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For more books and information, visit me on the web at 

http://benjamin-newton.com/

 

Feel free to send me e-mail regarding the books and website at mailto:ben@benjamin-newton.com 
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Book 1

 

And now come I to thee; and these things I speak in the world, that they might have my joy fulfilled in themselves. I have given them thy word; and the world hath hated them, because they are not of the world, even as I am not of the world. I pray not that thou shouldest take them out of the world, but that thou shouldest keep them from the evil. They are not of the world, even as I am not of the world. Sanctify them through thy truth: thy word is truth. As thou hast sent me into the world, even so have I also sent them into the world. And for their sakes I sanctify myself, that they also might be sanctified through the truth. Neither pray I for these alone, but for them also which shall believe on me through their word; That they all may be one; as thou, Father, art in me, and I in thee, that they also may be one in us: that the world may believe that thou hast sent me. And the glory which thou gavest me I have given them; that they may be one, even as we are one:

--John 17:13-22

 

Little Poem

And to make all men see what is the fellowship of the mystery, which from the beginning of the world hath been hid in God, who created all things by Jesus Christ: To the intent that now unto the principalities and powers in heavenly places might be known by the church the manifold wisdom of God, According to the eternal purpose which he purposed in Christ Jesus our Lord: In whom we have boldness and access with confidence by the faith of him. Wherefore I desire that ye faint not at my tribulations for you, which is your glory. For this cause I bow my knees unto the Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, Of whom the whole family in heaven and earth is named, That he would grant you, according to the riches of his glory, to be strengthened with might by his Spirit in the inner man; That Christ may dwell in your hearts by faith; that ye, being rooted and grounded in love, May be able to comprehend with all saints what is the breadth, and length, and depth, and height; And to know the love of Christ, which passeth knowledge, that ye might be filled with all the fulness of God. Now unto him that is able to do exceeding abundantly above all that we ask or think, according to the power that worketh in us, Unto him be glory in the church by Christ Jesus throughout all ages, world without end.

 

--Ephesians 3:9-21

 

 

Some people find love

Some people find God

Some people lose their homes

Some people lose their minds

Some people forget their family

Some people forget their mistakes

Some people call themselves patriots

Some people call themselves veterans

Some people fight for political causes

Some people fight for their own souls

Some people are able to really change things

Some people let God really change them

Some people create things of value

God values people because He created them

Sometimes we suffer due to other people's sins

Sometimes we conquer our own sins

Some people hurt their bodies intentionally

Some people's bodies fail them anyway

Some people seek fame

Some people seek self control

Some people ignore animals

Some people cherish their friends

Some people hoard things

Some people enjoy giving gifts

Some people fear death

Some people fear living in pain

 

 

God Has Feelings Too

 

And he said unto them, Which of you shall have a friend, and shall go unto him at midnight, and say unto him, Friend, lend me three loaves; For a friend of mine in his journey is come to me, and I have nothing to set before him? And he from within shall answer and say, Trouble me not: the door is now shut, and my children are with me in bed; I cannot rise and give thee. I say unto you, Though he will not rise and give him, because he is his friend, yet because of his importunity he will rise and give him as many as he needeth. And I say unto you, Ask, and it shall be given you; seek, and ye shall find; knock, and it shall be opened unto you. For every one that asketh receiveth; and he that seeketh findeth; and to him that knocketh it shall be opened. If a son shall ask bread of any of you that is a father, will he give him a stone? or if he ask a fish, will he for a fish give him a serpent? Or if he shall ask an egg, will he offer him a scorpion? If ye then, being evil, know how to give good gifts unto your children: how much more shall your heavenly Father give the Holy Spirit to them that ask him?

 

--Luke 11:5-13

 

And he spake a parable unto them to this end, that men ought always to pray, and not to faint; Saying, There was in a city a judge, which feared not God, neither regarded man: And there was a widow in that city; and she came unto him, saying, Avenge me of mine adversary. And he would not for a while: but afterward he said within himself, Though I fear not God, nor regard man; Yet because this widow troubleth me, I will avenge her, lest by her continual coming she weary me. And the Lord said, Hear what the unjust judge saith. And shall not God avenge his own elect, which cry day and night unto him, though he bear long with them? I tell you that he will avenge them speedily. Nevertheless when the Son of man cometh, shall he find faith on the earth?

