
I’M A COWARD AND YET

Psalm 109:22
For I am poor and needy,

and my heart is full of pain.
 Psalm 27:1

The Lord is my Life and my salvation –
so why should I be afraid?

The Lord protects me from danger –
so why should I tremble?

2 Corinthians 6:10
Our hearts ache, but we always have joy

We are poor, but we give spiritual riches to others.
We own nothing, and yet we have everything.

Romans 8:35
Can anything ever separate us from Christ’s love?

Does it mean he no longer loves us if we have trouble or calamity?
or are persecuted, or are hungry or cold or in danger

Or threatened with death?
Revelation 3:8

“I know all things you do, and I have opened a door for you that
no one can shut.

You have little strength, yet you obeyed my word
and did not deny me.

Psalm 109:31
For he stands beside the needy,

ready to save them from those who condemn them.
 Psalm 18:28, 29

Lord, you have brought light to my life;
my God you light up my darkness.

In your strength I can crush an army;
with my God I can scale any wall.

My joy in the Lord can neither be won nor kept without sorrow.  My joy consists
in experiencing my Father and His creation in the very fullest of intention, and
His unspeakable Grace, both in joy and sorrow, in fear and in calm, in anxiety
and in blissful rest.
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