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Debra Stewart()

Hello! My name is Debra Stewart! I am a stay-at-home wife, and I live in a mid-
sized town in Illinois with my wonderful husband, Chuck. I am mom to a
daughter and son-in-law who have given me 3 precious grandchildren,1 girl and
2 boys, and I am also mom to a son and daughter-in-law. I started learning
about Jesus when I was 7 years old, and this continued until I was 16.
Unfortunately, for the next 25 years, I didn't live the life that I should have been
living. I never did anything extremely bad, but I did make some wrong decisions.
I did some drinking, and I made some poor relationship choices. I was looking for
love in the wrong places. Through all of that; however, God always watched out
for me. Even though I wasn't living for Him like I should have been, I had no idea
He was waiting for me to come back to Him- or that He had marvelous things
planned for me. I started coming back to Him in 2006, and it was at this time
that I met my husband. He had also wandered away from God for about 20
years, so together, he and I were on the road that would lead us back to God.
We got ourselves back into church, got involved, and that brings us to today and
the purpose of this website. I talk to God daily while I am working around the
house, and He gives me things He wants me to share with others. I have written
them down and hope to one day get them published, but in the meantime, I
hope that you enjoy them and that they bring you inspiration as they have for
me. I am His messenger. Jesus loves you all! TO GOD BE THE GLORY! ! !
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A Word From The I Am

Children I beseech thee, come unto me
I have come to bring greater things upon you
My Son has come for you to follow through
The blood of My Son is among you

Come children Come
ForI Am the I Am

For this is the last of the last days

For I speak boldly in a strong way
Come children, and seek My face
Eternal life is what I have given you all

Come children Come
ForI Am the I Am

I have sent My Son Jesus to die for you

I ask you church to bring souls to Him

I am by faith, the blind cannot see

Tell the lost about Jesus and they'll be set free

Come children Come
ForI Am the I Am

For I speak unto you that I am your Father

For I love you children that I gave My only Begotten Son
Bring Me the unsaved, for you know who I am

For this is the last of the last days

Come children Come
ForI Am the I Am

This I give to you in peace

You shall not fear for I am near

For I am your divine vine and you are my branches
Pray, and blessings will pour out among you

Come children Come
ForI Am the I Am

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



by Debra Stewart, August 2009
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Fighting The Endurance Of Evil

Fighting The Endurance Of Evil

The slothful is weary and drawn
Darkness has settled in the heart
The enemy uses you as his pawn
This will keep you and Christ apart

The evildoer tries to keep us at bay
Blackness is hovering all around
He has you fearing night and day
Jesus said you're no longer bound

Satan has tossed you a life of no hope
You feel like life has bottomed out
You're convinced this is what life is about
Through Jesus Christ we can cope

The wicked will plunder in this warfare

He has us thinking wrong for his sake
Causing us to feel unworthy and despair
By Christ, the Lamb of God, we are worthy

The cannibal is always ready to strike

He devours our flesh with his unlawful task
Your mind and body will feel contrite

My Savior Jesus will save you at last

by Debra Stewart, October 2009
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Gods Eternal Love

I give Love on Earth at the beginning
Children, this love is never ending
Love is the key to your every need
Now I ask that you spread the seed

My love is so precious to mankind

It will always move forward, never behind
Love one another as I first loved you

My love will always pull you through

The Love of God will never fail
Jesus knows, He took our nails
He rose to be our Loving Savior
His Love will change our behavior

There will be evil that comes your way
I give you the armor in this time of day
By the Gospel of Peace is how we stand
For the Love of Jesus is at hand

by Debra Stewart, October 2009
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His Name Is Jesus

He was tormented and beaten until death

A crown of thorns was placed upon His head
He carried His cross to Calvary

To take our sins and set us free

His name, His name is Jesus

His hands and feet were hung by nails
He showed His love that never fails
He shed His blood for you and me

He died on the cross for our eternity
His name, His name is Jesus

He is the King of Promise of our salvation

He is our divine truth and inspiration

He is the wisdom which God ordained unto glory
He is a righteous man, not a fiction story

His name, His name is Jesus

He is waiting for us to come to Him on bended knee
He will cleanse our hearts from all agony

We need faith in Him for our victory

He is real, not a myth or a mystery

His name, His name is Jesus

by Debra Stewart, September 2008
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How Breathtaking Is Our Lord

