
Quarterstaff 
Quatrains III 

 

 
 
 
 

By 
 

Gale Palmer 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Make me thine, oh, my Lord, 
Perfect my love for Thee, 
Let my joy Thy Presence be, 
Quicken with thy Word. 
Let my heart with song be graced, 
My path with Holy light, 
Bind my soul with cords of Right, 
With Love my heart embrace. 
Your Love constrains this soul of mine, 
Which wanders time to time, 
With cords so gentle and divine; 
I am completely Thine. 
The meditations of Thy Love, 
Fill my soul with Holy Light! 
My heart soars like rising doves, 
With raptures of delight! 
Humble words cannot retain, 
The wonders of Thy Grace, 
Nor could the universe contain, 
Reflections of Thy Face. 
Through "darkened glass" I now can see, 
Supported by Thy Grace, 
By faith a glorious glimpse of Thee, 
But later, Face to Face! 
When we behold Thee on Thy Throne, 
And song our tongues employ, 
With “Blood-washed” Throng we'll take our place, 
And hearts will leap for joy! 
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In ages that are yet to come, 
In matchless vales of Heaven’s home, 

The Glory of our Lord and KING, 
Will e’en for aye new glories bring! 

 
 
 

God lets fall His glittering gems, 
To all who faithful follow Him, 

They meet the needs of ev’ry day, 
Of all who by His reapers stay. 

 
 
 
A good man’s steps are Truth defined, 

Within the walls of love divine, 
He will not slip from Mercy’s grasp, 
For not e’en death shall his foot clasp! 

 
 
 

Is “precious” now, a past tense word, 
For when we think about God’s Word? 

Or would your life be sacrificed, 
Preserving what can have no price? 

 
 
 

Has sin and lust removed the Ark, 
From deep within your heart of hearts? 

And has the Truth been overcome, 
By Evil’s minions been undone? 

 
 
 

If the Saviour is your KING, 
His Voice of Truth within you rings, 
While fools are ‘round you clamoring, 

You will not fret for anything! 

Our Saviour is the very God, 
Jehovah God upon the sod, 

Someday, soon, He’ll show His face, To 
those who trust His Love and Grace. 

 
 
 

Our God is inescapable His 
knowledge unattainable, His 

power is invincible, 
He vanquishes impossible! 

 
 
 

Determined faithful diligence, 
Will surely know Omnipotence, 

Will spend each day upon the sod, 
Communing with Jehovah God! 

 
 
 

The great Jehovah God above, Will 
know if He’s the one you love, Your 

heart betrayed by spoken word, 
Makes known to all if He’s “your” LORD! 
 
 
 

Sanctified by the Holy Word, By 
Heaven’s one and only Lord, Because 
you sought His perfect Love, You will 

sit on a throne above. 
 
 
 

Walk with God or you walk alone, 
And will by evil be undone; 

The path of Truth will keep you safe, 
And you will surely see God’s face! 
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The predators of blackest night, Will 
flee the Faithfull’s Guiding Light, 
When evil seems a dreadful sight, 

Our LORD will conquer with His might! 
 
 
 

Safely hidden in Risen Christ, 
Because His Life did pay our price, 

Death is vanquished and undone, 
For all who trust Jesus the Son! 

 
 
 

As you walk the Path of Light, 
Always keep your LORD in sight; 

Making sure each step is right, 
Yields a journey bold and bright! 

 
 
 

Omnipotence of Holy Word, Leaves 
the faithful assured, secured; His 

mighty whisper is preferred, 
To which the wicked are allured. 

 
 
 
 

Oh, what is man? The lowly worm, 
Who stays his heart from God to turn; 

While wickedly they lust and burn, 
Whose precious Truth they mock and spurn? 

Their Sovereign LORD will not long wait; 
His hand is now e’en on the gate; 

He’ll judge their soul by words they spake, 
That have for aye condemned their fate! 

If your path is wilderness, 
Lean upon God’s Holiness, 

Let His Truth give restfulness, 
And make each step prosperous. 

 
 
 

The workings of our Mighty Lord, 
Are sure, recorded in His Word, 
Study His works more faithfully, 

And when He moves your eyes will see. 
 
 
 

That God exists is surely known, 
By ev’ry child before he’s grown, 
But evil darts by Satan thrown, 

Will make a man his God disown. 
 
 
 

God’s Holy Truth needs no defense, 
Evil will know its recompense, 

The faithful must the Truth proclaim, 
Salvation’s grace in Jesus’ name! 

 
 
 

With God alone as help and stay, 
I have no need for Evil’s pay, 
If I delight in righteous Way, 

My need is giv’n before I pray. 
 
 
 
Think not good deeds are done in vain, 

God knows your fears and all your pain, 
This vale will pass and evil wane, 
For all who trust in Jesus’ name! 
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Do not disdain the blinded man, 
But rather take and lead his hand, 

To Jesus Christ whose mercy found, 
And rescued you when you were bound. 

 
 
 

Unstable men on slipp’ry slope, 
Deny the Truth; use lies to cope, 

Self blinded eyes in darkness grope, 
For light of Truth’s eternal hope! 

 
 
 

Forget those things which are behind, 
Pursue those things which are Divine, 
Let Holy Truth transform your mind, 

And Joy eternal you will find. 
 
 
 

Strange opinions in my head, 
Lead my heart to sin and dread, 
Down destruction’s evil path, 

From God’s mercy, love, and faith. 
 
 
 

Take heed to words the faithful say, 
Or with your life you’ll surely pay, 

You can follow the evil way, 
Or with your Father you can stay. 

 
 
 

Religion is the brazen shield, 
Used by those who will not yield, 

And will in trials remain mute, 
To Truth’s unflinching absolutes! 

Willing to live in honesty, 
Rejecting all that pleasures me, 

To cling to Christ in liberty, 
And live with Him eternally! 

 
 
 

The ones who trouble righteousness, 
Have hearts that brim with wickedness, 

They falsely blame the faithful soul, 
For Godly judgments on them tolled! 

 
 
 

Evil thinks to negotiate, 
With heaven’s LORD and Potentate, 
He’ll not a moment hesitate, Fiery 

fate to adjudicate! 
 
 
 

His Judgment Day awaits us all, 
On Just and unjust it will fall, 

He’ll judge our deeds both great and small, 
The Holy God, the Judge of all! 

 
 
 

The Voice of Truth speaks from within, 
Falling soft on the souls of men, 

Beseeching them to turn from sin, 
To Heavenly store that’s kept for them. 

 
 
 

Our earthly trials fade away, In 
light of Truth’s eternal way, 
The pittance of our sacrifice, 

Cannot compare to Love’s great price! 



5  
 

We often flee men’s threats in fear, 
But Christ, our LORD, is ever near, 
For those whom He esteemeth dear, 

His pow’r will shield a way that’s clear. 
 
 
 

Their foolish cry “There is no God!” 
Will halt man’s walk upon earth’s sod; 

Though evil may around us loom, 
God saves His own with evil’s doom! 

