 SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 1THE SEA
      As we move along the waters, and the keel cuts through the sea.  One has to sit and wonder if we’ll make it through the night.  The tempests are raging and the ship is tossed about.  The strong men cry to God above, and yes there lies much doubt.  But, oh, I know better, as I pray unto the Lord.  Won’t you put your hand upon this ship, and guide us to that shore.

     I know the rough black waters and icy seas must come, but we’ll reach calm waters when the master calls us home.  The waves beat against the steel, where men safely dwell.  The steel of life begins to fade, their hearts grow faint and cold.

     But I know of a vessel that lasts eternally, it’s founded on the lasting rock called Christ of Calvary.  The vessel of this life, gave into the raging sea, the waters start to flood the ship, I see disparity.

    The lost men begin to howl, and scramble from the sea.  But in my heart there’s calmness, cause Jesus died for me.  I think back on that vessel and roughness of the sea.  

     But now I have still calmness, and bright and shining seas.  I’ve gone to be with Jesus the Savior of my soul.  He took away the rough seas and filled my heart with joy, so as you sail your vessel just let Him lead you on.  He’ll take you to peace harbor in the great be-yond.                                                             Dave Tack                       [image: image1.jpg]
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