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(T)O my C&ZQT CDecm, yOUT [0\/6 ﬁO[dg me tigﬁwr now tﬁcm ever Eef ore.

The fo[fowing is a collection of “poems, quotes and reffections.
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The Journey of Faith

Speak to me in tranquility
Words of wisdom
Words of peace
Words of love
That send me to my trembling knees.
Words of comfort
Words o joy
Words of hope
That walk me through the wilderness.
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Sacred Seasons

Sacred seasons cf the heart,
Sacred journeys cf the soul,
Sacred moments shared tvgetﬁer.
Sacred [augﬁwr, sacred tears,

SClCT@d’ memories tﬁrougﬁ tﬁe years.

Sacred joys that make us gmwﬂ[,

Sacred trials that Eee}o us humble,

Sacred love, unmatched, unemfing.
Sacred closeness, sacred touch,

SClCT@d’ memories tﬁrougﬁ tﬁe years.

Sacred grace to Eeqo us giving,
Sacred scars that Bm’ng us ﬁea(ing,
Sacred snajosﬁots held forever.
Sacred ﬁea(ing, sacred us,

SClCT@d’ memories tﬁrougﬁ tﬁe years.
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Prayer for Blessings
n this world of dark despair
Bless us, we pray, with joy
Cross the boundaries of hate and fear
Bless us, we pray, with joy
Hold us tight in perfect peace
Bless us, we pray, with joy
Tossed by waves of doubt and greed
Bless us, we pray, with joy
Plagued with sin and worldly strife
Bless us, we pray, with joy
Close our hearts to cold and doubt
Bless us, we pray, with joy
Perfect peace that comes from You
Bless us, we pray, with joy
Power and sovereignty for all mankind
Bless us, we pray, with joy
Pure joy that only comes from Jesus
That stills our hearts and calms our soul

This hallowed c[ay we look to heaven
Bless our Jays, we pray, with j’oy.
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C ﬁa[ﬁmges

What challenges you in the dark
And witnesses your stand for light?
What inspires a holy freedom
And grips you in the storms of [ife?

What challenges your weary heart
And strengthens your soul for sight?
What nudges a walk for truth
And banners the pathway for right?
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Beneath My Heart

What would lie beneath my heart
flf all the Joain had ffecf?
No sounds to ]oierce the (igﬁt of c(ay

Or horror cf what's been said.

What would lie beneath my heart
1f all the pain erased?
Would 1 forget the hardened glares
The mem‘ry of blatant hate?

What would [ie beneath my heart
If Jesus hadn't shed
His blood to take away my sin
The eternal price was paid.
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Peaks cf Love

Oh pealés cf love secure my u’emﬁﬁng
Oh rock beneath my feet stand ﬁrm.
I'm blind to tomorrows trouﬁfing

‘Aﬁaw[w 61’6@1‘66 tﬁe vast unseen.

The times 1've fa[[en, You'‘ve JoicEecf me up
Called to me in my rebellion.
Your Jarovision 71 soon forget

$ring me back to You again.
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The Difference

Tell me what
God says about

Love and it's Eurning
Brand on the heart of man.
Never avoid’ing or aﬁancfoning
Never cﬁanging or suspecting
Never cfisagreeing or unfriemfing
Never unﬁe[ieving or unwi[ﬁ'ng
ﬂfways attracting and creating
‘Afways emﬁmcing and inspiring
ﬂfways encouraging and ﬁearing
ﬂfways forgiving and mend’ing
Aways id’enuﬁing and rejoicing
ﬂfways inviting and praising
ﬂfways rejoicing and sacriﬁcing
ﬂfways singing and worsﬁ@o}aing
‘A(ways

.‘Etwna[[y.



Sacred Seasons of the Heart

Where are you?

7 embraced You on a mercy ﬁe[c[
And sealed my ﬁfe n etzrni‘aj
7 tﬁougﬁt the black and gray would end

But va[feys came without warning.

Storms blew and tossed my tainted soul
7 fearecf my goaf abandoned me.
Am 1 alone to face this world?

Wﬁy can‘t 1 see the victvry?
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The Grand Party

God invited us to a party
A gmncf event gﬁswning in love

Are you too Eusy

To dress in ﬁnery
and [augﬁ with Him, the Lord above?
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Soul Questions

Where will time ﬁncf you?
In the noise?
In the silence?

n Jaric[eﬂf absolution?
Or sometﬁing con‘wm]o[au’ve?
Where will God ﬁt?

