Your Law (Poem)

Your Law is a tutor, which leads to Messiah.

Your Law it is Truth, while men are just liars.
Keeping Your Feasts, marks my hand and fore-head.
Your Law it is life, the love of Egypt, now dead.

Your people reject, from Your Laws turned away.
They have closed off their ears, and refused to obey.
Refusing to hear, it has brought on a curse.

That was spoken by Moses when he warned us at first.

Your precepts are right and bringing joy to my heart.
Your Commandments they bring light to the eyes.
They bring on a fear that is Holy and Pure

They expose the heart, where our treasure lies.

May I not seek council, from who's walk is not right.
And in Your Law, | meditate day and night.

May | be like the tree, planted next to the stream.

My leaves may not wither and my hopes just a dream.

I long for Your Salvation, Your Law my delight.

It has led me to Your Son, the only One who's is right.
As sheep we've gone astray, we can't walk alone.
Your Law be a bell, find me and take me home.
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(Galatians 3:24)
(Romans 3:4)
(Exodus 13:9)

(Daniel 9:11)

(Psalm 19:9)

(Psalm 1:1-3)

(Psalm 119:174)



