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Clarence Prince (September 14)

Not much to say other than this: I am a godfearing person. I was born and
raised at Lemon Hall, in St Catherine, Jamaica WI. I have lived many years
in the UK. Now I am living here in Canada. I am a retired man and I am
enjoying every day of it too. I have worked hard in the past, but the good
Lord has kept me through it all. Plus He has helped me to raise a family.
Then for all His goodness to me, I find it right to fear Him. And so, I write
religious articles. Yes! Whatever I set out to do, you'll notice that it will be for
the sakes of righteousness.

That's why my books are written to point people to God. My poems are more
like some sorts of sermons too. Really, I try to write with a hope that I might
help people to try and seek the Lord and to make better of their lives. I
believe in God and so, I have to believe in all of His promises. Then Me,
learning more about how He promises to suply us with all our needs; as long
as we'll live and obey Him, it gives me the urge to say to others in words or
in writing: take up a godly lifestyle and live in hope of His many blessing.

Furthermore, it's my opinion that God truly will take care of all who fears
Him. Bearing down upon His words, with Him there is mercy and there is
grace. That's partly why, I am so hopeful that by writing in this way it may
help people to live their lives more peaceful and comfortable. They just have
to consider this: God's will for all is, that all should enjoy a fair life at
present, and then, in the end, a hope of eternal-life. You can read more in
my books at www.AuthorHouse.com or at online bookstores everywhere.
Every fair comment will be accepted.

Works:

Yes 4 Books: Make It Today....

There is Hope! Keep The Faith! !

Fair Enough! They Laughed! !

My God And Me

All these books are available at online bookstores, in paperbacks ebooks and
hardbacks.
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A Christmas Poem

Christmas oh Christmas

Your name is very famous

Christ's birth makes it precious

It's time we are getting ready to focus
On buying our gifts right away

We'll surely avoid the stores chaos
Seeing as Christmas is getting so near
We'll have to move up a gear

With all those stringing-up again

Of the things which will proclaim
Christmas is coming on its way
Prepare yourself to spend part day
Set up those little Christmas lights
That makes the seasons bright
Knowing all throughout the day

We'll play some Christmas songs
Children will play with their toys

The sorts that ever brings them joy
For all that and more

Just say with me on the day

If you're passing my way

Merry Christmas

Merry Christmas

A merry Christmas to you

It was on this date a Child was born
The Saviour who would thereafter bear
Upon His head a crown of thorns
While some just watched and jeered
Some others looked on with tears
Christ who was born prior to day dawn
He was crucified and died before nightfall
He answered His call, He took the fall
With a loud voice He cried it's finished
Human redemption was fully assured
Christ brought to the world light and life
Through Him we can have eternal-life
He is a light to lighten the Gentiles

He is the glory of all Israelites

For all that and more

Just say with me now

Like you are taking a vow

Merry Christmas

Merry Christmas

A merry Christmas to you

Christmas oh Christmas

Your name is very famous

Christ's birth makes it precious.

Amen! I'I'l (St Luke 2: 32)

All rights reserved.

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



http://www.PoemHunter.com

Clarence Prince

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



http://www.PoemHunter.com

A Friendly Greeting

Merry Christmas to every one
Before long it'll be gone

Though for some it is a worry

Do naught to make you sorry

Do your best and enjoy it well
Despite of where you find to dwell
Try and make not your spirit fell
Sharing giving and receiving gift
Will give the spirits a lovely lift

In the end you’ll all be blessed

So lift your glass and give a cheer
It will show how much you care
That Christ’s birth we must declare
Let’s live with Jesus on our minds
Although at times life seems unkind
Still Christ the Lord must be adored
Give to Him your thanks and praise
Again merry Christmas to every one
And many blessings in the New Year
Love the Lord and you’ll be blessed
Give some thoughts for every guest
If tread careful you'll prevent a fall
Peace and love is my request for all
Away with sadness time for happiness
Let’s be glad and merry at Christmas
Merry Christmas, happy New Year.

All rights reserved.
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A Little Safe Fun

It can be fun to have a little fun

If good fun is coming you shouldn't run
Having harmless fun is fair exercise
Then go and have a little fun but be wise

You should beware of having certain fun

As it could later make you very stun

It sometimes happened after the fun is done
And it could leave you sad and numb

That's the sort of fun you need to shun

When discern it coming you have to run
All the same, a life without fun is done

Then it can be fun to have a little fun

A life should sweetly lived before it's done
As no one knows for how long it is come
Lovely and beautiful like the setting sun
Yet without a little fun life is good as done

A little safe fun a little safe fun
Live your life with a little safe fun
Live it right while there is chance
A little safe fun gives life a prance.

Clarence Prince
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A Poetic Easter Seasons Story, with advice!

