
 

Time 

 

 

When a man spends enough time...locked in a cage 

His heart will turn to stone...his head will fill with rage 

 

Dreams all fade...under layers of dust 

Hope becomes despair...as the bars around you rust 

 

But if there is but just one soul divine 

Willing to open up his heart...and drop to you a line 

 

The dust of time will disappear and dreams are born again 

as the hope you once had...fills you from within 

 

The one i speak of is Jesus...in case you didn’t know 

 

He Loves you...and He is with you... 

No matter where you go!!! 
 

 


