
Torrential Floods 

 

Torrential floods.  But from whence comes such a flow?  

From my deeds for Him?   

From time spent improving?   

From hours of prayer and fasting and pleading?  No!  

From my innermost being where He lives in me.  

 It is not I … NOT I, but HE!   

 

Where could I run and in what direction would I flee 

where I could not find Him in there working in me?  

It’s silly, it’s funny, and it makes my brain hurt,  

but rivers of Life are pushing out all the dirt.  

 

I’m kicking out Hagar and settling in Zion.   

I’m rejoicing in abundance.  

I’m breaking forth and crying!  

Oneness has replaced personal righteousness.   

Freedom has come through union with the Seed Who is 

forever blest.   

 

 

  


