                                   Abide in my Love.
Life, many colored and variant; harmonious and discordant all in one song but the beautiful clear tone always in its center is God saying, “Abide in my Love.” This beautiful central tone is faith. God is constant and abiding. 
Sometimes the song life gives to interpret makes no sense but God is my comforter and sustainer.  His voice speaks to my ear;” I will never leave nor forsake you, Abide in my love.”
One song after another in each season of life, with clues, signs and puzzles and God Almighty simply reminds; “Abide in my love.” So the lesson is to only learn that I can trust this Powerful God Yahweh who holds all wisdom and knowledge beyond understanding
We are loved, included and held close always. In Christ, the beauty of His blood is more real every day.  Jesus say’s “trust me.” What else can I do? Just live. Just occupy. Just be. Life goes on as God orchestrates His song so that we can experience this life and simply be clothed in Jesus blood: His Love.
Kathy Van Kurin                                                    kvankurn@gmail.com
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