 
 
 

Do evil ashes on my face, 
Hide from men God’s wondrous Grace? 

Or does my Light so shine to men, 
They gladly turn, repent of sin? 

 
 
 

Beware when evil flatters you, Your 
faith they seek to sure undo, Their 
heart within is cold and dark, And 
you will be their poison’s mark! 

 
 
 

The Truth must be our fellowship, 
If we would scales of evil tip, 

God’s Word must be the tide of lip, 
If honey from our words would drip! 

 
 
 

The mantle of a Holy life, 
Will stand alone amid earth’s strife, 

While others stand confused, and dazed, 
The saint the tempest will not faze. 

The tiny cruse was just the means, From 
which the oil’s flow could stream, Every 

debt that was assayed. 
Was turned to gold by oil that stayed. 

 
 
 
Dearth of land brought death to the pot, 
Because they got what they knew not, 

The Truth must guard each single breath, 
Its lack will bring our soul to death. 

 
 
 

In rage the wicked turn away, 
God’s Holy Word they’ll not obey, 
In humbleness they will not stay, 
To find the True and Living Way. 

 
 
 

Obeying Truth is choice of soul, 
Obedience will make us whole, 
Faith restoring our life and right, 

Twill guide us safely Home in Light! 
 
 
 

To know ourselves as sinful men, 
Requires the Voice of God within, 

The Truth He speaks rebukes all sin, 
And turns repentant souls to Him. 

 
 
 

Foundation comes before the wall, 
Or builded house will surely fall, 

True strength is found by sinful man, 
Who follows God’s own perfect plan. 
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All Holiness of thought and Word, 
Define our Blessed Savior, LORD, 
All human souls who seek His face, 

Must wear His Robe of Righteousness. 
 
 
 

Discontent produces want; mundane tasks arise that daunt, 
But those who offer to the Lord show faithful trust upon His Word; 
And ev’ry need unknown to man, provided by God’s grace and plan, 

Will knit their heart to God in love until they see His face above. 
 
 
 

Let’s rise and work the Master’s field, 
And He will be our life and shield, His 
mighty Word is not withstood, He’ll 

give us everything that’s good. 
 
 
 

The oil of faith is Truth and Love, 
Which fill our vessels from above, 

Its perfume wafts like scented breeze, 
Stirring men’s hearts like summer trees. 

 
 
 

The choicest path a man can choose, 
Will gain him what he cannot lose, 

Eternal bliss and life and peace, 
A home where pleasures never cease. 

 
 
 

Like shadows cast upon the ground, 
Without a light they are not found, 

Those who dwell in sin’s dark night, 
Cannot be whole without God’s Light. 

God’s Word reveals each hidden sin, 
To those who humbly search within, 

Souls lost in sinful darkest night, 
May find the Way with Truth’s own Light. 
 
 
 

Who can build without God’s Word; 
Bring honor, glory, to the Lord? It’s 

power gives a gift divine, 
Making me His jewel that shines. 

 
 
 

Until I came to Christ, my LORD, 
I disbelieved His Holy Word, 

But when I knelt down at His feet, 
His Blessed Truth became my meat! 

 
 
 

Thy Word have I hid in my heart, 
From Thy counsel never to part, 

Thy Law doth keep me from all harm, 
And in Thy arms there’s no alarm. 

 
 
 

To wicked man’s accursed race, 
God’s covenant extends His grace, 

So if they bow and humbly call, 
He’ll save their soul from Adam’s fall. 

 
 
 

The love of Christ to emulate, 
To not a moment hesitate, 
A brother’s pain eradicate, 

Till I arrive at heaven’s gates. 
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A breath of Holy Spirit fire, 
Creates a saint from sinful mire, 
Of faith their soul will never tire, 

And Truth will be their sole desire! 
 
 
 
When Heaven’s KING composes song, 
Its measures move the faithful throng, 
To praise and worship loud and long, 
The LORD to whom all things belong! 

 
 
 

Every little blade of grass, 
Ev’ry rose and flower we pass, 
Ev’ry breath of air we breathe, 

Shall be made new forever’s eve! 
 
 
 

Prepare your heart to seek the Lord, 
By thinking always on His Word, 

It’s flowing fountain will snuff out, 
All Satan’s darts that fly about. 

 
 
 

When in the valley, bless the Lord, 
And place your trust upon His Word, 

Your enemies will melt away, 
As Christ our LORD removes the fray! 

 
 
 

All the needs of faithful men, By 
their God are given them, Because 

they seek His blessed face, Straying 
not from paths of Grace. 

O envy not the wicked man, He’ll 
writhe in anguish at the end, 

Follow true God’s faithful plan, 
And find Him your eternal friend! 

 
 
 

If I regard iniquity, 
The Lord, my God, will not hear me, 

To Jesus Christ my sin confessed, 
Twill cleanse me of unrighteousness! 

 
 
 

The shackles of my wretched sin, 
Prevent my soul to enter in, 

The Liberty of God’s own Word, 
To know the Christ, Jesus my LORD! 

 
 
 

My ev’ry deed reveals my heart, 
And God will know if done in part, 

His favor falls on humble souls, 
Who give their heart, the very whole! 

 
 
 
When early dawn seems bleak and stark, 

And all around seems lost and dark, 
Remember then the Host unseen, 

That from our LORD stands in between! 
 
 
 

Will you fight faith’s goodly fight? 
Will you shine in sin’s dark night? 
Will you walk the path of right? 

And give to all the Gospel’s Light? 
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As pilgrims tread the faithful path, 
They’re often faced with Satan’s wrath, 

But he can do no lasting harm, 
To those beneath Jehovah’s Arm! 

 
 
 

I need to do what I would teach, 
That I another’s soul might reach, 
Inspiring words are meaningless, 
Without a life of righteousness! 

 
 
 

A touch of Grace from Christ our Lord, 
Is found within His Holy Word; 
If would see His precious Face, 
We must still our hurried pace! 

 
 
 

The yoke of sin brings wickedness, 
It does away with righteousness, 

For if we yoke with evil men, 
We help their labor and their sin! 

 
 
 
The Spirit’s Sword fast by your side, Will 
give you strength and be your guide, It’s 
strength prevails ‘gainst evil’s tide, And 

you in Christ will safe abide. 
 
 
 

The seaman rests upon the land, 
Because the keeper’s faithful hand, 

Kept the Light in darkest night, 
So weary seamen saw the light! 

The stars shine bright in darkest night, 
Proclaiming Truth till Morning’s Light, 

The greatest star ‘twill shine by far, 
Is Christ, the Bright and Morning Star! 

 
 
 
His Blood for wretched sinners shed, 

Like lamb to slaughter He was led, 
To save whoever to Him cries, 

And give them mansions in the skies! 
 
 
 

If provisions we would keep, God’s 
commandments we must meet, Give 

Him first of ev’ry thing, 
And your heart with joy will sing! 

