To Andrea

By Roy L. Romine Sr.

God ordained you, 

To spread His words of love

With his own hands, he touched your voice

As He did His angels in Heaven above

Of all the people in the world

He had to choose the one

Who would take their mission seriously

They could not turn and run

A person who could carry weight

Who would not slip and fall

The one who could be depended on

To hear His holy call

His voice rings out in precious song

From deep inside of you

To call the lost into the light

To fill them through and through

Your job is of great importance

Though you’re no more than a youth

From the mouth of a babe His word comes sweet

He knows you’ll tell the truth

As you go about your way

Watch for satan’s flaming arrow

For the road to all his righteousness

Is hard and long and narrow

Teach the people in your midst

To guide those who are new

To plant them deep in fertile soil

And tell them what is true

Then they can grow, tall and firm

Rooted deep into the earth

To live His word without compromise

And tell of all it’s worth

Remember folks are watching you

Because of who you are

They’ll attack you when you least expect

When things aren’t up to par

Their mission is to see you fail

To mame you if they can

For the Holy Spirit that possesses you

Is nonsense to the natural man

So write and sing your songs of love

Let no one make you sigh

For very soon the day will come

That our Lord will crack the sky