In the mist?

In the turmoil?

n (ﬁaejoer rejfecu’on?

Ora (ife well gpent?
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‘Tﬁrougﬁ 9t All

With every moment

With every breath

Let me fee[ Your ﬁofy presence.

Qﬁrougﬁ every Crisis
fmrougﬁ every tear
T will ﬁﬁ my voice in prayer.
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My Qdéntity

A child cf God
His shield 7 bear

To ﬁgﬁt this world
cf sin and d’esjoair.
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What is Your Worsﬁi}??

Is your worsﬁljo a box to check?
ﬂssigned' minutes to read and pray?
Check the time
Review my [ist

God, 1 must be on my way.
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The Storm

The storm
That threatens
My ransomed soul
Threatens
To drown me

Yet 1‘'m restored.
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Critics
Boo ‘Birds chatter on the line
1 reject your nasty [ies.
1'm a treasured child of God
Blessed, redeemed, and cfeey[y loved.
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Addicted to Jesus

Addicted to Jesus
With my whole heart.
May my simple prayer of longing
Show the love
The power
In me

‘Forever.
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Embrace Me!

Embrace me in the wind-blown storm
Still my heart and soothe my }min.
In my sorrow

In my gm’ej"

Tesus, T will praise your name.
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Lies

Why do 1 remember
The sins that stalk my soul?
Why can't 1 hold on to the
Forgiveness that makes me whole?
Ashes rise to steal my breath.
1 choke from drowning fear.
Help me Lovd to cling to You

In never—encfing }omyer.
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Windows of Heaven

Windows of heaven
See my Jo[igﬁt rod'ay
‘Use your yower-ﬁ[ﬂacf hand

And show Your ])atﬁ again.



Sacred Seasons of the Heart 21

Dancing on mimfrcyos

A tickle
A glggﬁz
C (eansing me ﬁom shattered woes
Mists qf renewed ﬁesﬁness
Despite a heart that cries
n déspemu’on
In anticipation
I‘m like new

Soﬂafy new.
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The Rocﬁy Path

In this room of sin and doubt
Anieties cripple my faith and joy
Choking my (ife and fimiting my journey
With chaos, heartache, and deadly worry,

Leacfme By your 6[006[-51'611’7166[ ﬁamfs
TO tﬁejo[ace wﬁere you ﬁavejo[annecf.
CCl?’Ty me wﬁen Tam weary

And walk with me on this rocﬁy land.
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Where?

Where does cﬁcmge Eegin?
Where does revival start?
Where is love that knows no end

And seals the human heart?
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9 Need Jesus

Am 1 but this neecfy syawow?
Do 1 forget the [ilies* s]oﬁmcfor?
Q—(ego me Jesus to fee( your presence

You are with me in my (fes])air.

My heart is lost and empty
Oh sau's]@ my ﬁunger
Cast aside my grip cf fear

And lead me in your sovereign power.
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fverfasting Song

Christmas

The strings cf time weave tﬁrougﬁ my heart
Back to a Joface where memories beckon.

Like a ])atcﬁworﬁ clui(t that calls me home
To the love of those who know (jocf‘s heaven.

The Efessings cf Christmas ﬁ[f me
With the peace and joy of a simy[er ﬁfe
Where love is the giﬁ to all mankind;

A [igﬁt to a broken world's stmfe.

Syoﬁen tﬁrougﬁ a wee babes gentfe cry
1 hear the message loud and strong.
Quiet love given to common man

Give ear! An ever[as’a’ng song.
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Dance

For Allison

Dance, oh my weary soul, dance!
Let my heart embrace
The wonders of His grace
And dance

Oﬁ my Weary sou(c(ance.

Sing, oh my weary soul sing
Liﬁ ﬁigﬁ your voice
With praises raised

And sing

OFL my W@d?"y SOM(Siﬂg‘

Pray, oh my weary soul pray.
Help me draw near
From every fear
And pray
Oh my weary soul pray.
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Continued . . .

Live, oh my weary soul [ive!
With arms stretched ﬁigﬁ
My spim’t takes J‘Tigﬁt,
And [ive

Oﬁ my mnsomed’souf, (i\/e.
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Seasons

For Ben and Machille

Seasons cf cﬁange

Seasons cf purpose

Moments in time to make a d'lﬁzrence.