Once there lived a woman whose name was Esther
She was one who had certainly loved lots of chatting
The best of her many friends was her cousin Lester
There was time she would visit Lester just for a chat

Only she wouldn't missed out visiting him at Easter
Mostly that's the time they'd share a drop more wine
However Lester holds great confidence in the Divine
And he was always ready to lecture on the Scriptures

Then he'd preach to anyone who'd listen to a lecture
And with a drink Esther will listen to the Scriptures
Therefore to avoid lots of foolish chatting from Esther
And seeing as Lester is a cultivator of the grapevines

He was never short of having a little wine in the house
Yet there was certain time when he'd let alone drinking
Not so for Esther, she wasn't keen on learning Scriptures
Although she'd visit regularly, it was mainly for the wine

What's good, the wine makes Esther more easily incline
To listens to the inspired words by Christ Jesus the Divine
And so whenever Lester is going to teach her Scriptures
He would've used a little wine from his own grapevines

Sadly drinking had left Esther a thing to remember
As once when she was at Lester's home, drinking

It seemed on that special day she wasn't quite herself
For she had bumped her arm on a wall in the hall

Then a picture's frame having tacks into it fell....

She had accidentally stepped upon one of the tacks
The very one by which the old picture's frame was fixed
Stepping on the tack gave Esther foot quite a fester

It made her more careful when she went visiting Lester
As it reminded her that she shouldn't just drink and chat
Instead she should be prepared to absorb the Scriptures
Which Lester is trying to teach her, God is more than wine

Everyone needs to listen to God's word mostly at Esther time
Given that, for many people, it's the Holiest time of the year
When more than ever everyone should be giving God a praise
Take advice, seek Him in faith, there are blessings for the meek

He is the helper of the humble; He is the strength of the weak
Indeed both Esther and Lester are departed a long time ago

Yet God's Holy Easter seasons still come about year after year
Therefore you need to make this coming Easter your best ever

Remember Esther and Lester how they had shared the Scriptures
Then how about you finding a friend to share few of God's words
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Try it at this Holy Easter's seasons there is reason for blessing
Take a little advice; give God thanks and praise, Happy Easter.

All rights reserved

Clarence Prince
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A Poetic Easter Story

Once there was a woman called Esther

She was surely one who loves to jester

Her best friend was her cousin Lester

Often she'd visit Lester just to jester

She wouldn't miss visiting at Easter time
Mostly at Easter they'd share more wine
But Lester holds great faith in the Divine

He was always ready to lecture on Scriptures
He'd preach to anyone who'd listen to a lecture
With a drink Esther will listen to Scriptures
Hence to prevent foolish jester from Esther
And being as Lester is a cultivator of vines
He was never short of having wine at home
But there are times he hates drinking alone
Esther wasn't keen to learn of the Divine
Yet she goes all the while for the wine

The wine makes Esther more easily inclined
To listen to Scriptures concerning the Divine
Whenever Lester is teaching her Scriptures
He'd use the wine from his own vines

The drinking left Esther something to recall
Once while she was at Lester's home drinking
At times it seemed she wasn't thinking

For she bumped on the wall in the hall

Then a picture frame with tacks in it fell

By chance she then stepped on a tack

One by which the...frame was stuck

The tack gave Esther's foot a fester

And since then she's careful at Easter

That she shouldn't just drink and jester
Rather she should cling to the true Divine
Seeing that God is more than wine

And so are Scriptures at Easter time

The Lord will bless His Holy week

Whilst the Lord is there for all to seek

He is the helper of the meek and weak
Esther and Lester are both departed

But Easter weekend will come every year

In that case make this your best Easter

As some people will say, happy Easter!

Clarence Prince

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



http://www.PoemHunter.com

A Poetic Prayer! 1!

Lord as we look to Thee today

Protect us from any temptation

And lead us in ways of soberness
That we will do all things righteously
Turn us away Lord from doing wrongs
We need your guidance everyday
Lord as we look to Thee today

We are weak but You are strong
We need Your help to take us along
Help us according to Thy words
Allow Thy words to work for us

It's for goodness' sake we truly lust
And in Thee we've placed our trust
Lord as we look to Thee today

We are looking to You for enough
Give us each day even just enough
We know all Your words are true
Upon Thy promises we will rely
Then help us this day to get by
We know You hear our every cry
Lord as we look to Thee today

Pour out great blessings down to us
So that upon Thee we will focus

By which You will be glorified

And our souls will be satisfied
According to Thy words we pray
Suply all our needs without delay
Lord as we look to The today.

Clarence Prince

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

10



http://www.PoemHunter.com

A Season Once In Eden!!

