1/14/2002 – Bethany Searle

Lord Of The Kings

One day they hailed him as Hosanna,

Another hour his body hung helplessly upon a cross,

We view Jesus now as our Savior,

But does humanity truly realize the prize his death cost?

It was from his lips that he asked the Father for another saving way,

The Lord of kings was human, why would he desire to suffer?

Yet he was set aside for agony by his own Father,

This perfectly crucified lamb died as others fellowshipped at their own Passover supper.

Oh Lord, forgive me, for if I were able to take Your son’s place this day,

My eyes would tear wondering why this death pill landed perfectly upon me,

Your heart, my Father, is filled overflowing with genuine mercy,

You sacrificed your only child, to save even the coldest heart of humanity.

“The Lord Of The Rings,” served my eyes as just a glimpse of Your son,

For in his hand once laid the fate of all humanity,

His life served the purpose as a journeying ring barer,

But Father, that same ring held my sins, but Your son gained my eternity.

Thank you Lord, for remembering Your creations,

Thank you Lord, for guiding Your son to his death,

Thank you Lord, for giving me this breath of life, 

Thank you Lord, for thinking of gaining humanity, while Your son lost his last living breath.
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