 
 
 
If eye and ear bring troubled thoughts, 
That turn our Sabbath into nought, It’s 

time to tarry, meditate, 
And walk with Christ, our Potentate! 

 
 
 

A man will give his earthly wealth, 
To slight preserve his body’s health, 

Not knowing in his abject fear, 
The Great Physician standeth near. 

 
 
 

Why would God allow my hurt? 
When He my suff’ring could avert? 

His ways are oft misunderstood, 
But what He does is for our good. 
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When suff’ring brings on painful tears, 
Let your praises grace heaven’s ears, In 
life’s dark shadow have no fear, Your 

Saviour’s care is always near. 
 
 
 

When all is dark despair and doom, It 
is ourselves who chose this gloom, 

Lift up thy face to Truth and Grace, 
And Christ will all thy doom erase. 

 
 
 

When earthly eyes of faith lay closed, 
Their death is not as men suppose, 

Their soul forever slips away, 
To dwell in God’s eternal Day! 

 
 
 

When Satan whispers doubt, despair, 
Reply, “I’m more than conqueror! 

My life is hid with Christ in God, For 
ev’ry step on earthly sod!” 

 
 
 

Our Father hears our ev’ry prayer, 
His heart is burdened with our care, 

He will provide your daily fare, 
Bring Him your care and leave it there. 

 
 
 

The light defends against the dark, 
The shadow leaves in it no mark, 
If my defence is God’s own hand, 

In greatest peace I firmly stand. 

The humble cry the LORD will hear, 
And those thus calling have His ear, 

The kneeling soul who comes with tears, 
Will find their KING a comfort near. 

 
 
 

All of God's Words are shining gems, 
That evil's darkness never dims, Each 

syllable perfection yields, 
And for the saints becomes their shield! 

 
 
 

God's plan is still on solid track, 
There is no need for looking back, 
Unless to view how God in fact, 
Has always filled our ev'ry lack! 

 
 
 

There is no sweeter place to be, Than 
in Thy presence, close to Thee, When 
from this world to Christ I flee, My 

sorrow turns to joy and glee! 
 
 
 

In righteousness alone I stand, 
Upheld by God's almighty hand! 

I dare not trust flesh's sinking sand, 
But on Truth's Solid Rock I stand! 

 
 
 

If it weren't for rocks in the stream, 
Its peaceful song it could not sing, 

The trials of my earthly beam, 
Should to my lips God's praises bring! 
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To live by Truth will free the soul, 
Will heal the sinner, make him whole, 
He'll walk in Light no man can see, 

And live with God eternally! 
 
 
 

Presumptuous sin is mine alone, 
It's bondage leaves me all undone, 

If I would prosper on this sod, 
I must pursue the Truth of God. 

 
 
 

My life is hid with Christ in God, 
Invisible upon the sod, 

I am alive by grace through faith, 
And I shall see Him face to face! 

 
 
 

At Thy feet Lord, make me to sit, 
Learning Thy Truth in little bits, 

That I may be a vesture fit, 
A lively robe Divinely knit. 

 
 
 
The meekest saints though trodden down, 

And with men's fetters they be bound, 
Shall triumph over death's dark way! And 

with their Lord shall reign for aye! 
 
 
 

Courage to rise above the foe, 
Courage to conquer any woe, 
Courage to bravely onward go, 

Given me by the LORD I know! 

Into Thine hand I commit my life, 
Trusting Thy grace to protect from strife, 

In life's paths, if I follow Thy grace, 
Twill surely bring me before Thy face! 

 
 
 

Oh be not proud with vain deceit, 
For we do not with men compete, 

Our soulful pride must be put down, 
So we may one day wear a crown. 

 
 
 

Imputed not! My sin is gone! 
For it all Christ's Blood has atoned! 
An when I stand before His Throne, 

I'll hear with joy His Words "Well done!" 
 
 
 
When famine strikes the hungry soul, The 

LORD can fill them; make them whole, 
They need but turn their cry to Him, 

To be delivered; healed within! 
 
 
 

O taste and see that God is good, 
Sweeter than honey ever could, 

The cross you bear upon this sod, 
Unveils the perfect Face of God! 

 
 
 

Each perfect gift is from above, 
All wrapped exquisitely in love, 
Prepared before Creation's Light, 

By Christ, our Saviour's wondrous might! 
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God's Judgment Day is close at hand, 
Will you be saved or with the damned? 

By words and thoughts you'll stand accused, 
Or by the Truth you'll be excused. 

 
 
 

Our Lord doth watch our ev'ry thought, 
And keep remembrance this we ought: 

In deepest sin our Lord us sought, 
And we His precious Blood has bought. 

 
 
 

For Thine own sake I am set free, 
To dwell with Thee eternally, 

No longer judged by my own deeds, 
But by The Christ who bled for me! 

 
 
 

The weary rest upon the LORD, They 
draw great comfort from His Word, 

When all around men shout and mock, 
They firmly stand upon The Rock! 

 
 
 

My Father's House is bountiful, 
His Blessed Love is wonderful, 
His table overflows with meat, 

To partake, I only need one seat! 
 
 
 

Rebuke me Lord when I have erred, 
Let not my life be sin impaired, 

With searching gaze reveal my heart, 
That I may ne'er from Thee depart! 

When in deepest woe I doubt, 
That God can ever bring me out, 

To have deliverance I must, 
In God alone completely trust! 

 
 
 

Escape the grave by Christ alone, All 
other ways will leave undone, Beyond 
the grave there's only night, For those 

who walked not in the Light! 
 
 
 

Restore to me your Joy, O Lord, 
O let me not forsake your Word; 
O let me clearly see Thy Face, 

Upheld by your amazing Grace! 
 
 
 

The man who lives by faith alone, 
Will testify to sin atoned; 

Like mighty tree by river's run, 
No storm nor time will leave undone! 

 
 
 

Cast thy burdens upon the LORD, 
Rest all thy hopes upon His Word, 

When tempests come from Satan's hordes, 
You'll conquer all with Spirit's Sword! 

 
 
 

The worst of times, the best of times, 
Throughout it all God is sublime; 
And if your love to God is true, 

You'll love Him when life troubles you. 
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The power of our Sovereign God, 
Doth shelter men upon His sod, 
Creation cries the Gospel Creed, 

Which fills for them their greatest need! 
 
 
 

God's Word is sure; it cannot fail, 
For everlasting it prevails, 

What He decrees shall ever be, 
From now throughout eternity! 

 
 
 

The river erodes the granite stone, 
And steel is shaped upon the stone, 

If even heaven was rearranged, 
The LORD shall stand alone; unchanged! 

 
 
 

My sins are gone in deepest sea, My 
LORD doth not account them me, His 

Blood cleansed my iniquity, 
His grace is now my only plea! 

 
 
 

My soul will starve without the Lord, 
Without the Truth of Holy Word, 

It bears me safe through harm and strife, 
Enveloped in eternal life! 