When I look back down in life's memory

And I thought of the Adam and Eve story

I considered that man was clothed in glory

But to the taste of a fruit man lost his clothes
Shame stepped in, man sought leaves for cloth
The sound of feet drove him to hide

It was that season once in Eden

Why life for man is, as is

It shouldn't have happened, yet it did
Man to live forever is still just a bid

He was deceived by the evil one

Then life for man was lost once

He was beguiled by evil in disguise

God went in the evening to reason, but....
It was that season once in Eden

Why life for man is, as is

One is wise, His name is God

When you are sad He will be your Dad
If you've done wrong don't try to hide
But, by His side run to abide

By wisdom He re-clothed man

The Lord used skin then to cover sin
It was that season once in Eden

Why life for man is, as is.

Clarence Prince
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Again! 1!

Once more Christmas season's here again

Like a train it'll come by and moves on again

A fact that comes around yearly at this time

Each year we celebrate it because of its fame
Children as usual will play throughout the day
Doubtless they'll be hoping Christmas will stay
Yet Christmas knows its circuit and will go away
But surely it shall pass this way next year again
Whatever the weather sunshine cold snow or rain
Christmas' yearly custom shall surely be resumed
It's a reminder to the world of the Lord's birthday
Let the children celebrate in their own good way
Christmas is all about our Saviour Jesus Christ
Hence every child is full of the love of Christ

Who was born in a Bethlehem's manger

But yet arose to the highest heights

King of Kings and Lord of Lords

Divine Saviour who rules over all

Let's all rejoice that He was born

Herald it about with trumpet and horn

Beautify all around with colorful lights

Brighten up the streets use extra lights

Brighten up your homes to show His glory

Praise Him aloud let His fame be known

Prepare to have lots of fun and joy again

It's all about our Saviour Jesus Christ

Whose birthday must be recognized

Here is wish for a Merry Christmas

And a happy New Year, once again!

All rights reserved.

Clarence Prince
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Books That Will Guide

There are books selling online

You'll find that some are mine

Several are written as designed

By calling from Christ the true Divine
Reading from many you should find
They are designed good enough to aid
Many worrying souls find their peace
And may even guide and heal folks
Who will live a life that God will regard
Seeing as every heart's that will sincerely
Seek to put faith in the true Divine
The same should live an enjoyable life
But in spite of those books everywhere
You make sure your name will get written
In Jesus our only Saviour books of life
You can find a book of your choice
Anywhere in bookstores or online
Then go and get your book on time
That'll teach you of Christ the Divine
Since He is the keeper of your life
Study His words for your guide

That in the end your soul may rejoice
As you live to please Jesus Christ
Later He will give you a brighter life
Go now get the books that will guide
And make your soul in Christ abide.

Clarence Prince
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Christ is....

Christ is the reason for the season

He was born on Christmas day

Poeple are still arguing about the date
But what's the point He wasn't late
Then it's best we stop the debate

The actual date of His birth won't hurt
The good thing is He came to earth

To save human out of sin by His birth
There was healing in His very skirt

It healed a woman who suffered hurt
Then why doubt just celebrate the day
Spend the time well, eat, drink and play
If not, your gift will go to the bin

And that can be just a great sin
Hence, you keep to the old story

He was born on Christmas day

I wish you a merry Christmas

It is not just a man's choice

It didn't come about by chance

Christ is the reason for the season.

Clarence Prince
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Face The Morning's Dew

As we wake up each day

Some of us without delay

Will thank the Lord for another day
And seek His help along the way
For our journey through the way

A great way to start a day

A good prayer some will say

At times we'll feel the weight of yesterday
It's the strength of life fading away

And then we'll try to stretch a little

Olny to find that we are far too brittle
The legs in place upon them to settle

We have to get to the little kettle

A need to drink and settle

To face a new day's battle

Rolling out of bed glad you aren't dead
Most times the body feels heavy as lead
Even so give thanks for yet another day
A great way to start a day

A good prayer some will say

As we wake up each day

To face the morning's dew.

All rights reserved.

Clarence Prince
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Follow Him Today

Christ knows the right way

The Light shows the way
Whether it be night or day

Then christ will show you the way
Seeing that He is the proper Light
You should follow Him today
Considering it is written in such a way
With words that will not decay
'Jesus Christ is the Way

He is the Truth

He is the Life'

He knows the right way

Follow Him today

Always keep in your sight

The Truth and the Life

He'll make your burdens light
And your life be happy and bright
Don't stop and hesitate

As you could probably be too late
Christ is standing at the gate
Where the Spirit waits

He is there ready to negotiate
His Spirits will not deviate

From teaching you what's right
He knows the right way

Follow Him today

He will teach you His words
That'll guide you from the proud
There's wisdom in the Word
Jesus Christ is the Word

'He is the Way

He is the Truth

He is the Life'

His burden is light

He will give you lasting life
Some sweet and precious day
Then seek Him with all your might
He knows the right way

Follow Him today.

