All Things.

One day the Lord declared to all,

Who listened to Him speak,

That earthly things would rust and rot,
They were never meant to keep.

He used the word beware, beware

Of holding on too tight,

The things we cling to closely,

Which we’ve worked for with our might.

Do not take thought or worry,

About another day,

The food we eat, the clothes we wear,
Will surely pass away.

And they will soon be left behind,
While we proceed through life,

Let’s seek the Kingdom of our Lord,
Where there will be no strife.

The birds that fly above our heads,
They never seem to care,

They know about God’s promises,
His bounties with them share.

The animals contented, they

Know nothing about stress,

How dare we let the world around,
Take away God-given rest.

For Jesus said, in seeking,

His Kingdom up above,

We will enjoy the benefits,

Of earth as our reward.

“Enjoy,”” He said “Not hoard or keep,
To us they don’t belong,

Today is all we really have,

Let’s praise Him with a song.
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