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To my Aunt Pat, This book, "Whispers From the Cross," is dedicated to
you with boundless love, admiration, and gratitude. From the moment
I first embarked on this poetic journey, you stood by my side as my biggest
supporter, always igniting the fire within. Your unwavering belief in my
creative spirit has been a beacon of unwavering encouragement, thank

you. I'love you.
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CHRIST IS MY STRENGTH

I can do all things through Christ,
With His strength, I am not enticed.
His grace empowers me each day,

And guides me in each step, each way.

Through trials and tribulations,
I am grounded in His salvation.
With Christ, I am never alone,

For He is always near to my throne.

In every valley, every peak,
His love lifts me up when I am weak.
I am confident in His plan,

For His purpose I will stand.

In Christ, there is no fear or doubt,
For His power in me will shout.
I can do all things through Him,

And with Him, I will always win.

So let my heart and spirit sing,
And let His praises forever ring.
For I'am strong in Christ the Lord,

And with His strength, I am restored.






YE, ARE THE LIGHT

In a world so dark,
where shadows loom,
There lies a truth, a
light to consume.

A city on a hill,
brightly it stands,
Guiding all lost souls

with outstretched hands.

Ye are the light, a

beacon so bright,

A radiant glow in the
depths of night.

No hiding away, no
shrouded disguise,

But shining courageously

for all eyes.

For a candle on a stand
cannot be concealed,
It’s purpose to
illuminate and reveal.
Likewise, your goodness

must not be contained,