Clarence Prince
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For Fathers On Father's Day

Seeing as Father's Day is drawing near

Prepare good fathers for the high chairs

Where to receive some genuine cheers

For how much they've truly cared

And for the time that they've shared

Doing the duties of sensitive fathers

Not like those men who are careless

Living their lives tough and heartless

Standing together let's not be scared

Of saying what should've been declared

Truth is there are some who are called fathers
Although they aren't doing the duty of fathers
Even though by name they are known to be

So far their fatherly duty is still yet to be seen
Father, if yesterday you were going your own ways
But today you become a father change your ways
Prepare to start taking on the duty of a father
Be aware this could mean it's time to work harder
With the woman whose child you are the father
Given that God has been the very first father
He has exemplified us of how to take care

In every way that we should live and share
Similar to how He does it for all

Even as ‘He maketh His sun to rise

On the evil and on the good,

And sendeth the rain on the just

And on the unjust (Matt5: 45) '

I will say three cheers due

Unto all the caring fathers

Though I wish every father

Good, bad or unlikable

Happy Father's Day!

All right reserved

Clarence Prince
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Freedom in His Kingdom

The Lord wants us to have freedom

That was His will from the beginning

Then for those who are not living free

Know that there is something wrong

Perhaps you are not where you belong

You need to search well for your freedom

You should live free in the Lord's kingdom

By His salvation we have been made free

Then being free we should be able to serve

And do our best service in God's kingdom

Even to lead those dying in sins to freedom
Take time out to see the signs of the times

It is urging on the end owing to many crimes
So let's do something that's right for the Divine
Like helping those souls dying in sins to freedom
Life in Christ is nice as He can set everyone free
And freedom needs to reign in God's kingdom
It's right to set free those who are bond by sin
Then we must do what we can to set them free
Even by saying this to them Jesus Christ is alive
Just get in service for Him and you'll do fine
With the Lord there's an everlasting freedom
Quit sinning and enjoy life in His kingdom.

All rights reserved

Clarence Prince
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From A Christian's Heart!

Friends this is a free message

It has been here from age to age

Then let no one say that it is new

Not even those who are the foolish few
It is as old as every human being

In Genesis God brought it to man's ears
A message that the Lord had dared
That all need to hear and share

The Lord is for human to fear

We need to obey and do as He dared
Listen to words from a Christian's heart
Please God and He will surely take care

He will move from your life every snare
As long as you will seek after His care
Knowing to Him we are all in arrears
For a debt we can never pay

Since He died upon Calvary's cross
Then let's try finding a way

To praise, obey and please Him

Just a little work into His harvest field
Could be a good start to find and shield
Those souls that Satan wants to steal
Listen to words from a Christian's heart
Please God and He will surely take care

Whilst one has become a Christian

One has to begin living like Christ
Taking part in spreading God's word

In one's own true and gentle way

To as many people in the world

Since it is good to think of the cost

Of a soul that could've been lost

Time to give a thought to this matter
Just don't watch soul go to slaughter
We must find souls for God to shield
Listen to words from a Christian's heart
Please God and He will surely take care.

All rights reserved.

Clarence Prince
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His Blood!

His blood is flowing all over my soul

With His grace and mercy ever untold

He will never leave me here all alone

I can call to Him without using a phone
Although He is sitting upon His throne

He listens to my voice even here at home
As His blood is flowing all over my soul
I'll fear not for what's lingering ahead

Having unwavering trust and faith in Him
Helps me to live more extremely bold

I placed my life in His Hands to hold
Thus I'll endure the climates hot or cold
He hears my every moan and groan

I live knowing that my God is in control
As His blood is flowing all over my soul
I'll fear not for what's lingering ahead

In Jesus Christ there is hope untold

Yet to be unfold not just gloom and doom
Those by force will always try to bloom
But in my life they will find no empty room
Deep down I'm grounded with lots of roots
Trusting in God's word gave me a boost
As His blood is flowing all over my soul

I'll fear not for what's lingering ahead.

All rights reserved.
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How To Succeed!

Though you may into some struggles
That is multiplying your troubles
And making your life quite uneasy
Say more like a crumbling bundle
Doubling each day your struggles
This could cause you to stumble
Plus it may lure you into...crime
While you are very weak

Owing to burdens of the week
This is when you need God's word
If you are to really succeed in life
Seek the Lord for your guide

His words you will have to speak
You mustn't just sit and weep

You mustn't turn to commit crime
Try do these resist and decline
Then stay closer to the Lord

The road to mess-up is very broad
Yet God can make you a winner
Trust Him daily He is a deliver

He plead the cause of the poor

If you are to really succeed in life
Seek the Lord for your guide

He has the key to the door

In life you may find that at times
You may have to suffer some slides
By trying to live right in His sights
Yet allow the Lord to be your guide
Be ready to take every good advice
Study His words and you will live
If you are to really succeed in life
Seek the Lord for your guide

Don't go and commit a crime

Even though you haven't a dime
The Lord will see to your struggles
Stay with the winning team

God's team is the winning team
While with Him you will abide

You will never be forsaken

Stay on the winning side

Allow God to be your guide

If you are to really succed in life
Seek the Lord for your guide.

