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Purely Whole

Peaceful heart and dreamy eyes,

A creation of God, a Potter’s prize,

Molded and crafted, purified and whole,

Running towards the finish line, within the Father’s hold.

Watching the sunset, resting underneath the stars,

Within the dark, the Shepherd watches not far,

Pushing and crafting, this soft piece of clay,

With dreams and passions to complete His masterpiece one day.

As the Creator pushes softly on His art,

Trying to form His vessel to be like Him at heart,

Wishing so much to bring His child joy,

Only the best of His love will He ever employ.

As the Father, the Potter, pushes passionately on the clay,

He discovers hard and dark areas, not willing to form to His ways,

Filled with pride, sorrow, sin and fear,

Hardened and far from the Father’s graceful tear.

Still the creation walks down the road of life,

Dreaming of the future and trying to climb great heights,

Though the Great Shepherd will never leave the lamb’s side,

He still dreams of His passion to form His complete masterpiece with pride.

As Christians we have choices and endless human desires,

Wanting to become the vessel God most deeply inspires,

Yet we harden ourselves with areas of fear, doubt and the darkened past,

Hoping to be made into the finest sculpted task.

It’s time to strengthen our trust and soften our guard,

Willing to enter the Refiner’s fire, purified with a renewed heart,

A complete and worthy work of Christ,

It is now that you will truly venture undefined heights. 

