A Soldier’s Story
My dearest and only Lord, please forgive me for my weakness and frailty.  Thy servant desires to be spent on behalf of His Master and Savior!  I want to go down in glory like my dear brother Paul: I want to be able to unequivocally say: I have fought the fight, I have kept the faith, and the day of departure is at hand!
Conditioned warriors train their bodies for the necessary rigidness of warfare and then they go to war.  As warriors battle with vigor and fierceness there yet remains an end for each soldier’s life.  Blow by blow, punch by punch the opposing forces attempt to strangulate the strength and subdue their worthy opponents into a submissive spirit.
Lord, my vision is blurred as this world sets the pleasures and philosophies of life before my frail eyes of flesh!  Jesus, thank you for your example of perfect vision fully set upon the will of The Father as you endured a life of hardships.  Guide me my Lord as I possess the helmet of salvation and deliverance made possible by your sacrifice.  Please strengthen me with the visions beyond the sphere of this temporal existence.
Lord, my lungs hurt and I can hardly breathe as Satan and his forces test my stamina for the completion of a mission designed for my fleshly feet of spiritual faith, love and hope of an assured victory.  I desire to be a decorated war hero with many crowns of possession to be cast at your feet when the day of homecoming becomes reality!   My Lord, when you hung on the cross of shame you never quit on the Father as you struggled for the air of life; I want to run with the strength of an eagle in all its glory freely flying the majestic flight of freedom.  Please sustain me!

Lord, my arms are heavy from labors of love which continuously go un-noticed by those around me, especially by my Brothers and Sisters.  Jesus, the greatest labor of love was demonstrated on the cross of cruelty as those who yielded hateful comments benefited from your death; help me Lord to be more like You!  Teach me to be more like the father of the prodigal son who accepted his wandering and rebellious son with open and loving arms because I know that this is how You accept me.
Lord, my legs are weakened by the burdens of others and the problems of worldly living.  I get knocked to the ground of pity, disparity and arrogancy and it gets harder to get up after each self inflicted beating.  Jesus, how heavy are the sins of humanity?  How the legs of our flesh will always fail but I am thankful for the strength of God, please strengthen me today for without your power I am unable to carry the banner of deliverance to an unworthy humanity of self fullness. 

Lord, my feet are pained with aches and weightiness as the soles rub on the granules of ageless problems, pressures and demands of an unfulfilled and rebellious society that is advancing for the onslaught of your children.  I am but a follower of The Lamb of God who was an ensample to us through the Father as an innocent Sacrificial Lamb of reconciliation.  Strengthen my feet to walk the toilsome roads of hardship and to love the needy and afflicted of this world who sit in a deep dark disparity of hopelessness.   
Paul encourages us to present our bodies a living sacrifice, holy, acceptable unto God.  I want to continue in this battle as a soldier of my Commander in Chief, our Lord Jesus Christ.  May Your endued power from on high and indwelling Spirit help me to be a worthy soldier whom your enemies and opponents fear as One of God’s mighty men of valor.  I know that the time of the closing of this soldier time on earth and pilgrimage for Your glory comes to an end of your choosing.  Oh, my dear precious God in heaven I beg of You this day to continue to use me in the war of right and I only ask that if and when the time for the towel of completion is to be thrown in amidst the battle lines of hand to hand, trench warfare it will come from the dear Lamb of God who girded Himself with the towel of lowly service and that it is followed by the words “well done my good and faithful servant.” 
Dave Tack, Jacksonville FL, June 13, 2008
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2 Timothy 2:3- Thou therefore endure hardness, as a good soldier of Jesus Christ.
Ephesians 6:13-17: (13) Wherefore take unto you the whole armour of God, that ye may be able to withstand in the evil day, and having done all, to stand. (14) Stand therefore, having your loins girt about with truth, and having on the breastplate of righteousness; (15) And your feet shod with the preparation of the gospel of peace; (16) Above all, taking the shield of faith, wherewith ye shall be able to quench all the fiery darts of the wicked. (17) And take the helmet of salvation, and the sword of the Spirit, which is the word of God:
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