Clarence Prince

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

21



http://www.PoemHunter.com

I Wish You: Peace!

You will ever need your peace

It's what will give your life ease
Then a life with it gets a good treat
It has value nothing dares to beat
To me, He whispers sweet peace
It brings my soul a great ease
Many people are seeking for riches
As it can put food in those dishes
It can settle some of your wishes
It can put clothes on your back

It can bring you fame in a big stock
But this it seemed to have lacked
Since it made some people blocked
The beauty of having sweet peace
To me, He whispers sweet peace
And my soul finds a great ease
There is peace in Christ for all

He will give to those that'll call....
It's better than silver and gold

So, whether you are young or old
Your soul will need to be at ease
Then seek the PRINCE of PEACE
To me, He whispers sweet peace
And my soul finds immense peace
I wish you: Peace!

Clarence Prince
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In This Life

In this life, we need insight to follow the light
In this life, we must do just what is right

In this life, for many survival is a fight

In this life, for some comfort is out of sight

In this life, not all will find it pretty and bright
In this life, belief will bring us relief

Then live faithful with your hope

Just believe in the words of God

Follow not, those who are proud

As only in God's word

In this life, we'll ever learn how to cope
In this life, belief will bring us relief

In this life, everything has an end

In this life, our lives He just lend
However, there will come a time
According to His words

Hereafter, life will be happy and bright
In this life, only belief will bring us relief

In this life, we need His mercy and grace
In this life, let the Lord be your brace

In this life, however hard be your case
Make no waste, but with Him keep the pace
There is a God, who your tears He'll wipe
In this life, belief will bring us relief.

Clarence Prince
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It's Here Again

As the Christmas season’s drawing close
So are your demands clearly as suppose
Others may come knocking at your door
Careless of how much you are really poor

It will be like years in the past for sure

When helping the others was your chore
Then that time and season is here again
Your giving at Christmas won't be in vain

So try to help again without complain
Perhaps later you will see much gain
Seeing as Jesus has given us His all

And yet He's willing to answer all call

Even though there is trying time

Helping someone may prevent a crime
It's hard to give when you are very poor
Thus try a prayer kneeling to the floor

With your eyes penetrating the clouds

It's a way to show God all your demands
Say Lord in my mind I'm more than willing
Only with my loads it’s surely not thrilling

Despite all your birthday ought to celebrate
Then allow no one’s present to turn up late
Give to help others can amplify blessing
It's by much giving there’s hope of getting
Help someone to celebrate at Christmas

Do it from your heart without any fuss
Jesus’ birthday people ought to sustain

The time and season is here again.

Clarence Prince
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It's Time to Look Up

Owing to what we are seeing

It's time to look up

We are seeing floods

More than before

We are seeing fires

More than before

We are seeing earthquakes

More than before

We are seeing wars

More than before

We are seeing uprisings

More than before

We are seeing unrests

More than before

Then, there is thunder

And there is lightning

There are tornadoes

There are tsunamis

Even more than before

And each brings about weeping and wailing
Those are signs that the Lord is coming
Yet there are people that won't take heed
Not considering that they’ll be judged
For their sins on that merciless day

By God our Father the only just judge
He shall judge everyone in righteousness
As He sees and He knows every thing
When He comes He’'ll sift and weed

His good people from the wicked

He will deal with us after our deeds
Whilst many of us will be extremely glad
On that judgment day many will be sad
Even so, by His kind mercy and grace
Those that are living for righteousness
They shall look with joy upon His face
Hence they’ll go to that glorious place
Where there are mansions for the saints
Owing to what we are seeing

It's time you look up.

All rights reserved.
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'Make Hope Cure Dope'

Fear not, for as you live

You have got a hope

Just keep away from dope

Even if life should take a dive

As you could perhaps find

Know this: life is not always kind
Fortune wise, you, it could despise
But still that's not so much a crime
There are others without a dime
Life is like a steep hill to climb

It can stretch your every limb
Even then, you must still keep hope
And remember there's a Saviour
He's Lord, in Him there's favour
With each soul He'll share love

He helps the helpless to cope

Then keep away from dope

And live your life with hope

Make hope cure dope.

