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You are My creation.

Within you is a seed.

It needs the soil of faith



Mat 13:1-9

for the seed to begin growing.

Why do you sing the blues?

Why do you murmur at all?

Your love gone wrong songs

that uplift no one?

You are an inventive people.

You make some thing of no thing.

Like My work told in Genesis

you’ve repeated many times.

All eyes are upon you.

You invent but do not keep.

Others come to observe

and take from you at will.

I remind you of what I said

when you asked Me for a king.

I told you what he would do

to take everything he sees.

You would live under his reign.

He would tax you in every way.

He would control your produce.

These warnings have come to pass.

You live hard and harder.

No thing belongs to you.

The fruits you bear kings covet,

they take, they claim, they use.

“Everything but the burden.”

A very heavy load indeed.

How much more will it take

for you to lean on Me?
c jh griffin
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