 

--Luke 18:1-8

 

When we are new to Christ

Everything seems so simple

The path is obvious

And choices are easy to make

We think we are selfless

And will never make any real bad decisions

Over time, problems arise

We accept less than our best

We get stuck and get discouraged

The problems become bigger than ourselves

We find navigating life exhausting

Answers are not as easy to come by

We lose focus off of Christ

As life happens

Later we see more clearly

But the path is steeper

Our thoughts easily wander

Eventually, we realize we can do nothing ourselves

And no moral compromise is acceptable

And we learn to be even more humble

Our lives gain more momentum

And we find the will to never give up

We finally commit to being a better person

We keep releasing that all roads lead to Christ

When I was younger, I thought it was important to God what job I had

And I was in more of a rush

I did not know how much time I would have

I was afraid of missing out on life

I thought it ok to have just one weakness

Later I found out that we worry about the wrong things

I know now that God leaves little to chance or even our control

Just like in the Book of Jonah about the Prophet Jonah and the whale

God will not leave anything important dependent upon human choice

We will screw things up and life will make even simple things hard

We soon learn to more careful as we see how weak we really are

God's goal is about drawing each of us closer to Himself

He doesn't need us to do anything

Many times we just need to wait

I used to fear that God wanted me to do something very painful

Now I worry more about the pain I will bring upon myself by my poor choices

The secret to minimize suffering is to put our future entirely in God's hands

Hear little evil, see little evil, and you will do little evil

Stop worrying about satisfying yourself

And seek to find fulfillment in the Holy Spirit within you

If you think your life lacks miracles

And you are not literally in hell

Miracles abound

Salvation is the beginning, not the end of our struggle

Grace is a journey and a process, not a single event

This is what I misunderstood abut the personal relationship with God that other Christians talk about

It is not that we earn salvation or need some special access to God to be saved

It explains why some Christians appear mostly good and others mostly evil

The Church is a battleground

Spending time with God is spiritual warfare

To move forward is to walk hand in hand with God

 

 

Who Am I Today?

Another parable put he forth unto them, saying, The kingdom of heaven is likened unto a man which sowed good seed in his field: But while men slept, his enemy came and sowed tares among the wheat, and went his way. But when the blade was sprung up, and brought forth fruit, then appeared the tares also. So the servants of the householder came and said unto him, Sir, didst not thou sow good seed in thy field? from whence then hath it tares? He said unto them, An enemy hath done this. The servants said unto him, Wilt thou then that we go and gather them up? But he said, Nay; lest while ye gather up the tares, ye root up also the wheat with them. Let both grow together until the harvest: and in the time of harvest I will say to the reapers, Gather ye together first the tares, and bind them in bundles to burn them: but gather the wheat into my barn.

--Matthew 13:24-30

 

Draw nigh to God, and he will draw nigh to you. Cleanse your hands, ye sinners; and purify your hearts, ye double minded. Be afflicted, and mourn, and weep: let your laughter be turned to mourning, and your joy to heaviness. Humble yourselves in the sight of the Lord, and he shall lift you up.

--James 4:8-10

 

The biggest question

In our society

Why we hate the old

And only want to be young

What does it mean to live?

What is our purpose in life?

Does each person need a different purpose?

When we leave our parent's home

When we get our first apartment

What is worth pursuing?

Is romantic love most important?

Or is our priority simply getting a job to pay the rent

What does it mean to be responsible today?

Just living today is destroying the world

But how do we pursue something beyond paying our bills?

Do we earn more for our families?

Or do we pursue our dreams?

Then life happens

We get a major illness

Or have a kid

It now seems we have less choice

And we have no time

Would it make you feel better

If you knew that this life is just our gestation period?

Life as we know it is like living as a seed in the ground

Our future as flowers only exists after we die

Do not seek enlightenment in this life

Seek to live forever after death

Living Christianity is simple

Forgive others as Christ forgives you

Humble yourself before God

And He will give you the keys to paradise

You then only need to keep the faith

Continue to choose God and others above yourself

Remember Christ lived the ultimate life

He only lived to his 33rd year

He was neither leader, inventor, scholar, or artist

He alone made the biggest effect on history

By His sermons alone

If you spend this live getting closer to God

This will be one thing you can carry with you

Beyond this life

 

 

On Singing

And the Lord shall scatter you among the nations, and ye shall be left few in number among the heathen, whither the Lord shall lead you. And there ye shall serve gods, the work of men's hands, wood and stone, which neither see, nor hear, nor eat, nor smell. But if from thence thou shalt seek the Lord thy God, thou shalt find him, if thou seek him with all thy heart and with all thy soul. When thou art in tribulation, and all these things are come upon thee, even in the latter days, if thou turn to the Lord thy God, and shalt be obedient unto his voice; (For the Lord thy God is a merciful God;) he will not forsake thee, neither destroy thee, nor forget the covenant of thy fathers which he sware unto them.

 

--Deuteronomy 4:27-31

 

Therefore take no thought, saying, What shall we eat? or, What shall we drink? or, Wherewithal shall we be clothed? (For after all these things do the Gentiles seek:) for your heavenly Father knoweth that ye have need of all these things. But seek ye first the kingdom of God, and his righteousness; and all these things shall be added unto you. Take therefore no thought for the morrow: for the morrow shall take thought for the things of itself. Sufficient unto the day is the evil thereof.