Clarence Prince
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Okay At Christmas

First let me say merry Christmas

Hope you haven't yet spent up to the max
For again this is such a time of the year
When you should take a little more care

And for Christ's sake do what's fair

Prepare yourself to do a little charity

Then let those with much help others fairly
Even if you can't afford to do a great lot

The Saviour sees and knows what you've got
Just do your best He will do the rest

Do the work of love you'll be blessed

He whose birthday you're hoping to celebrate
Doubtless you guess He requires no less
Than for everyone to have a merry Christmas
Join me with a cheer for who takes care

To help the less fortunate share a Christmas
Happy be your spirit all along the way

The Child who was born upon this day

He reigns, our Saviour Christ the Lord

Three cheers to all for a merry Christmas

Let everyone give thanks for Christ the Lord
The beloved Son of God came to us at last
Who went on the cross and paid the cost

He did it to stop man from getting lost

Lift your hands and say merry Christmas.
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On A Certain Day

On a certain day

The Lord shall be on the way

That time He is coming to stay

As man is without power to control

A world that's too big for man to patrol
Giving way to stealing and killing
While others are weeping and wailing
Some are urging God to be closer at hand
Those who understand they shall stand
In line with those of His happy band
For their place in God's promise land
Note the Lord shall be on the way
Here is what I can surely say

The righteous they should be glad

But as for the ungodly it'll be sad
Sinners seek for your repentance

Give up of your worldly inheritance
Save up treasures in heaven

Where moth and rust cannot destroy
Where thief won't break in and steal
Where life will no longer be on wheels
Where the enemy won't be hard at your heels
Seek to find you some salvation deal
The Lord shall be on the way

This time He comes to stay

It'll be on a certain day.
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Real 'Love’' Is: Love!

This is how I perceive it
Love is |ke a spirit

No one can kill it

We can't see it

Though we can feel it
Then when we feel it
We should share it

Not tear it, but care it
Everyday we should seek it
Love is sensible

It is peaceable

It is willing to give

It helps others to live

With us it'll cling

It will not sting

It is like a spirit
Don't try to steal it
Love is righteous

It makes no fuss

It's not given to lust
It does all things just

It does not bite

It doesn't like to fight
Even out of sight

It does what's right
It comes from above
Harmless as a dove
That's what, love
Real 'Love' is.
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Remember This!

Endure not with worries and fears
Whilst God liveth He will take care
Just keep in line with His words
Then He will be yet mindful of you
To shift all your crisis not just a few
He knows you and not just by name
Though you mightn’t had any fame
Still He will bless you just the same
Remember this Christ will take care

Fear not, of showing any shame
Just repent and get a change of life
Even with your many doubts here
Try live without worries and fears
God's wealth is for all to share
Seek Him quickly whilst you dare
Surely you won’t seek Him in vain
The words of God shall yet prevail
Remember this Christ will take care

His eyes are always on your trail
Whatever is causing you to strain

Tell it to God and make it plain

Soon He'll see to all your pain

Even with your many doubts here
Simply trust God and you shall gain
Jesus Christ liveth He is coming again
Worry not Saints but always prepare
Remember this Christ will take care.
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Saving Grace

Keep me Jesus from my past
Please I need your help very fast

I want to move up a grade in class
But olny You can bring it to pass
I'm seeking Thee I come at last

So help me now to pray and fast

I am laying up my trust in You a new
Make me one of Thy chosen few
Here I am at the end of the Queue
When to You I should've been glued
My life these days is getting blue
Stay with me and be closer each day
For since You are the only way
Rush to my help please don't delay
Keep me from my past I pray

Now I am getting old and gray
Come and be my hope and stay
Anchor me that I may not stray

To take again an ungodly path

So help me up a grade in class

I come to Thee with my cross

Toss my sin as You are the Boss
Help me Lord to pray and fast

I am answering my call at last
Thanks to You for saving me
Thanks Lord for saving grace.
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See My Book Cover

When you need a cover with colours

See the staircase on my book cover

It's the gollden one with the lovely rails
Don't be afraid you must get on the trail
Go up higher few more steps to scale
And later in detail you may tell the tale
If you ever reach pages six and seven
You should learn if only you can discern
How near you are reaching up to heaven
Then climbing up yet to step humber eight
There you'll know that you are doing great
Keep on going you'll soon be at the gate
Simply hurry on or else you could be late
Seeing as you are yet nearing the mark
To that Holy place where you shall walk
Upon those streets so lovely and pearly
Where each soul must be sanctified holy
Perhaps you are looking for an indicator
Which will point you in the right way

To where none but the righteous stay
Climb you up more those golden stairs
Don't be scared give up all your fears
Then if by chance you're a book lover
See the stairway upon my book cover
Let 'Make It Today' be your endeavour.
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Seeing and Hearing! !

Those two of all our senses
They are most outstanding
They are great supporters
Of the following three
'Feeling, Tasting, Smelling'
These I'll deal with next time

Let's put at the top seeing
It's not just what you see
No! it's not that simple

At times you'll think you see
Yet you didn't really see

The things you think you see

Well we'll go on now to hearing
Hearing a thing it's good enough
But you should seize it enough
That should the need arise

You could explain or put it to work
It's vital to analyze as you hear

Then it must be fair to say
When you see make sure

That you see things well

If you have got perfect vision
In case should the need be

And so you would be able to tell

Seeing is not just what you see

Hearing is not just what you hear
Take heed 'how' you see and hear
As you will think you see and hear
But you didn't rightly see nor hear
It is really 'how' you see and hear