Choices for good'
Choices for meaning

TT@QSMTeSfOT' ﬁcyoe toﬁ[fmy Being.
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For Brett

You came to me in my brokenness and loved me in my sin
You embraced my wounded heart c[esyite where 1 had been
You showed me in a Burning bush your love and rigﬁwousness

You ‘wucﬁed’ me Wﬂfﬁ ﬁeaﬁ’ngﬁre aﬂd’ cﬁcer ed' sweetforgiveness.



Sacred Seasons of the Heart

Focus

‘For Beau

When the world and it's ﬁa})])enings
Threaten to steal my ﬁoye and breath,
When the news thrills in the tmged'ies

7 have Jesus.

Wﬁenjoressures SJO@@E (oudér tﬁan WOTO[:?
fPeﬁormance 60WS to sacmﬁ’ce,

Wﬁen tﬁe saﬁﬁatﬁ Eecomes a Eurcfen

7 have Jesus.

When my faitﬁ is viewed as tainted,
Ridiculed and too archaic,
When prayer labels me distracted

7 have Jesus.

When purpose is met with cfesyair

Shouts of fai(ure say 7 should cluit
When ﬁcyoe is Eeyoncf my every tear

7 have Jesus.
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To Us

The ups and downs of [ife have sealed us.
Clﬁrougﬁ our joys and ﬁard'sﬁijos, we'll cfing.

Onl’y God gives extmorofinary [ove.

On(y God paves a go[cfen journey.

We've [eﬁ our syring cf ﬁﬁ behind us
And summer has Joar‘wcf its way
Fall blows a wind cf memories

%e&ging winter to creep away.



Sacred Seasons of the Heart

Part 11

Reflections of a Soul for Jesus

32
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Not cf my own will or from earth’s vain sy(emfor
But the mist that ﬂows ﬁom Heaven's throne.
Fill my tﬁirsty soul with Your pure water

Qﬁat USFL(ZTS me to my etwna[ﬁome.

How [ong do we wait for our Savior's return
When scars vanish and anguisﬁ fTees?
1 (ong to see His treasured face

And thrive forever in His [oving embrace.

My reﬁ4ge rests in God alone.
In a world clothed in stress and Joain
In Him 1 Jo(ace my ﬁoye and faitﬁ

Q-G’SJoresence aforevergain.
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How can 1 grasp your inﬁniw [ove
Or fatﬁom your passionate grace
Lord, shelter me under your migﬁty wings
Till 7 see Your [ove(y face.

What lights your path?
And fires your soul?
Where springs your hope
And lights your way?

Fill every corner
Fill every gfoom
Hold me close to the empty tomb.

It‘s not my role to imyress
Or make you aware of me
But see the world as it rea[[y is

Lost without our Jesus sweet.
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Part 111

Quotes
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Life Quotes

We have a tﬁree-fo[cf mission on earth: Love Jesus. Love His Jaeopfe. Show that
[ove. fverytﬁing else is simy(y narration in the Eig scene of ﬁfe.

Can we abandon fami[y c[ysﬁmc’a’on for ﬁo(y ﬁmcu'on?

Some (fays 1 think goc[ uses me as an oﬁject [esson. Some cfays T'm g[acf he does;
this is not one of them.

What is love but an u]oﬁi[f climb, and the view is amazing.
The (igﬁt of heaven ﬁnds you in dark Jo[aces.
When [ife scrapes and scars your heart, it's just a ])[ot twist.

A new road with God is a ﬁigﬁway of Efessings.

God gives us ﬁienc[s so the wincfing road is never Eeyomf our sigﬁt
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1'm not crying any more just determined to rid the Goliath of }9erformance ﬁom
my Joatﬁ‘

Never walk away from prayer without asféing God to join you for the rest cf the
cfay.

God's prescription for [iving a gocffy ﬁfe doesn‘t expire until He calls us home. But
intimacy with Him must be ingestch in every breath.

f(ln[iﬁe[y friencfs are the best ﬁiencfs.

The gm’yping rea[ity cf love is while the giver is ﬁee to embrace its joy, the chains
of hurt bind ﬁgﬁtzr than any Jaain known to the soul.

‘May our Suncfay be ﬁ[fec[ with our eyes open to gocfs goocfness; our ears in tune
with His voice; our hearts ﬁ[fec[ with His _presence; our joy in Him tastes [ike sweet
ﬁoney, and His love touch all we meet.