 
 
 

Let not my heart from Thee away, 
That by Thy side I always stay, 

That Thou wouldst keep me lest I stray, 
O Blessed Savior this I pray! 

As salt lends savored nourishment, 
Let me another complement, 

Let Christ in me grant Light to see, 
To guide the blind and halt to Thee! 

 
 
 

You knew me Lord, before my birth; 
You guide my steps in paths of Truth, 

Because you are unchangeable; 
Your Holiness Immutable! 

 
 
 
The LORD is my Shepherd, and I shall not want, 

No matter what troubles or evils may taunt, 
His commandments are sure, eternal, secure, 

My life in His hand will forever endure! 
 
 
 

O quicken me with Holy Word, 
That I might heed that, which I've heard, 

That in my heart Thy Words might dwell, 
To give me Life that naught can quell! 

 
 
 

Help me look where I must see, 
Let me follow only Thee, That I 

may though eternity, 
Always in Thy presence be! 

 
 
 

Faithfulness in a manger lay, Put 
on the robe of flesh that day, He 
came to take man's sin away, To 
pay a debt they could not pay! 
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When Light of Truth begins to dawn, 
To paths of righteousness we're drawn, 
Away from blind men's careless tread, 

Among the crippled, ill and dead! 
 
 
 

When in the storms of life we sink, 
We need but pause and only think, 

There is no danger we may face, 
Twill not be conquered by God's Grace! 

 
 
 

By this shall all men truly know, The 
faithful saints and where they go, 

Their unfeigned love for Christ's own Church, 
Will ne'er His name or theirs besmirch. 

 
 
 

I must truly hate what God abhors, 
So I may swiftly run my course, 

That I may stand with Christ at last, 
Without one spot upon my past! 

 
 
 

Christ our Lord is beyond compare, 
Of ten thousand He is most fair, 

The faithful know His constant care, 
That all their burdens He will bear! 

 
 
 

A hog will trod the finest gem, because it's of no worth to him, 
If all you seek is human thought, your destiny will come to nought, 
The wisdom of the ages wrought with Holy pen and Spirit brought, 

Will show the hidden things of God that may be found on mortal sod! 

God's Righteousness for our malaise, 
Preserves the saint in all His ways, 

God's Way is plain; His Truth secure, 
Those who follow Him for aye endure! 

 
 
 

To write the Truth upon the heart, The 
Truth from thought must never part, Like 

potter's mark on softened clay, 
The fire of God doth make it stay! 

 
 
 

Ponder the path your life will take, 
Choose righteous steps for Jesus' sake, 
He gave His Life that you might make, 

Your life secure to Heaven's gate! 
 
 
 

The Spirit's Fruit within my soul, 
Brings men to faith which makes them whole, 

My dusty clay must bear its weight, 
If I would change another's fate. 

 
 
 

Rock rooted tree before the blast, 
May sometimes bend, but ever last, 

Its roots run deep to hold it fast, 
And it stands still when storms are past. 

 
 
 

Oh, let me ne'er forget, Thy wrath in negligence, 
That I may oft find joy, in Thy deliverance; 

By grace my spirit lives, Thy love preserves my soul, 
And let Thy fear protect, direct, and make me whole! 
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All miracles are from God's Throne, 
And unexplained, they're His alone, 
Some discount them and some deny, 
But none escape and all know why! 

 
 
 

I dare not part Truth's narrow path, 
For dearest friend or what he hath, 

No power from Love of God will part, 
Except the sin in human heart. 

 
 
 

The wicked prayer will go unheard, 
Unless the Law of God is learned, 

God's hearing ear will not be turned, 
To those, His Truth, have only spurned. 

 
 
 
The hidden sin brings death and shame, 
For ev'ry one who claims God's name, 

It festers sore within our soul, 
Until confessed, we are not whole! 

 
 
 

Rejoice and care for what you have, 
Or you may find a lonesome path, 

Without a penny to your name, 
Still reaching out for wealth and fame. 

 
 
 

'Twill soon be morn on Judgment Day, 
When ev'ry wicked man will pay, 

Cry out the Word while sinners pass, 
The ides of time shall soon be past! 

Until men know Jehovah reigns, 
Until they recognize their gains, 

Will push them into Judgment Day; 
Destruction is not far away! 

 
 
 

When time and death exist no more, 
When saints walk through Forever's door, 

With sorrow's mem'ry gone before, 
The KING will reign forevermore! 

 
 
 
Acceptance sought from men and fools, 

Doth make them over us have rule, 
To be set free from pain and loss, 

We must stay fixed upon the Cross! 
 
 
 

Temptation's spark ignites the fire, 
That brings the blaze of sin's desire, 
With all-consuming death and pain, 
Til Truth doth shed its gentle rain. 

 
 
 

When Glory breaks in eastern sky, 
Men for mountains then will cry, 

To fall and hide them from God's face, 
But where to run there'll be no place! 

 
 
 

Men who rule with unjust pride, 
Who disdain Truth, the just deride, 
Will fade beneath the tide of time, 
And forever pay for ev'ry crime! 
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For whose fellowship do you long? In 
whose friendship do you belong? The 
Truth declares who is your Lord, And 

whether heaven you'll afford. 
 
 
 

The LORD our God rules all Supreme! 
He'll ever be, has always been! 

His Cross gave Death its mortal wound, 
He's will return and that right soon! 

 
 
 
The precepts of men will lead you astray, For 

you dare not trust the words that they say; 
Men by their folly eternally pay, 

For Truth they neglected in favor of play! 
 
 
 

Like silly children hard at play, 
Men proudly strut the lies they say, 

But when they stand on Judgment Day, 
God will not hear, e'en if they pray! 

 
 
 

Take all your sorrow, pain, and care, 
To God above and leave it there, 

He'll gladly all your burdens bear, 
And you'll have Peace beyond compare! 

 
 
 

Creation's God stretched forth His Hand, 
To execute His perfect plan, Destroyed 

by unrepentant man, 
Redeemed by Heaven's Perfect Lamb! 

A fellowship beyond compare, 
Did Abram with Jehovah share, 

He trusted God unto the end, 
And God, Himself, did call him "Friend!"  
 
 
 

Truth's light will soon be ever past, 
This moment's breath may be thy last, 
Thou knowest not when Christ returns, 

If left behind you'll surely burn! 
 
 
 

Let all my earthbound mortal days, 
Be clothed with robe of heav'nly praise, 
Til when at last I see Thy Face, Robed 

ever in amazing Grace! 
 
 
 

The human mind cannot conceive, The 
treasures saints will soon receive, 
Their sorrows all will be relieved, 

Because on Christ they have believed! 
 
 
 

Each lump of clay from out the pit, 
Must to Potter's hands submit, 
If they would be a vessel pure, 

And in His house remain secure! 
 
 
 

When evil men at your faith sneer, 
Consider not their wicked jeers, 

Let not their threats cause you alarm, 
Your life is hid in Christ from harm! 
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Like wayward sheep we go astray, 
We turn each one to his own way, 
We think to find a greener path, 
Forsaking all our Saviour hath. 