Then to everyone who is out there
When you see try and perceive
When you hear try to be perceptive
See it very clear and hear it well
Surely it is 'how' one sees and hears
That will make one becomes wise.
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Shame

Shame, where is it gone, it's a shame

No one seems to know, it's such a shame

In these days some of us don't know shame
They are making it become quite a fantasy
Even so, to have lost shame it's a big shame
It's not right for us to void our world of shame

While some people would like to get rid of it
With many of us it'll ever find a place of refuge
Even if, others will kill it for fame and fortune
We know having no shame is still a big shame
It reveals dishonesty but will improve virtue
It's not right for us to void our world of shame

It's an essential guide to induce us to be genuine
Usually it disfigures or dampens wrongdoer's face
It has great power that can change countenance
Revealing all types of misconduct and injustice
We will always need it to live a righteous lifestyle
It's not right for us to void our world of shame

Though seeing how many people are behaving
Shamefully they might've already killed shame
Since only those of us who know what shame is
Won't easily do or say things to make us ashamed
We try to live right for the sake of righteousness
It's not right for us to void our world of shame.
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The Cry Of A Son

My Father oh my Father

I don't want to work any harder

My whole life is nothing but bothers

Yet I'll accept no other title rather

Than a faithful son on whom you can rely
I'm on my knees hear my cry

Leave me not to struggle and die

When upon You I truly rely

Hear me heavenly Father

Move the line that borders

Between Thee and me

If only there is truly such a line
Could it be to cut me from Thy vine
Consider me and help me to get by
I'm on my knees hear my cry
Leave me not to struggle and die
When upon You I truly rely

My Father oh my Father

Must you not take a look farther
You need to see my situation

I'm much like a ship in mid ocean
That's having trouble with its sails
I'm on my knees listen to my cry
Leave me not to struggle and die
When upon You I truly rely.
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The Fall Of Man In Eden's Garden!

This happened unto a couple many years ago
When Eve should’ve refused but didn’t say no
Instead she yielded to Satan’s sinful device
Next they both defied God’s Holy advice

And allowed Satan to lead them into trouble
Then despite it had been extremely long ago
Yet God has a plan which shall come to pass

After they allowed themselves to be enticed
Before long they knew that they were defiled
For they noticed that they were both naked
Being disobedient they fell into Satan’s trap
Then despite it had been awfully long ago
Earlier God made a decree to redeem man
And the Lord’s promise shall come to pass

Later that evening the Lord came from above

As usual He has endless compassion and love

He looked for the couple but they were hiding

He called for Adam who shouldn’t be in hiding
Satan beguiled Eve but Adam was in authority...
And so despite it had been exceedingly long ago
Yet God has a plan which shall truly come to pass

God called for Adam, he answered we are naked
How could you know now that you are naked
Have you eaten of the fruit of the forbidden tree
Thus cometh My presence you are trying to hide
We have been beguiled and so we are hiding
Then despite it had been truthfully long ago
God has a plan which yet shall come to pass

I gave you a command which you should’ve kept
You have disobeyed so for bread you must sweat
As for your clothes leaves won't properly twist

Just the furs from animals’ skin will fix betwixt

As God saw their shame He made them clothes
Then despite it had been exceedingly long ago

Yet God has a plan which shall surely come to pass

There cometh a day of salvation in the distant future
Said God, at that time I ‘God’ will send man a Saviour
He shall be known as the restorer of this very breach
His name is Jesus and by Him all evil will be crushed
Besides He will teach every man what's right to preach
Then despite God’s promise was extremely long ago
Jesus indeed appeared and He repaired the breach.

Here, perhaps it’s fair just to say Amen!
All rights reserved
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The Sour Lemon Tree

A sour lemon tree flower attracts the bee
While its fruit is bitter not so its flower
White is its flower sweet and very pretty
Only the fruit is bitter and that's just a pity
As the beauty of its flower resist not a bee
It's the simple truth

Or see the sour lemon tree

With fruit that is bitter bears a lemon tree
But useful is its fruit good for everyday use
Once said a bee... your flower is very sweet
It carries fragrance scented out in the street
Yet bears you fruit bitter no one wants to eat
It's partly the truth

Or see the sour lemon tree

A citrus tree with fruit no other tree bears
Then out of the tree came a nice neat voice
'Twas like a voice of one who's very wise
This is what it said trees are not so free
One made a decree for every bearing tree
It's partly the truth

Or see the sour lemon tree

The Creator decides the fruit a tree bears
Whether it be bitter or whether it be sweet
The Creator decrees for every bearing tree
To bring forth fruit ordained for it to bear
Then sweet or bitter bears a tree its fruit
It's the simple truth

Or see the sour lemon tree.
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The Three Wise Men

There were three wise men one night
All were laying low out of sight

And watching their flocks by night
When suddenly they had a great fright

As they were seated on the ground
Came light shone within the bound
An angel of the Lord came down
With glory shone as lights in town

Then came a voice that said fear not
The men listened and this they've got
A message determined each man's lot
To the ground right where they'd sat

While the angel hovered like a dove
Allured the men they looked above
Then in the sky they had seen a star
The brightest star ever seen by far

And then this they were told

For unto you a Child is born today
He is the Saviour Christ the Lord
They brought Him gifts and gold
Just hold...more to be told....
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The Way Out Of The Deep!

