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Confusing Cross

Thoughts of my life and dreams run dancing circles around me,

What can I do, I’m trapped in the middle once again,

Lord, I have so many dreams, thoughts, and wishes; can’t you see?

But I always feel like I’m drowning in places I have already been.

As I sit here this night, by this old, wooden cross,

I think to myself, “What would you do?”

These two wooden boards model my cost,

Why did you buy me Lord, why did you?

I feel like such an outcast, so lost and so confused,

Yet I’m told that I’m normal, just playing the game of life,

I’m bankrupt, in debt; even in your count I’m overdue,

I just want to quit, throw away the game pieces and hide.

Yet You won’t let me quit, how many more disappointments must I struggle through?

I’m tired of running, yet when I fight I end up in loss,

Lord I want to see You, touch You, know You,

I was told You love me, that You rescue and guide the lost.

Am I like the modern version of Isaiah, will I ever get my reward?

Let me die now and walk by Your side,

You know my future Lord, I don’t doubt Your word,

But if my future brings glory to You Father, let me lift Your name on high.

Your mercies never reach me, my umbrella stands firm,

Lord, let me learn how to trust You and walk on water when You call,

I promise, I will try to walk in Your footsteps, with Your guidance I will learn,

But Lord, please be ready and prepared; I need you to catch me when I fall.

You love me, and I don’t see why,

You watch me, and I don’t know how,

You care about me, and I can’t feel you in my life,

Lord come quickly and touch me now.

Just like a cave, my life is dark,

But I can’t seem to find the light,

I never seem to reach others expected mark,

I quit the running, I lost the fight.

This is all my fault, why point fingers at others,

I seem to be the common denominator in each situation,

Jesus, how can you sit at the right of the Father and watch others suffer?

At Stephen’s death, You stood and witnessed hatred murder one of Your creations.

Why is it that You love me and what does that mean?

I realize that You are my Father, so please take me in Your arms,

I don’t understand Your ways, but my future You can see,

Lord I love you, expand my territory; but most of all, please protect me from harm.

PS 31:24 Be strong and take heart, all you who hope in the LORD.
