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Offerings

The silver glow of the offering plate catches your eye,

Giving to Your Father has never been such a prize,

Digging deep into your pocket, you feel anger tug your heart,

For it is on this altar of un-reconciliation, that keeps you and God apart.

Your heart pumps knives of sharp pain, anger and sorrow,

But your mind turns and says; “forgiveness can take place tomorrow,”

However, you sit, cold, dark, alone, feeling abused by another,

Do you think you can offer God happiness while you suffer?

My friend, life is not meant for such dark anger and pain,

Reconciliation will bring you light, and your faith, you will truly gain,

From Jesus’ lips came the words, “love your enemy” and “turn the other cheek,”

To offer glory to Your Father, it is the task of forgiveness you must complete.

God does not delight in offerings from sorrow, angered and cold felt hearts,

Though the Father’s hands desire to hold you, my friend, it is with the darkness you must part,

A time of offering is coming soon; will you be prepared to delight Your Father this day?

The sun sets regardless of your actions, days will continue to pass you by, the Father waits for your forgiving embrace. 