 

--Matthew 6:31-34

 

Every other song

Weeps of love lost

Every other song

Celebrates love's triumph

Ever songwriter seeks peace

Every singer seeks joy

We all feel empty

We all feel bored

We all want significant others

We all want significant lives

We are taught to seek money

We are taught to treasure fame

In an age where anonymity is king

And less technology is more attractive

We listen to those who can sing

Because there is little we can say

It is hard to find meaning

When we are preoccupied with our technology

It is hard to have time

When everything creative looks the same

When did we forget to feel

When did our souls go dark

As the music travels across the room

It goes in one ear and out the other

It is hard not to be convinced

Of what the world wants us to believe

But if we take even a small break

Breakthroughs can be spontaneous and fast

When nothing makes sense

Some things are always true

When you cannot find a friend

There is always Someone there

 

 

Even This is His

Whither shall I go from thy spirit? or whither shall I flee from thy presence? If I ascend up into heaven, thou art there: if I make my bed in hell, behold, thou art there. If I take the wings of the morning, and dwell in the uttermost parts of the sea; Even there shall thy hand lead me, and thy right hand shall hold me. If I say, Surely the darkness shall cover me; even the night shall be light about me. Yea, the darkness hideth not from thee; but the night shineth as the day: the darkness and the light are both alike to thee. For thou hast possessed my reins: thou hast covered me in my mother's womb. I will praise thee; for I am fearfully and wonderfully made: marvellous are thy works; and that my soul knoweth right well .

 

--Psalms 139:7-14

 

The Lord is the portion of mine inheritance and of my cup: thou maintainest my lot. The lines are fallen unto me in pleasant places; yea, I have a goodly heritage. I will bless the Lord, who hath given me counsel: my reins also instruct me in the night seasons. I have set the Lord always before me: because he is at my right hand, I shall not be moved. Therefore my heart is glad, and my glory rejoiceth: my flesh also shall rest in hope. For thou wilt not leave my soul in hell; neither wilt thou suffer thine Holy One to see corruption. Thou wilt shew me the path of life: in thy presence is fulness of joy; at thy right hand there are pleasures for evermore.

 

--Psalm 16:5-11

 

He alone is the Lord God

He is where you would never guess He is

The depths and depravity of the underworld

The weird little world of subatomic particles

The lives of the one-celled organism

The farthest dimensions of the multiverse

The computational and encryption capabilities of the fastest quantum computer

The scary and dangerous world of science fiction and fantasy

The dreams and hallucinations of the most famous Hollywood writers

The hottest jungles and densest cities

The nests of the most poisonous snakes

The emptiest deserts and tundras on the farthest moons

The depths of the ocean of another Earth-like planet

The will as strong as a special forces soldier

The independence of an astronaut or cosmonaut

The saddest moment in your life

The death of the nicest person

The poorest squatter village and shanty town

The biggest pile of obsolete technology

The hearts of the worst leaders

The comments of online forums

All ultimately serve Him

And His purposes

Whether they want to or not

Because He created (what turned into) even this

He alone is the Lord God

He is where you would never guess He is

 

 

Social Issues and Philosophy

It is one thing to doubt the integrity of your country

And something quite different to challenge the basis of your current technological revolution

Its one thing to have an increase in crime

And quite another when most people refuse to follow laws

It is one thing to disagree with politics

It is something entirely different to challenge another person's religion

It is one thing to not believe in a certain religion

It is quite another to not believe in God at all

Sometimes it may be enough to simply elect another leader

It is another thing entirely when your system of government is becoming irrelevant

It is one thing to lose your country

It is another to lose the ability to feed yourself

It is one thing to decide to go to war

It is entirely different to fight in one

It is one thing to deliver orders

And something completely different to follow them

It is one thing to lose a war

And another entirely to lose a family member because of war

It is one thing to have aches and pain as you get older

And very different to live with only part of your brain functional

Losing an argument may be unfortunate

But losing your values is quite another thing

While we fight over the future of education

People in mass are starting to communicate only though pictures and video

We fight for a balance of world power

When the entire world economy is slowly unravelling

We see the Internet as the deliverer of bad things to the world

But we don't look deeper down to the breakdown of trust in society

We think people are too cynical

But do we ever watch the news

We are becoming more negative and divided about politics

But half of the voting population chooses to not vote

We think the other political party is the source of all that is wrong in the nation

But similar problems abound around the globe

We fear about the future of our country

But how about the future of your own soul?

If you had only an hour free

Would you watch the news one more time

Or listen to God one more time

Would you rather go to church

Or would your rather listen to unbelievers

We have a lot of decisions to make

Or maybe we only need to decide one thing

We fight over low and high culture

But do we even have a culture at all

We certainly have no history or philosophy

That explains our society

 

 

Now and Then Fragments

When I was young, I wanted an adventure

Now I am happy to feel full and sleep in a warm bed

People often ask, how did you accept that you have Schizophrenia?

