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Is God…like air? 

It’s always with you, 
Constantly surrounding you,

Its power is astounding. 

You can’t see it,

But it keeps you alive. 

Without it you cannot survive. 

God is like a can of pop…

He is pop, when you go to Him

He is delicious, but as quick

As he is there, He is gone and 

You find yourself craving more.

You feel alert, bursting with ideas 

After you been with Him,

But when He goes you feel the crash.

God is like a pool player,
He puts things in motion,

Keeps smacking things into each other,

Has a destination for us,

He has the money to keep on playing at $1.75 a game.

God is like a cell phone,

Because at the push of a button he is there,

Because you can call him anytime

Because he will always answer you

Because you can call him when you need advice

Because you call him in an emergency

God is like air
He is there yet he’s not,

We can breathe him in

He can be gentle

Sometimes he can push us in a direction with a gust

He is essential we need him for life

Whether we see him or not

God is like a 911 call,
He is always there,

Even if we choose not to use Him,

But he will always be ready for a call

Is God a chainsaw?

Cutting down trees at will,

Some old and withered, bark crusty and hard,

Some small young saplings, with lots of unused potential,

Is God a chainsaw, cutting and killing?

The land cleared, bearing fruit,

Open to the son, new, lush and green.