 
 
 

The path of Truth is higher ground, 
All other paths lead only down, 

Those clasped tight by Father's hand, 
Will by His side securely stand. 

 
 
 

Our ignorance is unbelief, 
It steals our soul like clever thief, 

It drives us wickedly astray, 
From God's eternal Living Way! 

 
 
 

Humanity is met in Love, 
With grace and mercy from above, 
For all the guilt and sin we have, 

There is a Balm in Gilead! 
 
 
 

The Word of God, the Solid Rock, 
By some disdained, by scholars mocked, 
Secures our Life from evil's harm, And 

anchors saints from all alarm! 
 
 
 

The Sovereign God who never sleeps, 
A record of each soul, He keeps, 

And when each stands on Judgment Day, 
Not one will have a word to say! 

The thought of Truth within the heart 
The path to God, it is the start, 

And when it saturates your soul, 
You will become completely whole! 

 
 
 

Valiant men of noble deed, Must 
fearless be, by taking heed, 

By faith to Truth; the Word of God, 
While they still tread this mortal sod. 

 
 
 

Return to God and holiness, 
And tarry not in wickedness, 

Lest when the Wrath of God doth fall, 
What you possess doth perish all! 

 
 
 

Garden weeds with no fruit or use, 
And wicked men who Truth abuse, 

Will be plucked out with righteous ire, 
And cast forever into fire! 

 
 
 

All my acts of righteousness, 
Are done through faithful blessedness, 

Of fearing God's omnipotence, 
And loving Him without pretence. 

 
 
 

O taste and see that God is good! 
Enjoy His Love as children should, 
Allow His Word to fill your soul, 
And Joy across your soul will roll! 
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Deceitful hearts and wicked minds, 
Leave God and Truth and life behind, 

Pursuing lust and sin and death, 
Until they have no earthly breath. 

 
 
 

God's Word cannot be held within, 
For it alone can save from sin, 

Its seed in fertile nurtured ground, 
Will see the Grace of God abound! 

 
 
 

Derision brings its own reward, 
The evil man doth well afford, 

The saint will see his end in time, 
And live for aye in Grace Divine! 

 
 
 

With my whole heart I seek you Lord! 
Let all my Joy come from your Word! 

When all around think me absurd, 
My Peace from Thee keeps undisturbed! 

 
 
 

An empty heart collects but sin, 
It must be filled by God within, 

Where God doth dwell there is no sin, 
There is but Truth and life within! 

 
 
 
Don't set your face t'wards Egypt's land, 
But turn your face to God's own hand, 

He knows before, your ev'ry need, 
And evil ne'er will dare impede! 

Have we forgot the men of old? 
Who labored hard to fill the Fold? 

Who suffered agonies untold? 
So righteous Truth they could unfold? 

 
 
 

Egypt's daughters have not a fear, Of 
Evil's monster dwelling near, They 
do not mind its awful stench, And 
when it roars they barely flinch! 

 
 
 

Self loving fools will never find, 
The peace God's love doth bring to mind, 

For happiness they'll ever pine, 
Tis only found in Truth Divine! 

 
 
 

Pursuit of sin will leave undone, With 
pow'r of God withdrawn and gone, The 
lack of Light of Truth and Grace, Will 

leave a dark and blinded face! 
 
 
 
Oh, search you may in darkest night, And 
never find the thing that's right, Without 
Truth's brilliant searching Light, You'll 

never leave your sordid plight! 
 
 
 

Those that "hear" the Word of God, 
Commune with Him upon the sod, 

His Word gives saints their faith unfeigned, 
And they'll, with Him, forever reign! 
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Let ev'ry action, ev'ry deed, Your 
faith in God to others plead, So 

that the life all others see, Uplifts 
your LORD in purity! 

 
 
 

Man's foolishness is nothing new, 
It's practice dear to quite a few, 
They blindly rush its fatal door, 

And will forever be no more! 
 
 
 

Satan's lies will make you die, 
You'll never live beyond the sky, 

You'll never know the God on high, 
As you, in torment, live for aye! 

 
 
 

You will obey your greater love, 
Your own desire, or Christ above, 
Escape the chains of sin and death, 

And walk in Truth with ev'ry breath! 
 
 
 

The shortest straw may get the prize, 
But God doth order ev'ry life, 

In all thy ways acknowledge Him, 
And sin can never enter in. 

 
 
 

Our God so loved the soul of man, 
That Calv'ry's cross was in His plan, 
His Love has spanned forever's dome, 

That He might bring His loved ones Home! 

Tapping along with feeling cane, 
The blind see not from whence they came, 

They cannot see the dark and gloom, 
Of paths that lead to endless doom! 

 
 
 

All men know of eternal God, 
His heavens light the path they plod, 

If they will call out for His Gift, 
Their souls from death's pit He will lift! 

 
 
 

Without the Truth you walk in death, 
You're never sure of your next breath, 
But those who heed the Voice of God, 

Shall fearless walk upon the sod! 
 
 
 

Look to the fields of harvest white, 
Pity the souls in sin's dark night, 

Give them the glorious Gospel Light, That 
heals their blindness, gives them sight! 

 
 
 

All men are born to death and doom, 
But time alone will give them room, 
To see and know God's faithful love, 

That they might ever live above! 
 
 
 

The Voice of Christ doth sound to all, 
But few if any heed His call, 

Through gates of Hell they go to fall, 
When they but need His name to call! 
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Insignificant, common men, 
When brought to Christ and broken then; 

Will bring the Bread of Life to all; 
Eternal Life to all who call! 

 
 
 

Christ gave His Life that we might live, 
Our ev'ry need His bounty gives, 
Do we dare spurn Omnipotence, 

With mocking life of vain pretense? 
 
 
 

The seeking man may never find, 
Because he left the Truth behind, 
Your wickedness so mars within, 
You may never escape your sin! 

 
 
 

The journey of a thousand miles, 
Begins with first step o'er the stile, 

And must continue ever on, 
To reach the warmth of hearth and home! 

 
 
 

Deaf cannot hear the voice that speaks, 
Their world of sound is dark and bleak, 
Mankind, the Truth, they cannot hear, 
Til Truth doth grant them hearing ear. 

 
 
 

Hark! Christ's knocking at the Door, 
And soon His knock will be no more, 

To open not, will bring despair, 
And you will wish He was still there! 

The Light of Truth will lead you Home, 
But to its glow your soul must come, 

And follow on lest you be lost, 
And Heaven ne'er your path will cross! 

 
 
 

So many blessings we ignore, 
While turning still to ask for more, 
Not thinking of what's gone before, 

Rejecting all God has in store! 
 
 
 

Fearing man will lay a snare, And 
ruin all who enter there, Fearing 

God brings joy and peace, 
Pleasures that will never cease! 

 
 
 

A little while and Christ returns, 
To catch away His earthly sons, 

Those left behind will surely burn, 
So ready be, when Jesus comes! 

