
Poems written on Thursday, March 14, 2019 at 7:39 a.m. 
 
This is where I am going to start 
Seeking the Almighty Creator with all my heart 
Every tear that I cry falling to the ground 
I know the Heavenly Father is nearby and around 
To see and hear my groaning and supplications 
I know Yahweh Almighty brings me out of these complications 
All my anguish is turned from sorrows to joys 
His Mighty and Holy angels Yahweh deploys 
Rescuing me from the hands of evil and deception 
His Holy Spirit give me deep inner perception 
Teaching me to know how to walk, talk, and live 
All my praises and worship to Yahweh Almighty I give 
 

 
I ask, when will this pass? 
All in His timing 
Faithful trust is a must 
Enduring the wilderness 
Takes preparation 
For the Holy separation 
 

 
People look, but they do not see, 
People living, but they are not free. 
People eat, but they are not full, 
People push, and they pull. 
People drink, but they are still thirsty,   
People hope, but feel they are not worthy. 
People lie, wanting themselves to hide, 
People true, but social environment will guide.  
People hate, don’t know how to love, 
People love, but not the Holy One above.  
 
 


