FOUR STRONG WINDS

The pondering man has decided to share,
Of four strong winds, that storm through the air.
Charting a course through times of toil & strife,
Setting our compass and sail, towards eternal life.

If you are taking on water, whether starboard or aft,
Make sure some provisions are stored in your raft.
In case of a ship wreck, be sure your raft can float,
You may not make it swimming, to another boat.

These provisions must include, prayer and humility,
The still small voice, for giving direction across the sea.
Adding Charity, the pure love of Christ, to share,
A pillow for kneeling, showing Heavenly Father you care.

With a willingness to share, the provisions you packed,
Even when crashing waves are high, and your soul is racked.
If the wind of adversity, beat against the side of your boat,
Remember, through fasting and prayer, your ship can stay afloat.

The wind of uncertainty may lurk off your bow,
Waves of problems you need to solve, but wondering how.
The wind of loneliness may come and decide to stay,
Until you can meet those loved ones, that have long passed away.

Last the wind of hatred may creep into your heart,
With a feeling, of not knowing how to forgive, and where to start.
If your ship is not ready to yet weather the storm, you may decide,
To pray for direction; and how to support and strengthen each side.
Though your ship is in a storm tossed sea, with an upcoming gale,
You still have your raft, with helpful directions to turn your sail.

Holding to the iron rod, helps us sail through times of strife,

Remember there’s help in charting our way home, to eternal life.
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