 
 
 

Eternal Life belongs to those, 
Who hear God's Voice and He them knows, 
And when He calls His children Home, His 

Voice they'll hear and to Him come! 
 
 
 

Why question men the Truth at hand, 
That clearly doth before them stand; 
And proud embrace Hell's utter night, 

Forsaking Truth's forever Light? 
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Passion of speech reveals the heart, 
That will not from its Lord depart, 

Silence of lip reveals the shame, 
Of those afraid to name His Name! 

 
 
 

It matters not what others do, 
But that your faith commendeth you, 
You'll not be judged by others deeds, 
But by the Truth you did not heed. 

 
 
 
The world could not contain the writ, 

Nor could in space the writings fit, 
Of God's full majesty reserved, 

For men who none of it deserved! 
 
 
 

There is no proof can rescue men, 
If they decide to stay in sin, 

Your choices damn you in the end, 
Unless the Truth your Life defends! 

 
 
 

Trust Jesus' Name! Be not ashamed! 
Or you'll fall twisting in Hell's flame, 
You'll know the power of His Name, 

And only you will bear the blame! 
 
 
 

To boldly bring the Gospel forth, I 
sure must trust its entire Truth; That 

death no longer threatens me; For 
Jesus Christ hath made me free! 

If given choice twixt God and man, 
Consider full forever's span, 

Our days on earth are but a mist, 
But heav'n and hell for aye exist! 

 
 
 

O fret thou not at lack of skill, 
But study Truth and seek until, 

You find your soul flows o'er with Peace, 
An outflow that will never cease! 

 
 
 

A daily walk in Holy Light, 
Will keep us safe in pow'r and right, 

And though unwelcome in men's sight, 
We'll overcome in God's own might! 

 
 
 
God's Truth does not your soul condemn, 

But your own lack of trusting Him, 
Reject the Truth and death is sure, 

It will forever more endure! 
 
 
 

Beware the wolves that circle round, 
Seeking entry to hallowed ground, 

They seek to glorify proud self, 
And steal the faithful's Heav'nly wealth! 

 
 
 

Some believe and some do not, 
The ones who trust the Truth they sought, 

Find on its Rock their faith doth rest, 
And God's own presence doth them bless! 
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The servants of Almighty God, 
Tread fearlessly upon the sod, 

Performing what their LORD commands, 
With disregard for men's demands! 

 
 
 

Give thanks to God right at the first, 
E'en when life seems the very worst, 
And then where evil darkness lurks, 

Truth's Light the clouds of doubt will burst! 
 
 
 

The gift provided by God's Love, 
Comes only from our LORD above, 

It gives to men eternal breath, 
Forever freed from sin and death! 

 
 
 

Loosed from the law! Oh, can it be, 
That Christ, my KING, did die for me? 

He left His throne in heav'n above, 
And loosed my chains with boundless love! 

 
 
 

Expecting God to always be, True, 
faithful, just, concerning me, Will 

never find me left undone, 
Nor without Home when Judgment comes! 

 
 
 

Does Holy Truth abide in you? 
Does it determine all you do? 
Do you know the Holy Writ? 

The Voice of God; do you know it? 

Creation's glory doth us show, 
So ev'ry man can truly know, 
The impossible God can do, 

And He will do it just for you! 
 
 
 

We often give to man his due, 
Forgetting God has tribute, too, 
The sacrifice of thankful praise, 
Obeying Him in all our ways! 

 
 
 

Let not your faith another's judge, 
For if you do, you'll hold a grudge, 

You will not love as Christ hath taught, 
And all your good will come to naught. 

 
 
 

My soul is fixed on God my hope, 
I still do not in darkness grope, 
With other men at Satan's lies, 

I KNOW my God beyond the skies! 
 
 
 
When speech and word alone are heard, 

Without the practice of God's Word, 
The simple hear and are deceived, 
But not the faithful who believe! 

 
 
 

Things which are not will come to be, 
God will cause all of men to see, 

His pow'r and might will come to light, 
And foolish men will mourn their plight! 
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The faithful God of timelessness, 
Speaks only Truth in righteousness, 

His Word eternal will remain, 
His faithfulness each day the same! 

 
 
 

Eternal purpose from above, 
Protects us with our Father's love, 

Preserving us eternally, 
For God decided it to be! 

 
 
 

The Cross is foolish to the world, The 
Word to them, when e'er unfurled, If 
mocked, denied, its Truth disdained, 

They in perdition still remain! 
 
 
 

In Jesus Christ we have our all, 
We cannot stumble, ever fall, 

If with God’s Word we build our soul, 
Our ev’ry thought and deed made whole! 

 
 
 

Confirmed by oath and sinless Blood, 
The child of God forever stood, 

Redeemed before the dawn of time, 
By Righteous Covenant Divine! 

 
 
 

The gift of faith we have received, 
Enables mortals to believe, 

In what will never be received, 
By those who, God, have not believed. 

When I depend upon myself, 
God will put me upon the shelf, 

I will become a castaway, 
Bringing none to the Living Way! 

 
 
 
“Not my own” doth bring such peace, 

To know my life will never cease, 
That hid in Christ I’ll ever be, 

From now throughout eternity! 
 
 
 
With haughty stance we judge amiss, 

And bring calamity to bliss, 
By not recalling what was done, When 

we ourselves to Christ did come! 
 
 
 

The Word of Truth is oft ignored, 
By those who seek to know before, 

The consequences of their deeds, 
And trusting liars, they proceed! 

 
 
 

The pocket watch has many parts, 
Each one designed with careful art, 
And should one tiny piece be less, 

The whole would be a useless mess. 
 
 
 

The Corner Stone assures the line, 
Of Jesus’ Church to Truth Divine, 
But if the Church forgets her God, 

She’ll be inscribed with, “Ichabod!” 
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By faithfulness to Christ the LORD, 
You safely stand within God’s Word, 

It will repel each Tempter’s dart, 
And to your soul Great peace impart! 

 
 
 
Don’t shake your fist or spurn the God, 

Who keeps your life upon the sod, 
For you’ll receive your heart’s desire, 

No God for aye in blackest fire! 
 
 
 
The God of Truth doth soothe my soul, 

Making my hope completely whole, 
His inner Voice makes me to know, 

That when He comes, with Him I’ll go! 
 
 
 

Man’s own deceit will blind his eyes 
To sinful lust that hidden lies, 
In darkened hearts of unbelief, 

Where Truth and Light bring no relief. 
 
 
 

The secrets of the inner man, 
Determine who I really am, 

They are not judged by earth or man, 
But by the LORD, the great I AM. 

 
 
 

It’s what I see determines me, 
What I am or what I will be, 

My focus turned by heart’s desire, 
Determines bliss or darkest fire! 

Release the branch of selfish pride, 
And let your faith in Truth reside, 

And let its breezes lift you up, 
To sip sweet nectar from its cup. 