Tears c[ecmse tﬁe Be[iever‘s sou[w See Wﬁat (jocﬁees.

le love does not motivate us for the léingc[om, we are not Christians but seg[-

566561’5.
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Our Eestﬁiend’s Sjﬂeaﬁ tﬁe (anguage cy[uncfersmncfing.

We aren‘t afmicf to deal with the hard stuﬁc to show how God deals with the
messiness cf ﬁ’fe. The ﬂourisﬁing trees a(ong the riverbank have endured mud and
cfrougﬁt to thrive.

T ocfay is a road ﬁ[fed with purpose and adventure.

Tesus is the (ong-awaiwcf Messiah who desires not on[y to wash our feet but

cﬁzanse our SOU(S.
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Writer Quotes

A novel is a [iving, Ereatﬁing orgam’sm. It has the _power to sﬁa]oe and cﬁange
[ives, but a Christian novel does even more. It's a seed to grow the Eingcfom of God.

le 1 ever think 1‘'m too Eig to ﬁe@a another writer, God may think 1‘m too small for
Jauﬁﬁcaﬁon.

leour ca[ﬁ’ng as writzrsyainﬁiﬁyjousﬁes us to 66 a (ayer CfaTﬁStS WFLO €XC€[
6160\/6 tﬁe rest, we ccmjoay tﬁe}arice oftears, [OSS Cf}?ﬂdé‘, GHC[ [00/5 at oursefves in
a cfearer [lg/”lt

Writers need constructive criticism not empty com]ofiments.

le a writer cannot cyfer ﬁoye, what's the purpose cf yenm’ng another word?

Wriu’ng a book takes creau’vity, stamina, and several pots of dark roasted ccﬁ[ee.

T rying is what makes a hero or heroine.

A writer [00/55 at tﬁe CO[OT'S ofeacﬁ G{Cly omcfcreates a 61’6@1’6[655 moment.
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Learning the cmft of wm’ting, [ike any valued skill is a @(e-(ong exyen’ence.

Embrace it. Crave it. Treasure it. But don’t worsﬁljo it.

Read, write, pray, edit. CReJoeat.

Wriu’ng is not a well-oiled machine. It involves our imaginau’on, and that means

a constant shot cf Writer's WD4o0: ccﬁ%e, chocolate, and creativity.

Give me a yowmﬁ[ story, and 1T walk the ’a’gﬁtrcy)e of an adventure.

ﬂﬁa-ﬁoys don‘t make a gooc[ writer. %eing read makes a writer.

You are a writer wﬁen you create yOUTﬁT’Sf WOT'dj

Communication tﬁrougﬁ the written word is one more way to a]o]oreciaw the

beauty of (ife.

Wﬁen goc[creawdwriw“, 7‘(6 ﬁnew tﬁe 6651’ ofil-ﬁsyecyofe WOU[O{JOQH tﬁe 6651’ Cf
‘J'GS WOT’C(S.

Writing is a [one(y business: you, the computer and God.
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A novel is a ﬂ’ving Ereatﬁing orgam’sm. It has the _power to sﬁa])e and cﬁange

[ives, but a Christian novel does even more. It's a seed to grow believers into the

léingdbm of God.

The _power of social media is tuming a name into a fm’enc[, [ike turning straw into

gold

Writing for God takes us out cf our comfort zone.

Wriu’ng isa me[cﬁ'ng cf ﬁwrary tEcFmiques that allows the reader to exyerience a

cﬁamcm’ WFLO is more rea[tﬁan tﬁe neigﬁﬁor next 6{001’.

A true writing instructor can‘t teach you how to write, but she can reach into

yOUT" SOU[GHC[C{TQW out unexyecwd Beauty

Wriu’ng ﬁeﬁas us to idénuﬁ/ and process the emotions we cftzzn d’eny.

When we write and Jauﬁ[isﬁ, we are sencfing our manuscm’yts on a mission tri]o.

Writers use c(rops of sweat to create magic.

In ﬁeaven tﬁere isa WCl?’@ﬁOUSé ofunwritten BOOQS,' 1 d’OTl‘t want my name on any

of them.
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A writer [ives in the wild Jafains of crea’a’vity, where the mind runs free.

Writers ajojaroacﬁ seasons of cﬁcmge with prayer and conﬁcfence in the great
Creator.

Writers climb ﬁigﬁer than tﬁey ever dreamed Jaossiﬁfe and create their own world.

The End



