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The Search

A soul in search of God
Is a root in search of water.
Every rock which it encounters
Leaves a choice of ways.
One way leads directly to
The reason for the search;
The other leads the root
To fruitless desolation.
You are searching also.
Which way have you gone?

This Moment

You have prepared for this moment by living your
life.
Your training has consisted of all your:
pain,
pleasure,
thoughts,
insights,
foolishness,
luck,
wisdom, and
wondering.
Make this moment worth the hard work
preparing for it.
May the rest of your life be a sequence of
worthwhile moments.

Two Trees

From the tree of the knowledge of
good and evil comes:
The doubt,
The can't,
The want,
The self,
The mine,
The fears,
The anger,
peace.
Thethe
hate,
The envy.
From the tree where Christ was
Hung comes:
The love
The hope
The forgiveness
The faith
The joy
The peace.

Baptism by Tears

If our eyes are the windows to our
soul,
Then our tears are a baptism.
They wash us,
As two or more are gathered
In His name,
We minister to one another
As we cry.

The Decision Prayer

Dear God,
As I make my choices today,
Please give me:
The Wisdom to know what is right,
The Strength to do what is right, and
The Love to forgive those
Who expect me to screw up.
Amen.

What was it for?

What was it for?
The pain?
The loneliness?
The hurt?
The fear?
The stress?
The depression?
The tears?
The false hope?
The lies?
To be born again into hope
And the promise of peace everlasting.

Are They Worth It?

To be hurt for helping
To be burned for bearing burdens
To be ostracized for being open
To be convicted for caring
To be evaluated for being
emotional
To be discarded for being devoted
To be taunted for trying your best
To be scarred for serving
Are they worth it?
Yes Lord, they are.

Future Seeds

I love to water future seeds with
Scripture
Worship
Fellowship
Service,
After taking the time to carefully
Plant them in the healthy soil of
Faith
Hope
Charity
And Love.
I'm so blessed to have
Such an honorable calling.

My Tears

My tears are poems
Seeking form.
So they may be shared
With God's people.

Cricket Serenade

In the silence the invisible
orchestra plays.
The little creatures with the big
instruments
Penetrate the night air.
The rhythm of the music is like
The Native American Dancers,
With bells on their wrists and
ankles
Feeling the spirit
Who moves them in harmony
With their inner orchestra.
And I play along
Slightly out of tune

Gifts and Errors

I believe that all youth
understand at a level
beyond their years.
At moments they do.
At moments they don't.
When they do,
We meet at a place of
understanding.
I reach them as a gift and inspiration.
When they don't,
I am misunderstood.

A Holy Garden

My motivation has
been to treat youth,
not as property of
their parents, but
rather as unique
souls in whom God
has breathed the gift
of life and who are
therefore sacred.
I believe that youth
are not intended to
grow up in pain, but
to grow in the joy of
being in a Holy
garden of people
who love one
another.

All of my life I have
been seeking to find
this garden.
The Jr. High Youth
accept me as a
person who
genuinely cares;
Someone who has
shared their pain
though years ago.
Even some youth
who accept my tears,
do not understand
that when we share
tears , we are in that
Holy garden.

Why go to Church?

We are all travelers on
the road of life.
We are moved along by
our dreams, our
decisions and the
discontent that follows.
When we are in harmony
with God’s Love for us,
we find that we can be at
peace even when our
lives are not easy.
We people at Church are
of all ages and are not
happy all the time.
We are not happy with
ourselves and with
others.

We go to church to regain
an attitude that is
required to open our
lives to God and let Him
work his Love in us.
We find, in those times,
the person inside who is
open to enter His
Kingdom.
Then we find the peace
and joy which is His
promise to us, when we
pick up our cross and
follow Him.

Who Cares?
(A Poem for Role Models)

Who cares?
Who cares about me?
Who cares what I do?
"I'm going to do what I want! Who
cares?"
Many care.
God cares.
God placed on this earth,
Children who look up to you.
The people who care about you, you
may never know.
The child who sees you as tough and
wants to be just like you,
He cares.
The child who sees you get mad and
learns how to act out her anger,
She cares.
The children who hear you yell
obscenities at the world and learn
every word,
They care.
The child who overhears you tell
your friends of your adventures in
temptation, and wants to be:
Cool like you,
Sexy like you,
Popular like you,
Macho,
A stud.

You are the example that God has sent
for his children.
Set the example of caring.
Set the example of patience.
Set the example of loving one another.
Please CARE!
Let those unknown eyes learn:
Your caring,
Your loving,
Your honesty,
Your patience,
Your kindness,
Your Best
For no matter how lonely you feel,
Someone who cares so much watches
you
And wants to be like you.
You may never know who they are.
They care.
They need you.
You are their hope for the future.
Be a role model,
Give them hope for a Future.
Let them see Jesus in you.

Counselor's Confession
Our Father who art in heaven.
We are not worthy to be examples for Your Youth
Love is patient and kind,
But Lord I sometime lose my cool.
It is not jealous or boastful.
I sometimes brag about working with Your Youth.
Love does not insist on its own way.
You hear me tell Your Youth to "shut up and pay
attention."
Blessed are the humble.
Lord help me hear the calls of Your quiet Youth,
And see the hidden tears of Your loud ones.
When did I feed You Lord? When did I cloth You?
I just wrapped a blanket around one of Your wet
Youth.
You know I spend my time thinking about myself, my family, and
my needs.
But You find ways to use me to touch Your Youth.
Help me to keep my perspective so that
YOUR WILL BE DONE through me with
The Holy Spirit as my Eyes, my Ears, and my Heart
So I may see Your Youth, hear Your Youth, and Love Your Youth.
In the name of the Author of Love,
Christ Jesus our Savior.
AMEN

Christ: The Toolbox for the
World
Christ taught us two ways
By His Words
By His Example
If you become a true follower of Christ,
You may be:
Stabbed,
Beaten,
Shot,
Mugged,
Jailed, and
Murdered.
You would "piss-off" a lot of people.
Being a good example
Sometimes makes people uncomfortable.
You would be in constant danger.
As you seek out people needing to be healed.
And those hated in the society needing love.
If I was successful at making you a true follower of Christ,
You could be:
Thrown out of you home, for doing what is right,
Kicked out of school, for saying what is true,
Jailed for following Jesus by going where people need help.
If I was successful at teaching you to be a Disciple of Christ,
There would be HOPE for the world,
And your parents would not send you to my Sunday School
class.