 
 
 

He that would live a life of bliss, 
Must live a life of righteousness, 
And reconcile lost men to God, 
By how he walks upon the sod. 

 
 
 

I cannot see my enemy, 
When evil is attacking me, 

My safety lies within God’s Word, 
It is Jehovah’s mighty Sword! 

 
 
 

Forbidden fruit is pleasur’ble, 
Not holding one accountable, 

But, evil, while desirable, 
Brings death and pain quite terrible! 

 
 
 
Doing right is thinking right, Keeping 
thought within Truth’s Light, I cannot 

stumble in the night, 
If I am walking in God’s might! 

 
 
 
The faithful saint with praying heart, 
Need never fear the devil’s darts, For 

while they sit at Jesus’ feet, 
They safely dwell in comfort sweet! 
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In God’s own Son men are accepted, 
Through Him alone, their life protected, 

Because to Truth they have defected, 
By death no more are they effected! 

 
 
 

Do you dare to call yourself a Christian? 
And follow Christ without hesitation? 

And do you wait with anticipation, 
To greet your LORD with rapt adoration? 

 
 
 

All hope of man’s security, 
The dream of blissful destiny, 
Is found in Jesus Christ alone, 

No other “way” will lead men Home! 
 
 
 

Far above all power of men, 
Creation’s curse, and mortal sin, 
God lifts men from wickedness, 
To freely walk in righteousness! 

 
 
 

I am in Christ by faith alone, 
And not by anything I’ve done; 

In Him I find sweet liberty, 
For now and for eternity! 

 
 
 

In Christ is found the only peace, 
That fills with Joy, twill never cease; 

Twill only evermore increase, 
In Holy Light on golden streets! 

Our lives must keep the ordered line, Of 
Christ’s own love, Supreme, Divine, 
That we may claim at end of time, 
“I am my Lord’s and He is mine!” 

 
 
 

There’s nothing I could need or ask, 
That for my God would be a task, 

His pow’r exceeds eternity, 
And only does what’s best for me! 

 
 
 

It only takes one tiny spot, 
To turn the barrel into rot, 

It only takes one evil thought, 
To make you be what you ought not! 

 
 
 

For sake of Christ I suffer loss, 
And all my glory count but dross, 
Forgiving those who me offend, 

Because my Lord forgave my sin! 
 
 
 

Unless the Truth dictates your views, 
You’ll act the fool, receive his dues: 

You’ll reap the crop that you have sown, 
And peace and joy will be unknown! 

 
 
 

Do not hesitate the Truth to choose, 
Or you will find your life you lose, 

On Judgment Day the door is closed, 
There’ll be no plea as you supposed! 
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My suff’rings for the cause of Christ, 
Give unto me “abundant life,” 

The resurrecting pow’r of Christ, 
Which supersedes all earthly strife! 

 
 
 

Just as a man our Saviour came, 
And as a man endured our pain, 
For He the cross did not disdain, 

That man might heaven’s portals gain! 
 
 
 

God’s Holy peace in Him abides, 
Is fettered not by mortal tide, 

His peace enfolds with righteousness, 
His own in bliss and blessedness! 

 
 
 
Hear and learn the Truth, God’s Word, 
Receive its peace, and trust its LORD, 

And you will see the work of God, 
And hear His Voice on earthly sod! 

 
 
 

My hope surpasses time and space; 
Forever it will all erase, 

The trials of my earthly race, 
When I see Jesus’ blessed face! 

 
 
 

What cause will steer your life today? 
As you decide what will or may? 

Will you be glad on Judgment Day? 
Or will you have damnation’s pay? 

The power of the universe, Indwells 
each saint upon the earth, They 
need not worry, fret, nor fear, 

When Christ, Omnipotent, is here! 
 
 
 

In Christ alone the matchless light, 
Of righteous God appears to sight, 
It pierces through the darkest night, 
Converting men to purest white! 

 
 
 

Do you listen to the Truth? 
Do its precepts you pursue? 
As you walk upon the sod, 

Have you heard the Voice of God? 
 
 
 

The foolish man denies the whole, Of 
righteous Truth that saves the soul, 

They’ll find themselves before Christ’s Throne, 
With Hell their last and final home! 

 
 
 

Thanksgiving bathes my soul afresh, 
With heav’nly dew of God’s own breath, 

It lifts my soul from pit of night, 
To bask in glow of Truth and Light! 

 
 
 

Sorrow laments at foot of cross, 
But for our Lord it was no loss, 

Defeating death with dying breath, 
He rescued men condemned to death! 
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My sin is gone, forevermore, 
For I have entered through the Door, 
I now have peace and Joy and Light, 

With Christ my KING, my Life, my Might! 
 
 
 

When sin and doubt have wounded me, 
The reasons are quite plain to see, 
If I would walk with God all day, 
There’d be no falls along my way. 

 
 
 

I cannot lose God’s love to me, 
His care is plain for all to see, 

The sparrow’s fall goes not unknown, 
And He will bring me safely Home! 

 
 
 

God’s Word has done a work in me, 
And it will shine for men to see, 

If of myself I claim no fame, 
But I do all in Jesus’ name! 

 
 
 

If I obey in faithfulness, 
My faith will grow in righteousness, 

Though often fraught with dreadfulness, 
Will lift lost souls from hopelessness. 

 
 
 

Our thankfulness unto the Lord, 
Possesses promises from His Word, 

Unending nuggets in our purse, 
They give to us the universe! 

The wicked turned to darkest flame, 
Have only got themselves to blame, 
They plied their evil with no shame, 

And did not trust in Jesus’ name! 
 
 
 
When Christ’s own Church hath turned away, 
From what their Lord doth to them say, And 

fallen down beside the way, 
Twill not be long til Judgment Day! 

 
 
 

Lust for pleasure leads the fool, 
Into Perdition’s blackest pool, 

Unrighteous pleasure is the tool, 
That gives the fire of Hell its fuel! 

 
 
 

When all of life doth beat me down, 
May praise of Christ in me be found, 

That God’s own peace in song resound, 
And let my life with Truth be crowned! 

 
 
 

When all of life has passed us by, And 
we look back with thoughtful eye, May 

our successes praise our God, Who 
safely kept the path we trod! 

 
 
 

The fables of men know no bounds, 
They run in fear of smallest sound, 

But those whose life, in Christ is found, 
Will aye in Joyful peace abound! 
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The words of fools run endlessly, 
Pretending Truth, supposedly, 

And those who follow heedlessly, 
Will soon be damned eternally! 

 
 
 

Each step I take will lead me to, 
The end result of what I do, 

Sin leads to death and hopelessness, 
Truth leads to bliss and righteousness. 

 
 
 

By what decree do men agree, that there’s another way to be, On 
their own path and somehow end secure with God eternally? 

Until born they knew no things, nor what tomorrow’s path will bring, 
But still they wander heedlessly, into Hell’s fire repeatedly! 

 
 
 

Preserved and kept by God’s own Word, 
The fear of man becomes absurd, 

Each child of God that humbly prays, 
Becomes triumphant in the fray! 

