THE CONCEPT
I hated God.
Thought He was against my plan & I.
He never gave up on me so home, I returned.
I was BACK & became the 4TH of His Kind
After so much Back & 4th.

AFTER ONE

So it happened again after the last time it happened again when I promised myself it
won't happen again but it still happened again and might happen again
I think I'm at a loss, I'm supposed to be making a gain!
My desires are what I'm drawn away by
At this rate if I don't stop, I might just be saying bye
Because its death when it leads to sin
Behind closed doors to prevent being seen
But You Jesus are a propitiation for sin
When I fall, You want me to remember that
Seems I'm not feeding on your word so I'm looking thin
My flesh is getting fat
Holy Nation, so no condemnation
It's not until that one struggle is cleared that you are truly free, there might just be
more that are even worse
So trust in Him who saved your soul

He finished the work and sat down at our Father's right hand side, forgiveness never to
repeat
Once and for ALL has He done it
My victory is free
I need to remember this again and again.

AGAIN & A
GAIN

YOU TWO

I have the tendency to do nothing
I have the tendency to remain unchanged
I will rather sit and do nothing all day until I’m pushed to
My mind being idle has become my idol
Honestly did not know what I was doing
All by myself I've been living
Even though I interacted with people everyday
I knew that deep within me was a yearning for a community
But how to go about it seemed impossible
The more I thought about it

The less I hard-drive to create space

(INNER)TIA

For Him who had the power to make things possible
But here’s the twist
I know that God loves me
I think I love Him too
But why am I this laid-back
Nothing moves me till I'm up against the wall
I’m not a fan of saying the ‘I was blind, now I see’ story but,
It’s not the same right now!
He has done a Newton, because His first law
Which says that I should love God with all my heart
Is the reason I can remain at my state of rest and still be acted on by not only an
external force
But by the one who lives inside of me
INNERTIA

MAKE THAT
THREE

This is for times I do not have enough money.
What I mean is, the money in my account won't do for the
month or week, not that my account is empty.
Apparently my friends are asking for money without asking if I
have enough.
Then I realized that they think I just got paid and there’s
money just lying there in my account for them.
But what if it is!
Honestly I cringe when this sort of requests come.
I know I can give it without them knowing that I had to give it
without thinking about tomorrow's breakfast or fuel for the
car
Even though I know that I should not worry about what I’d eat
or drink, or what I’d wear. My father knows that I need these
things.
I feel like "God how now?!"
But then, it wasn't always like this. If I'm being asked, then I'm
a blessing. Even if I don't have anything to use or eat
tomorrow, I can give if I have it now.
Wisdom does not seek to deceive the other. Wisdom wants
the best for all.
If I've ever made you feel in a particular way because you
asked me for something that is in my hand that is not mine,
I’m really sorry

ACRIMONEY

WHAT ARE
YOU HERE
FOUR

A word is enough for the wise

Because being patient means I’m sick and tired
Sick and tired of leaning on my understanding
My understanding being everything that makes me think I stand when I’m actually lying
Lying on the bed

A bed that I don’t want to rise up from.
So life can’t be a bed of roses
Until I know who the person that rose, is
While sitting and waiting

A word, A ward &
Award

And waiting is not as draining as I think it is
It is waiters who serve orders
Orders from Menu are also called to serve other menu
See, it’s a cycle.
Award is enough for the wise
Because after waiting, there is a reward
Reward for those who HE sought after to seek after Him
Reward according to what we have done in believing what He has done
A word is enough for the wise

I don't know where this quote came from
Because everything I said now is more than one word
Word knows that He is wise
Wise knows He is the word.

PAST FIVE

Ever held spears, arrows and swords against your mind?
Like you're fighting a war you are not sure you'd win.
So I'm thinking, why are you doing the things you're doing?
Why am I doing the things I'm doing?
Writing this feels like a performance and I’m not expecting you'd learn anything and its fine.
But let me take you back!
This was what I heard.
"If you want to take responsibility for your life, come to the front"
Immediately I went and was prayed for. Same day I let the Holy Spirit fill me with evidences.

WHO AM I

7 years later I've still not recovered. I picked up my phone and answered what seemed like an altar call. My life
was altered that day and I'm glad it did.
But when I looked back again, I asked, if I was really saved, how come I kept sinning, sorry, disbelieving that I was
died for, to be free.
No one told me what to expect so I kept feeling condemned and I still do, but no more, but sometimes I still do!
I've had the craziest of struggles.
The enemy and I have engaged in a tug of war with me on both sides of the rope.
There is no way I could have won that
I left the other end of the rope for Jesus to draw me close before I missed the point
where I lived the life of Pi. 3.143, the Lion and I in the same boat
Approximately 3! 3 days to take me back to day 1 of how life's supposed to be.

So who are you?
It's so easy to write here like I know it all and have it figured out.
And the truth is maybe I have!
I’m not even sure.

IF YOU GOT HERE, THANK YOU FOR READING

@ok3nwa