I thank God I survived the Army without anything worse happening

The answer to suffering is to spend more time with God

Focus on that you can do to limit your own suffering

The only real question I still have is: why does God care about us?

Animals are God's greatest creation, not people

It is like having a robot, with your face on it, that is too dumb to keep itself clean

When I worry about the survival of my writings,

I understand God can make them appear out of nowhere, just as easily as I grow my own hair

We worry too much abut what we have little control over

and worry too little about what we have full control over

For every technical and intellectual advancement over the last 3 centuries,

there have been many more moral failures

What is the answer?

How do we learn to be kind and then follow through with it, consistently?

Open your Bibles, while you still have them

We put so much effort into proving God;

how much time do we focus on living like Christ did?

Do we have His priorities?

Do we use His methods?

Do we really care?

Have we let God really transform us?

We see things in this world going down the drain

But do we know how to fight our future?

The Bible is your only approved weapon

Your protection is the Lord Himself

We need to fight for the truth

But how do we find truth?

The only thing we know for sure is our conscience

Remember that this is only the fist part of your life

You are still in the womb your entire life on earth

As you kill your immorality, by being plunged underwater and you emerge, as a new person, forgiven,

So you emerge after death, as the rock is broken, that holds you down to earth, you fade into the sunrise,

but someone is always watching you, so keep up the good fight

While you still have this opportunity, to rescue others, from this sinking ship

We have no control over what situation we are born into,

but we have complete control over where we spend the rest of our lives, after we die 




Book 2

 

 

Does it Scare You?

Does it scare you

To know I am mentally ill

It scares me being mentally ill

When your mind is gone

You don't think less

When you cannot direct your thoughts

And you cannot understand the actions of others

It is like being an outsider in the truest sense

How can a person live in a society trusting no one

How can a person find purpose

When others blame them for society's evil

How can a person find love when they are too different

It is easy to accept a person who has only cosmetic differences

As in someone of a different skin color

It is easy to accept a person whose only difference is

Who they call on when they struggle with life

It is in the mind that our civilization exists

And when this is lost

How does a person act like a person

Who are we apart from our place in society

You do not fully exist

Unless you have an environment to live in

You can only feel accepted

When you can trust your own feelings

It is not a situation that can be solved

Creativity only stretches so far

And only some specific social conventions can be shunned

In the depths of everyone's mind

Lies the possibility for us to forget

Who we should be

Even when we still know who we are

We are no different in heart and spirit

And often we only look slightly different

But our minds are in a constant whirlwind of strange ideas

And the world is very different

Than life before the break

They say life changes everything

But mental illness changes you

Not everyone else

An outsider to every joke

Where misunderstandings are routine

You continue to self talk or just ignore your crazy ideas

It is only in your sleep

That you feel normal and safe

How can you accept who you are

When you never feel full

And never feel rested

Why do the same things bother you

When you know better

Why can't you decide what you want to be afraid of

Other minorities feel empowered after counseling

But you never do

The only reason you are not locked up still

Is because it saves them money

 

 

Building Momentum

True fear

Is when you cannot trust

Your own mind

Or the voices therein

True cynicism

Only comes from experience

True doubt

Comes from your own failures

How do web start

Climbing upwards

From where we are

As a society

To where we want to be

As individuals

Looking inwards is difficult

And making better choices

Is near impossible

Are we really so bad

Or is our society just too tempting

How do you remain above water

When the waves of desire

Nearly pull you under

With the persistence of a spider

Trying to climb out of porcelain

With the intensity of a political argument

In the spirit of a tai chi master

With the subtle movement of a plant growing

With the gentleness of a hug by a stuffed toy

In the hand of God Himself

With nothing on our minds but our Savior

It is not in fighting

That you achieve the best victory

The better victory

Is in never having to hurt or sacrifice anyone

While we emphasize the power of evil

The biggest determining factor is our own will

Is it enough to just never give up

Or is there a special strength that can be tapped into

The only weapon a Christian has is his Bible

The only one we really trust is the Lord

With each step

It is more painful

And each setback more discouraging

Is it in failure that we try learn

Is there anyway to stand united

Within our own hearts, minds, and wills

If we cannot decide definitely the goal of the endeavor

How can be begin a major journey

How do we know what to learn

If we don't know what we are working towards

It is only in amount of clarity

That we can see past our own desires

It is only in a series of greater and greater changes

That we can start to build momentum

It is only possible to go towards where we decided

When we see no other way

It is a delicate balance of God and us

A tightly created choreography

 

 