 
 
 

The Light of the World must faithfully shine, 
That knowledge sublime, and wisdom divine, 

From all those redeemed by Christ’s precious Blood, 
Tells all who will hear, the pathway to God! 

 
 
 

To wholly give is sacrifice, 
As Christ our Lord, who gave His life, 

Who wholly gives to all who come, 
Eternal bliss and heav’nly home! 

A soul stands in eternity 
Alone in stark fragility, 

It’s only hope of blessedness, 
Is in the Savior’s Righteousness! 

 
 
 

Lust, like heavy shackled chain, 
Brings to men their daily pain, 

For what they think is goodly gain, 
With death and sin their hearts do stain. 

 
 
 

The God of everlasting Light, Who 
turns to day the darkest night, Will 

save the soul that doeth right, 
Forever kept in Heaven bright! 

 
 
 
True faith depends on nothing less, Than 

God’s own Word and righteousness, I dare 
not trust one earthly claim, 

Or I will live my life in vain! 
 
 
 

Power, Love, and soundness of mind, 
Defeat the armies of the blind, 

When fear attacks and doubts assail, 
Our anchor holds within the veil! 

 
 
 

Truth endures forevermore! 
Through the ages it will soar! 

Shining bright in darkest night, 
Guiding men unto its Light! 
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If I stand fast in perfect love, 
There’s naught on earth can my heart move, 

For love of God can ne’er be shorn, From 
those by Holy Spirit born! 

 
 
 

Eternal gain is planned today, 
By what I do not what I say, 

Through faith I hide my life in Christ, 
By trusting Him and doing right. 

 
 
 

Oh, seek ye first God’s wondrous Love, 
Tis found in Christ from heav’n above, 

And you will find from very start, 
Sweet bliss will satisfy your heart! 

 
 
 

Almighty God will never change, 
And though your circumstance is strange, 

It cannot thwart God’s mighty hand, 
If you by faith in Christ do stand! 

 
 
 

The empty pleasures of the flesh, Leave 
one despondent and depressed, But those 

that love the LORD their God, 
Will have “great peace” where e’er they trod. 

 
 
 

I serve the LORD with willing heart, 
For from me He will ne’er depart, 

His Word surrounds me with a shield, 
If I to His commands will yield! 

No whispers of the evil damned, Shall 
make me think I sail unmanned, My 
life is kept by God’s own hand, And 

on His Word I firmly stand! 
 
 
 
When moved by Holy Spirit’s breath, Men 

spake God’s Words of righteousness, 
Preserved in ink for men to see, 
That they might live eternally! 

 
 
 

Our life is kept by Sovereign hand, 
His pow’r enables us to stand, 

Those who choose His blest commands, 
Will stand for aye in Sovereign hand! 

 
 
 

If worldly pleasure leads your soul, 
Its sin will always take its toll, 

The Door of Truth leads to the fold, 
Where you can heal and be made whole! 

 
 
 

I was delivered from my sin, 
I was given great peace within, 

I shall, with Joy, declare God’s Grace, 
Until I see His blessed face! 

 
 
 

If I shall say what I do not, 
My words have not another taught, My 
deeds must match the words I speak, If I 

another’s soul would reach! 
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Thoughtful, calm, and unhurried thought, 
Will help you do just as you ought, With 

soberness and Truth lead on, 
And all your worries will be gone! 

 
 
 

Faith is strange to blinded men, 
Bound in shackles of their own sin, 
They cannot know the sheer delight, 
Of walking with the KING of Light! 

 
 
 
God’s Word will keep you daily cleansed, 

Removing wickedness and sin, 
If we would keep a witness bright, 
We’ll keep ourselves in Holy Light! 

 
 
 

Foolish questions of unbelief, 
Avert the Truth without relief, 

They seek to mock The Truth proclaimed, 
And will not trust in Jesus’ name! 

 
 
 

A heretic subverts his heart, 
By seeking what his flesh imparts, 

He’ll die for aye by sinful lust, 
When his own flesh returns to dust! 

 
 
 

Obeying God will complete the task, 
Provides the needs that we may ask, 
Without His Law we’re incomplete, 

And always suffer great defeat! 

Believers “see” the living God, 
Where e’er they walk upon the sod, 
For they by faith believe His Word, 

And storm clouds never hide their Lord! 
 
 
 

Though trials bring despair and pain, 
They are from God and for our gain, 

If we trust God through thick and thin, 
We’ll be forever just like Him! 

 
 
 

My confidence is not in man, But 
in the Grace wherein I stand, 

Procured for me ere time began, 
By God’s own Son, Golgotha’s Lamb! 

 
 
 

Our confidence is founded in, 
Our daily abstinence from sin, 

Our faith and trust in God’s commands, 
Provides the Rock whereon we stand! 

 
 
 

When blinded by our unbelief, We 
search in vain for sweet relief, Tis 

only found in Holy Word, 
Believing most our Sovereign LORD! 

 
 
 

Faith delivered by Holy Writ, Must 
be mixed with the whole of it, Not 

neglected or laid aside, 
That we may in Christ’s Joy abide. 
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I was safe, secure in Father’s mind, 
Before the stars began their time, 
And I will live beyond their stay, 

For Father always knew my name! 
 
 
 

Striving daily against our sin, So 
we may, God’s rest, enter in, 

Is only wrought through Holy Word, 
All else is foolish and absurd! 

 
 
 

We often only ask for things, 
When we approach our LORD and KING, 

But He is what we truly need, 
With that request He’s always pleased. 

 
 
 

I cannot stop before I act, With 
anger, malice, lack of tact, Unless 
I rest in God’s commands, And in 

His secret place I stand! 
 
 
 

Our sinful flesh doth cause us grief, 
And dreadful woe beyond relief, 

So we must turn from sin and death, To 
Truth and Christ’s own living breath! 

 
 
 

By trusting God from day to day, I 
learn that near Him I can stay, Where 
all my needs and restlessness, May 

ever dwell in blessedness! 

Obeying God because I hear, His 
Voice of Truth with inner ear, Not 

trusting in the things I see, 
But in God’s Truth eternally! 

 
 
 

Faithful patience will overcome, 
And win the prize when day is done, 

Because we confidently climbed, 
Securely kept by Sovereign Guide! 

 
 
 
When Christ our LORD returns in clouds, 

Unto what god will you be bowed? 
Will you be seeking pleasure’s yearn, 
Or looking for your LORD’S return? 

 
 
 

God doesn’t want the things I bring, 
He little cares for offerings, Instead, 

a daily walk with Him, Fulfills all 
pleasures without end! 

 
 
 

One way ends in eternal bliss, 
All others end in dark abyss, 

The Truth will lead to Heaven’s gates, 
All else will lead to fiery fate! 

 
 
 

Inscribed in us by God’s own hand, 
The Word of Truth whereby we stand, 

Bestows on us eternal peace, 
And blessed joy twill never cease! 


