aug 21
Jesus, the rest we enter into
i send this today with much love in hopes of comforting
those who have recently lost a loved one. please know
i use the term "recently" very loosely, knowing that
time is determined by the heart.
we know that time is slipping away from all of us, and
not just us. time itself has served it's usefulness to
God. it too is now about to come to an end.
there's only one "safe space" to be in then and it is
in the arms of our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. "for
i am persuaded that neither death nor life, nor angels
nor principalities nor powers, nor things present nor
things to come, nor height nor depth, nor any other
created thing, shall be able to separate us from the
love of God which is in Christ Jesus our Lord." rom
8:38-39
------with Christ, which is far better
fallen asleep in Jesus!
how precious is that word!
enjoying now for evermore
the presence of the Lord.
this is not death! 'tis only sleep;
the Lord doth now thy loved one keep.
the earthen vessel's broken,

the treasure now has flown;
the Lord hath taken back again
what is by right His own.
but when He takes what most we store,
it is that He may give thee more.
thou wouldst have gladly kept them
a little longer here,
to soothe, and nurse, and cherish
and make their wants thy care;
but He, who doeth what is best
hath called them to Himself to rest.
as member of one body
in sympathy we weep —
and yet rejoice — because we know
in Jesus they doth sleep.
for all their pain and suffering's o'er
and joy their portion evermore.
'tis not "goodbye", beloved,
'tis only just "farewell."
a little while — a 'moment,"
we too with Christ shall dwell;
and so we dry the falling tear,
because we know the Lord is near.
o, may the God of comfort
His richest grace impart!
Himself fill up the aching void,
bind up thy broken heart;
and give thee now to look above
and rest in His unchanging love.
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