Fear and Society

Few people understand fear

Few people experience fear

Outside the occasional dream

Or Halloween season movie

Fear gives you energy at first

But over time it tires you to the core

The medicine is very tiring

But adrenaline can be too

What prepared me best for Schizophrenia

Was my military experience

I was constantly tired

And I never got enough sleep

I was constantly terrified

And I felt close to God

The military is a hard life

So much is expected out of you

And the penalties are so enormous

But the people are the best

An army base is the most depressing

Place in the world to live

But they are filled with churches

Schizophrenia's symptoms are much like an addiction

Schizophrenia often shares a person with other disorders

The same people often suffer from depression, anxiety,

obsessive compulsive disorder, trouble sleeping, and tremors

Fixation is one big part of Schizophrenia

Like a person with autism

One of the common fixations is religion

Religion should be important to us all

But there is a kind of special connection we have to God

All jumbled up and confused but still very real

God always seems closer when you need Him most

And social thinking often makes God less real to many people

With each year, I feel more awake

The disease has progressed little in 20 years for me

I think I understand better all the time

Why people react the way they do

When you do different things

It is like being a hunter gatherer

Meeting modern society

I understand feelings and spiritual things

But some of the subtlety to how people talk

Is hard for me to pick up on quick or naturally

And I learn all the time

How to be more gentle, careful, and responsible

Ironically, I may be specially suited to life after

The End of The World As We Know It

No one trusts anyone anymore

Everybody is starting to believe in conspiracy theories

They do not know how to be sure of anything

They realize that life is not rational

They are getting ready for surviving scams and disasters

They are becoming closer to those they share view with

They are forming networks and using non-traditional communications

They are saying less and becoming more reserved

They are becoming more sarcastic and cynical

This is the best time in history to be mentally ill

Maybe we will even be some sort of trusted advisors

 

 

The Collapse (Being Exhausted as a Person with Schizophrenia)

What does it mean to be as tired as a person with Schizophrenia

Like a marathon runner who cannot drink any water

While he thirsts beyond measure

Like a soldier crawling through the sand and mud

On his belly everyday without kneepads

Like a wrestler starving and dehydrating himself

For the next competition

Like an addict on his last binge

Like when you drink too much

And only make it back to the bathroom just in time

Like a fan waiting days in life for

Tickets to his favorite band in his town

Like a boy scout after spending all day putting up tents

Finally able to sit down after dark

 

When you can sleep all day

And still be tired

A kind of weariness that goes down to the bone

When you have to pry your eyes open

To stay awake

When you can barely accomplish 

Just one thing a day

 

When you cannot keep from running into things

And your hand shaking uncontrollably

When you have a hard time getting up in time

To go to the bathroom when you are asleep

When you cannot trust your attention

Long enough to heat your dinner

When you are so tired you cannot unwind enough to get to sleep

Like when you have been fasting or staying awake for 3 days straight

 

When it is stressful just to listen

To the words of a song

When waiting an hour for a movie is painful

When you cannot sit through a class you enjoy

When you cannot stay awake long enough

To finish watching your favorite show

When you cannot stay alert long enough to play a board game

When you are too tired to complete a paper craft

 

Like after taking long walks in the rain

And having to wear the same clothes that whole day

Like when going on a diet where all you can eat is salad

When you do not have enough patience to take care of a plant

When you realize it is the medicine that makes you too tired 

To remember to take the medicine

 

 

What is and What is Not

Some roads are not worth going down

Some things are better left unsaid

Some things are not even speakable

Some things you cannot even imagine

Some people are not worth talking to

Some people you should never anger

Some people you should never challenge

Some situations are not worth experiencing

Some things are better left for others

Some things will save you that you do not understand

You cannot always believe what you plainly see

Some times it is better not to understand why

Some times it will be fear that saves you

There is a reason for everything

Everything has already been planned

We are all actors following a script

Speaking words that are not our own

And doing things we do not want to

There are many levels to understand

There are many levels to some secrets

Some dreams you are not meant to pursue

Some goals are not worth achieving

Some things are so clear that you can see nothing else

Some things are so obvious that you cannot stop tripping over them

We worry so much abut the things we cannot change

And fail to doubt what we think appears before us

God can make things very clear

He can also make doors that cannot be opened by anyone

We all doubt His very existence at times

But some things can only be explained by His presence

He is not just present in everything

He is invulnerable to any trick or power

He created those things that think they can deceive Him

Those that plan against Him are truly foolish

Everyone serves His purposes

Some just delude themselves

Others worship Him as the One True Thing

Everything else doesn't really exist

We count God's power and reality

But maybe it would make better sense to doubt our own

We teach children to be creative and know no limitations

But there are many situations you can get trapped in

And many doors you cannot close

Once your brain has sustained certain kinds of damage

There is only so much you can do to compensate

We are not dolls or action heroes

And fixing us is not as easy as using glue or thread

You can be broken in only a way your Creator can fix

Sometimes there are deeper reason for things

And something worse would happen if you were healed

Much as fear can save your life

Sometimes our illnesses and pain keep worse things from happening

It is important to understand that things can always get worse

And you can resolve one problem only to find yourself in greater one

We believe whatever we think we see in front of us

And doubt our beliefs and values

Who is more real

You or God

That is one of the few questions worth asking

If you can answer that question and live your life by it

You may have found the meaning of life

But you get no special insights in return

Nothing more than those who could never understand

You think you can avoid choosing between God and you

You are already standing before Him

You are not going anywhere

Because you are already there

Blind us to this world

That we may see nothing but your face

Give us the strength to merely survive until Your return

Give us the will to resist until the day we die

Sometimes it is better to forget

Then to know to avoid something

From some injuries you will not recover

 