The way out of the deep is to sail out of the deep
In a canoe in the deep you shouldn't fall a sleep
Out in the deep is where danger mostly creeps
As a large sea’s wave could easily sweeps

And cover you over just like a quilt

In spite of where you are think of Christ

If you are in trouble turn to seek the Lord

He's the best help when you’re in need

Jesus is your way out of the deep

Whilst this I'll say you best be quick

Look for the Lord before danger plays trick
Giving peril a chance to hit you like a brick
Or it could fall upon you with its big stick
You must look to Christ once there’s chance
Tell Him everything your life is in the balance
Regardless of what others want to say
Before misery strikes turn and seek the Lord
Allow Him to help when you're in the need
Jesus is your way out of the deep

In the deep if your life is falling in a heap

Don’t be a fool who will think of taking a leap
When strife hits in the deep Christ you must seek
Pray to the Lord, whilst you can still speak

He will send you help directly from above

Quickly to your rescue by angels fill with love
They'll take you with hands soft as silken gloves
Before you fall in trouble try and seek the Lord
He is a great helper for one who's in the need
Jesus is your way out of the deep.
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The Words! !'!

Kindle yourself with His words

This is written by someone who's witty
With a hope of bringing to you jollity
The sorts that has quality morality

So that you may join heavenly family
His promises are truthful and watertight
For all those who with all their might
Serve Him by doing just what is right
Fear Him to make your future bright
No word of God is simple or frail

The power of man His words will derail
Clearly, they are here to give us life
Whilst we' Il live away from strife

'The law of the Lord is perfect,
converting the soul: the testimony

of the Lord is sure,

making wise the simple'

Kindle yourself with His words

He will move all your heavy loads
Though you may yet under a great cloud
Shout for joy shout to Him shout aloud
Use the words nothing but the words.
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Trust In Christ

Goliath was that giant

Who with a warrant

He went against the Israelite

As fighting was his delight

He thought it would be an easy fight
By his built he was destined for battle
Mighty in power, high in height

But he was much disappointed
When he met one that was anointed
You could say a wee little boy

With a sling and stones like toys
'Am I a dog' said the giant
Approached by an amateur boy
Goliath was feeling insulted

Then he fell into a mighty rage

He said to David the boy

'T will take your life from you

And give you to the fowls of the air'
But little David wasn't alone

He knew God who sits on the Throne
His belief had long been fixed

He knew that the fight was betwixt
Bigger than himself, God and the giant
This David knew his true deliverer
By whom he was twice delivered
Once from a lion next from a bear
The same God who saved him twice
He is the same God despite the riot
Made the boy David put to quiet
The great giant Goliath forever
Know who your deliverer is

While T'll say this, trust in Christ
Fear not, for your Goliath

Just put your trust in Christ.
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Worthy Of Learning

One should try and learn this lesson
There is a reason for each season

It comes to serve its purpose

At times it comes teaching us a lesson
The Lord holds each of us blessings
Seek your God who gives the blessings
Allow Him to be your true provider

In God you ought to be a believer

Link not yourself to a deciever

And listen not to a non-achiever

Try entice yourself to good lessons
And see the reason for your season
Trust in Jesus Christ and you'll live
Since the truth is because He lives

All that put trust in Him shall also live
And not just any sort of unfruitful life
That doesn't serves for godly purposes
But yuor life should serve a great cause
Showing the reason for you being alive
Don't you hesitate to learn this lesson
Just try and fear God without doubting
He will see that you get your blessings
You try learn what's worthy of learning
Seeking God is worthy of learning.

At this point just say Amen! ! I |
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Yield to What's Good

Yield to godly advice for it is very good
As in Christ your soul will find food

You'll discover peace for your mood

If only you know about your Saviour
Then you'd consider your behaviour
When you do what's right in His sight

He will make the burden of your life light
Yield to godly advice for it is very good

Bear in mind this if you would

For really I think everyone should

Take notice of the Lord's goodness

He takes care of who shows kindness
Some think that He is not surely there
Others may say He doesn't really care
But that's not fair He is near, He is here
Yield to godly advice for it is very good

Certain times you may encounter hardship
Yet even then stay in Christ with a good grip
Godliness will encourage you not to shift

For in Christ you must keep yourself strict
As you do that ungodliness will go quick
Then your spirit will be given a great lift
Sweetly into the hands of Christ very swift
Yield to godly advice for it is very good.
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