May I See Eternity

Through all my sins and all of Satan’s temptations, through all of my fears and all lamentations

Through all the trials I must endure to be

Perfect, complete, lacking in nothing if I am to be among men free
Yes, through it all may it be said of me

“He saw through the day into eternity”

For the evil one seeks only to kill and destroy my vision of my heavenly home 

To supplant with worries of the day my sight of unearthly thrones

And with anxieties aplenty over that temporal and closely viewed

Keeps my eyes of faith from moment to moment arising renewed

Keeping me concerned about such a great many things

And from the important part, Jesus, just sitting at Your feet

To make me grumble, to complain, and to say

“I can take no more,” my faith in You to betray

To cloud what should be so abundantly clear

And to cast aside what is eternal for that which is merely here

Evil knows if it can obscure eternal life for a bowl of its Pottage today

It will steal my heritage though I later seek it with tears

My eternal home to bargain away for a paltry few years

If it can just abide fully in my face, to cloud my sight and obscure my view of grace

If I cannot see the forest for the trees, the honey for the swarming bees

The ocean for the crashing waves, anxiety’s victory will be sure

And will have found the fool it so craves

If it can but make me forget

To on the day’s elementary affairs of men my eyes set

If fear’s cry can cause me to from the plow look back

Shrinking from the battle, and succumbed to its attacks

But to set mind and heart above where my Lord Christ is seated

Should be the sum of my desire, more than ever I could have needed

And more than all hopes behind or preceded the spirit at peace, the flesh utterly defeated

Shaping the future of who I am to be

O God, let me see through the clouds of evil, anxiety, and fear that surely will come my way
To catch but a glimpse of eternity this day
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