 

 

Internet Nostalgia

Things were simpler

When I was young

People had computers then too

But the Internet was different

A big part of computers then

Was about writing and publishing

It was much more academic

And it only appealed to a few

Now computers have become too common

Everyone wants to embrace

Their lack of self control

Their lack of culture

Their lack of manners

Their lack of social awareness

Their lack of common sense

When a society no longer

Cares enough to be polite

When it thinks it needs

Violence to express itself

When it is cool to steal

When it is cool to stalk and bully

And when it is cool to disrespect others

We all lose out

When has it happened that

So few people now have respect for each other

They embrace their inner criminal and vigilante

There is a proper time and place for anything

But there are limits to even that

How do we start to build respect again

How do we create a better community

We blame the machines

But the machines aren't what created this problem

A certain cheapness and oversimplification in spirit

A certain intensification of what makes us mad

Who really gains from this behavior and atmosphere

Politicians and the media have a responsibility

To raise the level of the discussion

From out of the gutter

Instead, they are the biggest cause

It is good to disagree with the direction society is going in

But not agree on how to fix it

But some types of behavior

Just make others dig in their heels

The maturity of opinion leaders

Has reached an all-time low

The Church is often looked on to bring back morality

But there is no acceptance of God

In the way anyone is acting

Why should we expect God to fix our problems

We need top start learning to be kind and disciplined in our speech

Maybe we need to pay someone to clean up our speech

Like we pay people to clean dog poop and the broken glass

That we litter the streets with

It is nice to have free things

And freedom to express yourself

Maybe we should talk less about politics for a while

And study a little bit more about history and religion

It is in our hearts that the rot has started

And we will only dig out

With great pain and effort

Maybe we just have too much power

Maybe we need a good reason

To broadcast our ideas

And maybe not allow everyone

To leave comments on every news item

When people cannot look themselves in the mirror

While they cannot stop taking picture of themselves

We might begin to wonder

If we should try to do something different

Until then I encourage people to boycott these angry voices

And stop feeding the negativity

Maybe if we all stop responding

They will realize that those kind of comments

Are not appropriate

Better yet don't even visit these publications

Until they get their houses in order

 

 

Easy Come, Easy Go

Kingdoms come and go

Empires, Democracies and One World Systems

The land is all there is

That is still the same

A few hundred years later

Your grandkids will awake to another world

Your legacy is in what remains after our society passes

And everything we are is broke down into dust and soil

Since we live in a disposable society

Even our great inventions are disposable

Our leftovers are just rotting garbage

And huge amounts of rusting gadgets

Everything we produce will turn to dust

And our petty squabbles over who to lead us

Will be long forgotten and meaningless

With every step towards greater surveillance and control

We hasten the dissolution of this world system

The modern world will not last long in memory

As our achievements are all on paper or in computer parts

We cannot even run our current system without both paper and software

How do you think America will be a relevant concept

At the end of your grandchildren's lives

When people describe our current technology

Children will think we are talking in riddles or fairy tales

How ridiculous is it for us to fight

To merely survive in books, buildings, and software

What really survives is not ideas

But the land, the people, and our God

Is it moral to champion the comfort of a million of our countrymen

Or to save the land for the next thousand years

We often think in absolute terms of the world to be

We assume current technology or that no one survives

We think we are just beginning to live

With what we currently are inventing

What we don't even think of is that this society

Was likely thought of before and planned

And most technology we have now has been reinvented many times

We are not unique in wanting this kind of society

People all throughout history fought much harder for much less

Who would reject a society that provides too much for its people

When we talk about the long term survival of the planet

We think in terms of people

But people are the source of all these problems

There will be time when we can accept

Living without electricity and modern plumbing

Most people believe the world cannot exist without these 2 things

The thing is that few people might live

If we hold onto these 2 things for too long

The problem with human solutions

Is that we were designed to be in symbiosis with God

Separation from God is the true source of our problems

To fix the scale of these problems we need God's help

Until we as a society can agree to give up control to God

We are just chasing our tails

 

 

