Stetson Criswell

The Man Who Had a Revelation

Day and night, there he would lay
Out of sight, his life seemed gray
Wanted by no one, isolated from society

He had no fun, but his heart was almighty

Then like a new start, the man felt a burst
It came from his heart, and it certainly wasn’t cursed
He reflected on his days, the opportunities he had been given

He observed all the ways, near to his death he had been driven

It was time to adjust, time to absolve
There was a certain must, it was time for his world to revolve
All the pain inflicted on him, all the dreadful situations he was forced in

He just had to forgive them, he had to turn his life into a win

He decided to turn his life around, get himself on the proper path
New joy in his life he found, no longer would he be filled with wrath
All things would be a blessing to him, he would take nothing for granted

The light on the road would no longer be dim, a new seed in his life would be planted

So his life became great, he was filled with bliss
And thanks to fate, his old life he wouldn’t miss
After being filled with wit, he was proud to be a creation

And he surely would never forget, when he had a revelation



