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Anguish
 
Thoughts of anguish and despair
Feeling like no one cares.
Suicide, resentment, and hatred is what I feel.
But I know it’s not real.
It’s just the devil trying to take my mind
But not this time.
Cause God is here and I know He cares.
 
Inadequate, less than perfect is what he wants me to feel
But I know it’s not real.
My sistah, my sistah it’s time to wake up.
My sistah, my sistah it’s time to buck.
Buck against the one who is trying to keep you down.
Buck because God promises you’re heaven bound.
And because He sits on the heavenly throne,
You know the devil’s plan is blown.
 
Jesus blood washed and made you whole.
Can’t you see your story unfold.
Your story of achievement, joy, and peace
And all because it is God’s face you seek.
Continue to seek His face cause that where the answer is.
Continue to seek His face because He lives.
He lives inside your heart,
Now all you have to do is play the part.
The part in this life long play.
The part that helps you to recognize that He’s here to stay.
 
Be Blessed my sistah.
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Blessed
 
Because you are blessed, you can hold your head high.
Because you are blessed, you can’t be denied.
Because you are blessed, the devil can’t take your joy from you
After all, it was God who gave it to you.
Because you are blessed, you light shines so bright
Because you are blessed, you always know how to fight the good fight.
 
It is with love that I write these verses, because we are blessed in so many
places.
But sometimes we forget what those blessings really mean, so I encourage you
to remember just one small thing……..
 
It was Jesus that died on that cross and because of that, He is your boss.
So be blessed.
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Lookin For Love
 
Lookin for Love in All the Wrong Places
 
When I should be looking up, I look in
When I should be looking up, I look out
When I should be looking up, I look around.
 
Searching for love in all the wrong places.
Searching for love in different men faces.
That’s not love, that’s self-fulfillment.
Feeding the flesh is what it is.
Feeding the flesh and forgetting God’s biz.
God’s biz is doing God’s business.
Being about God’s business is awesome and lonely too.
Being about God’s business constantly requires the strength He placed inside of
you.
 
True love is not found in man, but in God.
Realizing that up is where the true love is found.
Realizing that true love is being heavenly bound.
Stop looking in, out, around.
So start looking up ‘cuz that’s where true love abounds.
 
Ronette Latrice

4www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Splendor
 
Splendor
 
What man can be a comforter, a Father, and a Friend? Not one, no not one.
 
O Lord, how I marvel at your splendor
How I marvel at your majesty.
How you make the trees bend at the simple blow of your breath
How you kiss me with your warm lips of sunlight
How you sing sweet lullabies while the earth trembles at your feet.
 
O Lord, how I marvel at your beauty
How you wash away my tears with your healing power
How you cleanse the earth and my soul with your rains.
 
Lord, each day you amaze me more and more by allowing me to witness the
power of your awesomeness.  Lord, I long for the day of your return, when I will
be caught up to reign with you forever and ever.  Blessings upon your Holy
Name.
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The Will Of A Man
 
&lt;/&gt;The will of a man needs to line up with the will of God in order to
achieve the revelation of what God has in store for man.  God is searching to see
if man’s will is lining up according to His will.  Oftentimes, man’s mind and body
lines up, but not his will causing the true revelation of what God has to say not to
be recognized.  The man at the pool of Shalom had a mind to want to be healed,
a heart that desired to be healed, but not the will to do what it took to be healed.
Jesus asked, “Will thou be made whole? ” Jesus is asking the same question
today, “Will thou be made whole? ” If man desires to want to live a whole,
complete, fulfilling life, then his will must line up with God’s will (the word of
God) .  How can two walk unless they agree?  How can God walk with you unless
your will agrees with His will? He can’t! It is time out for putting restrictions on
God! Allow His perfect will to be done in your life, by allowing His word to get
into your heart and causing His will to be done in your life.  We always asking
God for His will to be done in our lives, yet we are not doing what it takes to
make that happen.  Unfortunately, for us, God does not and will not override our
will or choices that we make. We must recognize what is happening in this
season.  Recognize that we are being moved, shaken, awaken, and deceived.
Minds are being renewed; some according to God’s eternal plan, some according
to Satan’s eternal plan.  Choose ye this day whom ye will serve!  Satan comes to
steal, kill, and destroy.  What has been stolen from you, what dreams are now
dead in your life, what destruction do you see left behind?  Line up with God!
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Thoughts Of You
 
Thoughts of you; simple, pure and true.
Teaching me in the face of adversary not to come unglued.
The good friend the Master put in my plan.
Thank you for holding my hand.
The laughter, jokes, and conversations we have share.
Even when you don’t say it, I know you care.
Lose my friendship that’s what you’ll never do.
Didn’t you know I carry you in my spirit too?
 
Thank you for letting me bend your ear.
Thank you for allowing me to display my tears.
You never judged me or tried to make me something I’m not.
You always did hit the right spot.
On this day, I say to you, thank you for being my friend, lover, and strong tower.
Thank you for helping me to realize my power.
 
This is just a small token of appreciation for who you are
For what you have done.
Remember, the best is yet to come.
Be blessed.
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What Is A Friend
 
A friend is you; someone who always know what to say and what to do.
A friend is someone who you can call on at any time. A friend is willing to listen
at the dropp of a dime. A friend shares in your victories and defeats, a friend also
knows the right words to speak. A friend is someone who is always there,
someone who you know cares.
 
A special friend that’s what you are, and no matter where I travel, you’ll never be
far. You will always have a special place in my heart, I thank you for playing your
part. Your part in my life was important for me, sometimes I think, without you,
where would I be? Our friendship is more than words can say, that’s why I will
always treasure you until my dying day.
 
This is dedicated to a special friend in my life, thank you for helping me through
my strife by letting me know that everything is going to be all right. I’m blessed
to have a friend like you; who always know what to say and what to do.
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