Real Love

To most people today

Romantic love is the highest bar

So do today's prophets

And artists and singers

Preach this message

That sex is love

But there is so much more to romance

And a romantic worldview

Sexual love is seen as the holy grail of faith

It is todays standard way to find joy in life

Does it take less faith

To believe in a loving God

Than to believe that fate will deliver

Faith that it will bring true love

Faith that the love you find in another

Will make yourself happy

That the love will be based on honesty

That the lover will be faithful

That the love will be enough

To survive the storms of life

Can another person make you happy

Can a person alone satisfy you

How can someone that doesn't know you completely

Give you all that you need

How can a person that does know you perfectly

Accept you for who you are

It is truly a greater thing

To believe in love

Than to believe in God

It takes a greater leap of reason

To finding real peace

In the arms of another person

Truly it is great falling in love

But what is it to those who cannot

Those who are too old, ugly, or picky

To those who no one can love

Because they have so many problems

To those who never meet the right person

To those who cannot afford to wait that long

Romantic love is for the few

Can you really be true to another forever

Can they even to the end of this life

God accepts all and is always faithful

Not only can God truly love us

He does so while knowing who we truly are

He can do this because of who He is

Both Creator and Savior

Only He can bring the peace

That is absent in people

The joy of knowing the God of the universe

Cares about even us little peons

That He became one of us

And showed us how to truly love one another

He knew this was necessary

Before He even created us

Why He loves us is a mystery

But it is the most real love we will ever experience

It is the most genuine acceptance

Of who we really are

We associate love with sex today

But romance is really much more

Romance is not just sex

Anymore than God is just human

 

 

She is The Only One

Can a person be too kind?

Can a person be truly good?

Dropped straight from Heaven

Like an angel walking among us

Wise as a prophet in Scripture

Sharp in mind and soul as a diamond

The best human counselor

The softest heart and strongest mind

Spontaneous in spirit and subtle in decision-making

Of the highest order of service and sincerity

She becomes brighter each day

And stands out more at night

Even if she now walks a little slower

And is a little less steady in stride

She is more careful with others feelings

And more gentle in words

She has fought the good fight with pain and illness

With honor and distinction

With each decision her family grows closer

Her only critic is herself

Always a Mary at heart

But a Martha in action

She has the inner strength

To make mountains move

She is faithful and true

Her candle never grows dim

Her faith is like a lighthouse

She is always ready to see the Lord

She is the subject of the Sermon on the Mount

Her life is a beatitude

 




As It Is or As It Should Be, An Epic Poem

Walking Forward

So cold and so dark

An empty calm

A simple choice

A dedication to a plan

A complete course of action

Across the vast expanse

Lonely and windy

Small lights far away

Step by slow step

A great weight to carry

My destination years away

How far can one's mind imagine

In each one of my thoughts

I pass a sign

I only know what to do

When I get there

The journey is all only within my own mind

Tracing circles with feet and hands

The process is the outcome

A relaxed walking stride

An empty but serious expression

The land is flat

With hills and valleys

My walk is straightforward

But my thinking never is

 

Varieties of Loyalty

Is it crazier to think God doesn't exist

Or that I do not exist

Is it crazier to not follow My Creator

Or not to follow my own way

We fail to ask the right questions

We are too much in a hurry

To even stop talking and fighting

There are greater things to fight for

Then just political processes

There are loyalties that stretch

Far beyond our own place and time

We think that the most important lines

Are the ones people make on paper

We divide our spoils across

Mountains, rivers, and straight lines

We fear that another group

Just like our own

Will tell us what to do

Is it ever worth it

To suffer for other people

To merely serve under another name

We think we can find a solution

But the situation will need to resolve itself

Many will survive the process

But few people will be alive afterwards

 

Internal Struggle

Why does my heart hurt so much

Why does the pain have no cause

Can you hurt for lack of something

Can you succeed by letting go

Is not the greatest obstacle

Our own lack of self control

How do you fight the enemy

When it lives within you

Weapons made by people

Are only effective against other people

But what do you do

When your feud is between your heart and mind

It is often for those who learn to be strong

To hold their heart in captivity to their mind

But how do we define success in self-mastery

When we cannot even define what it means to be rational

What if the crazy is in your heart and not your mind

What if your mind is not strong enough

To hold your heart within its grasp

How can you win

When you cannot even imagine what that would mean

 

Fear of What

What is your greatest fear

Is is your country or yourself

We think that the way forward

Is through mastery of technology

But our technology will only enslave us

Because it is what we created

By our own hands to we sink or swim

We may seek swords or mobs of police 

To make us feel safe

But it is by our own minds that we will suffer most

You think that a police state is the worst possible outcome

The worst situation is to be captive to your own rotten heart

We think that as we climb higher on the social ladder

The freer we become

But freedom comes from a clear mind and a disciplined heart

The greatest fear for most is pain

The greatest pain for some is fear

Is not the key to wisdom the pursuit of balance

What is more important to control

Your inner or outer life

But who should rule within

Should the mind dominate the heart

Or the heart control the mind

 

Everlasting Life

We think within our own page of history

But even this book holds only so many pages

Let us try to think beyond this earth, this galaxy, or this universe

Look beyond what we can see with our eyes or even our minds

Beyond the limits of linear time

Into things not driven by cause and effect

How can we really resolve to live in peace

If we can still have make choices and there are still consequences of our actions

We have lived long enough to become better people

But we have not and so we never will

How can people live for eternity without war or any conflict

How can we accept our differences are not enough to suffer or make others suffer

We just cannot get beyond human nature

It is not because we cannot but that we choose not to

What would morality look like if time did not exist?

