Echo’s of Light
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The Pondering Man has been inspired to write.
Following in his brother’s footsteps, adding insight.

To Don’s last earthly talk, inviting and reflecting the light.
Echoing his heartfelt message as a beacon burning bright.

Lighthouses were built before our savior, Jesus Christ was born.
Bonfires were the first onshore method to alert ships, they needed to warn.

Replaced with iron baskets filled with wood or coal ready, for any storm.
By mid 20th century electric beacons could be seen, before the sound of a horn.

God loved us so he sent his son to be our beacon and guide, back to port.
Shining bright through the darkest troubling night, as we try and fall short.
Having faith and hope feeling his love, not making prayer our last resort.
As we choose to accept the Light of Christ, our Savior’s love will not abort.
Reflections of light comes in many shapes and sizes, just to name a few.
Deciding which one of these fit each of us, depending on our point of view.

Are we a flashlight or pen light, or a combination of more than two?
Maybe a mini light at times, or a spotlight low on power waiting to renew.
For a lighthouse is a true beacon to the world, calling souls to Christ to see.
Light-givers reflect light using the gift of the Holy Ghost, you may agree.

Transmitting power from belief and faith, doing what the Lord wants us to be.  

Our lights showing a burning faith in Jesus Christ, we will win the victory.

Remember a fixed light is a light that shines continuously, and will not fail.
While a flashing light has longer periods of darkness, it is hard to see a trail.

Enlightened by the spirit be assured the Lord’s plan, will always prevail.
 Lighthouses need light keepers to battle Satan’s nets, as we set sail. 
© Tom Baker  3/14/2004

In Memory of My Brother Don who passed away 3/19/2000

The Lord is My Light - James Nicholson
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1. The Lord is my light; then why should I fear? By day and by night his presence is near.
He is my salvation from sorrow and sin; This blessed assurance the Spirit doth bring.
The Lord is my light; He is my joy and my song.
By day and by night he leads, he leads me along. 

2    The Lord is my light; tho clouds may arise, Faith, stronger than sight, looks up thru the skies
      Where Jesus forever in glory doth reign. Then how can I ever in darkness remain?
      The Lord is my light; He is my joy and my song.
       By day and by night he leads, he leads me along. 

3    The Lord is my light; the Lord is my strength. I know in his might I'll conquer at length.
      My weakness in mercy he covers with pow'r, And, walking by faith, I am blest ev'ry hour.
     The Lord is my light; He is my joy and my song.
      By day and by night he leads, he leads me along. 

4.    The Lord is my light, my all and in all. There is in his sight no darkness at all.
        He is my Redeemer, my Savior, and King. With Saints and with angels his praises I'll sing.
       The Lord is my light; He is my joy and my song.
       By day and by night he leads, he leads me along. 