He gives His grace upon this place

He heals us with His precious hands

He carries us through life's shifting sands
How breathtaking is our Lord

I pray to Him and seek His face
It's by our amazing faith

I hear Him say- come My way
How breathtaking is our Lord

The love He showed at the cross

He gives new mercy at no loss

He lives, He loves, He is our El Shaddai
How breathtaking is our Lord

Our Lord is standing at His throne
Waiting for Gabriel to sound his horn
The call that brings God's children home
How breathtaking is our Lord

by Debra Stewart, August 2009
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I Love You Lord

You are my Savior from above
I have your grace and your love
Because of you I have no fear
I know that you are always near

I love you Lord

You are my heart and my soul

You are the friend that makes me whole
You are my all, my everything

Because of you is why I sing

I love you Lord

You are my light that shines so bright
You are my armor day and night

I am your eyes, hands and feet

Until that blessed day we meet

I love you Lord

When you died upon that tree

You cleansed my soul, you set me free
There is nothing more in this life so true

Than the love I have for you

I love you Lord

by Debra Stewart, July 2008
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Israel Is God's Holy Land

For I am God, the secret of this Holy Land
I alone will know what stands

People of all nations shall see My plan
This will take place at My command

Israel will be considered My breaking point
For the government shall bring it to pass
My judgement must fall on the entire land
Seek Me all nations and ye shall live

As I look down upon the Holy Land of Israel
For I see darkness upon My light

I have sent couriers and prophecies unto thee
For you My children I will tarry for a time

The end is near for My people of Israel

For the Holy Land of Israel I have spoken

I will bless the nation under Davidic covenant
The rapture will take place at humanity's end

by Debra Stewart, November 2009
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Jesus Has Risen From The Dead For Me

Jesus said, 'Take me into your heart, I'll set you free
Satan can't keep you bound anymore'

Jesus said, 'T will never leave you nor forsake you
Take My words and write them upon your heart

You will see, we are never apart'

Jesus said, 'I have come to the vessel of your house
I have come to show others of my whereabouts

I have come to be your words, eyes, hands and feet'
Jesus said, 'You are worthy of the Lamb'

Jesus has risen from the dead for me

I said, 'Yes Jesus, I invite you into my heart'

I see, Lord, that Satan has been defeated

I see, Lord, that you will never leave me nor forsake me
Yes, Lord, I write your words upon my heart

I see, Lord, that we will never be apart'

The Lord has risen from the dead for me

Thank you, Jesus, for being the vessel of my house
Thank you, Jesus, for coming to show others of your whereabouts
Thank you, Jesus, for being my words, eyes, hands and feet

Thank you, Jesus, for telling me I am worthy of the Lamb
Thank you, Lord, for rising from the dead for me

by Debra Stewart, April 2009
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Solid Foundation For Our Salvation

I have come to signify the world of God's love
His brightness is the light shining from above

I, the Son of God, will take all sin of every nation
Father I cry out for their restoration

For My word is the truth of My covenant

The commencement of Christ's coming

Behold in the last days I will gather my children
The unfaithful will suffer all humiliation

I have not come to destroy but to fulfill
Apply thine heart unto My knowledge

Seek Me, do no evil and you shall live
Repent, for the kingdom of Heaven is at hand

Worship the Lord thy God and only Him

For it is written for who believeth in Me are saved
God hath given us eternal life through Me

I am Alpha and Omega, the beginning and the end

I, the Lamb of God, ask you- Do My Father and I
know you? Is your name written in The Book of Life?
Great is the Kingdom of Heaven! Selah.

by Debra Stewart, September 2009
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Stepping Out Of Captivity

Mending our ways toward others

This is a specific will of God

The Holy Spirit imparts to all believers
This is the love of one God, one Father

Neither shall you fret nor worry

This will not meet the needs of others
We are not to dismay the power of God
Jesus died to bring faith during distress

Cast our hearts into the Lord's hands
He says to trust and lean on Him
This is where He mends us within

He shows His grace that never ends

Separating ourselves from this world

This contracts the words of God

Not mentioning the rewards He has for us
God is our perfect mentor from Heaven

by Debra Stewart, November 2009
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The Lack Of Nothing

The Lord is my shepherd, I shall not want

I lack nothing under the blood of the Lamb
We are strong in the arms of a righteous man
For this I say under the helmet of salvation

The Lord has given us a solid foundation
Rise and proclaim the earnest of His words
There is no higher power than the upmost
The Father, the Son and the Holy Ghost

Only through Christ we are not the same
The enemy will say God is to blame

The devil will lie, trick and beguile
However, Jesus is with you mile after mile

It will help to pray throughout the day
This will keep the enemy far, far away
Warriors for God must stand their ground
Therefore Satan can't keep us bound

by Debra Stewart, 2009
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