 

Society of Facts

Pile upon pile of paper

Digital file upon digital folder

Our records are in constant flux

We have ceased to be able to distinguish fact from fiction

One minute all this exists

The other minute money no longer exists

One minute a country has a history

The next minute it is forgotten

The meaning of our words

And even the very words we speak and write with

Are no longer within our control

How can you believe in absolutes about laws and countries

When they have become nothing more than 

Bullet points in a presentation or cells in a spreadsheet

When people no longer bother to learn

What happens when the truth shifts or simply disappears

How can we live life as we know it

When we do not know who did what

When we know nothing for certain

A society based on facts only works

When you can agree on what those are

If there is no source of truth

How do you know what is real and what is not

 

Forever War

What is a person to do today

Who believes in something

Who has unique ideas

Or who has a different perspective

It is hard to consider all possibilities

When only two views are represented

It is hard to find truth

When the only truth people know

Is what they want to hear

When your mind is shut

You can no longer learn anything

But it is hard to hear what someone is saying

When they scream and curse at the top of their lungs

It is only in a quiet space

With time and room to think

That we can start to form ideas

That are not just the same

Or the exact opposite of what we are told

When there are only two points of view allowed

And they each have the same amount of sensibility

And an evenly divided population of followers

This is the recipe for a war the will only end

When one side no longer lives

 

 

Society for the Mentally Ill

What would it be like

To be in a society designed for the mentally ill

A society where people never knew what was real

A society where you could not trust what is right in front of you

A society where you would depend upon others to look after you and tell you how to live

A society where you would be accepted as normal no matter how paranoid you were

A society where you see someone with symptoms of mentally illness as a capable leader

A society where fear is valued and respected

A society that would rather run from a fight than suffer for no reason

A society where you would not accept what you hear at face value

A society where you cannot own a weapon for any reason

A society where you never know what would happen next

A society who knew true fear enough that would not pay for horror stories

A society where no one would be fit for military service

A society that would have to accept that some people are not going to sacrifice themselves for the greater good of everyone else

A society where people would be afraid to speak up for what is right out of fear if society's reaction




Conversations with God

I cannot stop talking

Of what the joy of the Lord brings

I cannot speak enough

Of what God has done for me

Each day I hear His voice

Each night He hears mine

I do not stop to pray

Because I never stop my conversation

With my Creator and Redeemer

In each frustration I experience

He guides me through the thorns

When I struggle as the sea does against the sand

He stands watch over me without ever blinking

There are times when doubt fills my mind and heart

Sometimes I can barely see as the glory of God blinds me

I constantly need to stretch my mind to wrap my head

Around what He reveals to me

I fight to get the words out before I forget them forever

For some thoughts of God there are no words

Language can only take you so far

The Bible keeps being written a new each reading

On the hearts of His people

Who can really understand what God says

Who can truly master the word of God

We cannot understand the mind of God

Anymore than we can be perfect morally

How difficult it is to conceive of God's point of view

Even when we praise Him

We are just saying what is true

Just as God cannot swear on anything higher than Himself

So our worship is merely a restatement 

Of what everyone already knows is both truth and fact

When we turn our face from God

We act out in sin

We understand why we need to fear God

When we ask to be forgiven

We cannot truly understand why He chooses to do so

Sin and evil are a mystery to many

But I think God's mercy is harder to explain

But God can only be approached with an appropriate attitude

With honesty and sincerity is where the conversation must start

Just as God always accepts us unconditionally

We must never disown Him

We blame God for evil

But who are we to criticize God

He is blameless but we are not

When we accept we need Him

But He does not need us

Our journey of faith has truly started

Until we die we cannot estimate how strong God is 

And how weak we are

But faith is not about knowledge

Faith is about worship and acceptance of our reality

Faith is about accepting how much we need God

Faith is about hating evil

But not evil-doers

Faith is an expression of loyalty and respect

But also love and gratitude

Faith is how we understand God

As there are no words that can truly bring us close to Him

As living through a problem too big for us to solve

To bring us victory over things we know not how to fight

Just as the laws of physics need to happen for the universe to exist

So must God be worshipped
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