb - An empty tomb 
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View across towards the Mount of Olives from the 
Temple Mount 

  

 

View of graves from the Mount of Olives 
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The Garden Tomb  

 

As evening approached, there came a rich man 
from Arimathea, named Joseph, who had himself 
become a disciple of Jesus. Going to Pilate, he 
asked for Jesus’ body, and Pilate ordered that it 
be given to him. Joseph took the body, wrapped it 
in a clean linen cloth, and placed it in his own new 
tomb that he had cut out of the rock. He rolled a 
big stone in front of the entrance to the tomb and 
went away. Matthew 27:57-60 
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Defend the Walls of Jerusalem? 
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Views of the Kidron Valley 
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Springs of En Gedi 
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Capernaum 

 
 

And you, Capernaum, will you be lifted to the 
heavens? No, you will go down to Hades. For if the 

miracles that were performed in you had been 
performed in Sodom, it would have remained to 

this day. Matthew 11:23 
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Jerusalem Today 
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Temple Mount Jerusalem 

 
Jesus left the temple and was walking away when 
his disciples came up to him to call his attention to 
its buildings. “Do you see all these things?” he 
asked. “Truly I tell you, not one stone here will be 
left on another; every one will be thrown down.” As 
Jesus was sitting on the Mount of Olives, the 
disciples came to him privately. “Tell us,” they said, 
“when will this happen, and what will be the sign of 
your coming and of the end of the age?” Jesus 
answered: “Watch out that no one deceives you. For 
many will come in my name, claiming, ‘I am the 
Messiah,’ and will deceive many. You will hear of 
wars and rumors of wars, but see to it that you are 
not alarmed. Such things must happen, but the end 
is still to come. Nation will rise against nation, and 
kingdom against kingdom. There will be famines 
and earthquakes in various places. All these are the 
beginning of birth pains. Matthew 24:1-8 
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More view of Lake Galilee 

 
“Land of Zebulun and land of Naphtali,  
              the Way of the Sea, beyond the Jordan,  
              Galilee of the Gentiles—  
 
             the people living in darkness have seen a 
great light; 
            on those living in the land of the shadow of        
death a light has dawned.” From that time on 
Jesus began to preach, “Repent, for the kingdom 
of heaven has come near.” Matthew 4:12-15 
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Mount of Beatitudes, Galilee 

 
 

 
 

  Now when Jesus saw the crowds, he went up 
on a mountainside and sat down. His disciples 
came to him, and he began to teach them.  
Matthew 5:1-2 
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Views from and near the Jaffa Gate. 
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Arab Souk market- the old market of Jerusalem  

 

 

 
 

Jerusalem Today 
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Knesset 

 
Jewish Market 
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Jewish Market 

 
Tombs of the Kidron Valley 
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Wildlife of En Gedi  
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More views of the Wailing Wall  
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Invitation to become a Christian 

Many of the problems which affect us as individuals, and 
which in turn affect this world and other people, spring from 
the human heart: hatred, jealousy, lies, adultery, murder, 
lust and disobedience- and much more besides- the bible 
sums it up in one word- SIN. 

SIN has affected us all. No one has been, is, or will be any 
different. It is the result of each one of us going our own 
separate way, and not God’s way. If we are to have peace 
with God in our hearts, this sin must first be removed from 
our hearts. 

Jesus came to earth for this very reason, “he has appeared 
once for all at the culmination of the ages to do away with 
sin by the sacrifice of himself.” Hebrews 9:26. This He did 
at the Cross of Calvary, by dying for our sins in our place, 
and shedding His own precious blood, satisfying God’s 
holiness, and making eternal peace with the Father on our 
behalf. The resurrection of Jesus is the declaration of God 
that this is true.  

God’s desire is that YOU should know this peace in your 
heart and life now, and He has made the way, the only way, 
available to you. Jesus is the only way to have peace with 
God. Turn to Him now. He is a real living Saviour, and will 
hear your prayer. The declaration of Commitment on the 
next page may help you. Tell Him that you are a sinner and 
ask for His forgiveness. Receive Him now as your personal 
Saviour and Lord, and He will fill your heart with peace and 
joy. “Therefore, since we have been justified through faith, 
we have peace with God through our Lord Jesus Christ, 
through whom we have gained access by faith into this 
grace in which we now stand.” Romans 5:1-2. 
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Commitment 

Father God, 

I                         thank you for sending Jesus to die for me, 

I                 turn from my personal darkness, and recommit 

my life to You. 

I thank You for giving me new life                                                            

through 

Your Holy Spirit, and help me to grasp how wide and how 

deep, 

As far as the East is from the West, 

Is the love of God for those who love Him. 

 

 

 



 

   67 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

68 

 

 

 

 

 


