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The Press 
  
Let's face it, this isn't easy 
To discover the truth of my life's journey. 
With honest speculation and deep approval, 
I take courage with me 
Towards my destination  
Making the most of today. 
  
Through the natural clues that permeate my mind 
And life's lessons that have shaped me, 
I press beyond my own obstacles 
Into the perfect peace that no one can  
Do me, but me. 
  
Stepping out and taking the risks 
In unchartered territories, 
Dimly lit by the road less traveled 
By others before me 
I make my way. 
  
By pressing the olive-- 
Out comes the oil. 
From intense pressure and heat -- 
A diamond is born. 
My path divinely ordered 
As a part of His Master Plan, 
I press on  
Until I reach my expected end. 
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Wifey 
 
Ceremonial pearls and lace 
Enchanted by being of "one-flesh" 
I promised my love and loyalty 
To the man that proved  
He would cherish, protect  
And honor me. 
  
Me.   
With all of my issues, 
However, fearfully and wonderfully made. 
The apple of my Father's eye 
Who skillfully arranged our connection 
To satisfy our heart's desire 
To love and be loved  
Unconditionally. 
  
This is not based on the things we do, 
But rather in spite of what we may do. 
Choosing to follow His example 
In patience, forgiveness and kindness 
And willing to serve and give 
One’s self.  
  
Not many find this type of love, 
It surpasses all boundaries and limitations. 
Uniquely free for all to receive, 
It requires faith, acceptance and trust 
In the Savior's sacrifice 
Of love.  
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Changes 
 
The rhythm of life's motion 
Moving together within a cycle, 
Creating a sound  
For all who are willing  
To hear the melody. 
   
Bellowing to take notice 
From the clues it leaves, 
The days run faster now 
Moving with greater speed. 
  
The seasons come and go  
With less recognition of the times, 
Varying climates 
And social norms 
Signs of the earth's decline 
  
No need to worry 
When troubles appear, 
Take a look upward 
See the remedy to fear. 
  
Know Who holds the future 
Safely in His hands, 
Restoring all that was lost -- 
Peace in the land. 
  
  
  
  
  

 

 


