“Isit I1?”

“Is it I, Lord, with whom you wish to speak?
Isit I, Lord, but look, I am so very weak.
I can do nothing Lord, I have no power.”
Then I heard you say, “Look to me for this is the hour,
That someone must teach, preach and point the way.
| will put the words in your mouth of what you need to say,
Just be willing to follow and depend entirely upon me,
And then my power and strength you will begin to see.
For without me, you can do nothing and will surely fall,
So trust in me and be willing to surrender all.
You have nothing on this earth that | did not give,
So no need to fear or wonder how you will live.
Just take up the plow and move on down the row,
| will provide the words and seeds you must sow.
Give and share generously to provide for my work,
And | will always provide and you will suffer no hurt.
So take up my cross, follow and never look back,
Just go forward with me and you will know no lack.
For, lo, I am with you, in my strength you will go,
| am the way, the truth, the life, I will defeat your foe.
The enemy may come and many battles will ensue,
But you can rest assured, I will always be with you.”
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