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OPTIONAL FINAL SCRIPTURE READING:  2ND CORINTHIANS 4 (New Living Translation)
7 We now have this light shining in our hearts, but we ourselves are like fragile clay jars 
containing this great treasure.  This makes it clear that our great power is from God, not from 
ourselves......  14 We know that God, who raised the Lord Jesus,  will also raise us with Jesus 
and present us to himself together with you. 15 All of this is for your benefit. And as God’s grace
reaches more and more people, there will be great thanksgiving, and God will receive more and 
more glory.   16 That is why we never give up. Though our bodies are dying, our spirits are  
being renewed every day. 17 For our present troubles are small and won’t last very long. Yet 
they produce for us a glory that vastly outweighs them and will last forever! 18 So we don’t look 
at the troubles we can see now; rather, we fix our gaze on things that cannot be seen. For the 
things we see now will soon be gone, but the things we cannot see will last forever.

             
VERSE  1
It feels like spring:  happy birds sings – – instead of winter.    Winter
sneaked up on me............ Where did spring and summer go?
STILL,  each winter has GLORY galore!

Crisp fresh air,  soft falling snow,
Clear night skies show GLORY in stars.
Leaf- free trees  mean we can see far!

No more flowers,  YET  no more weeds!
New fun planning for next year's seeds.

Darkness early can rest my eyes.  PEACE in waiting THRU winter's Time.

SCRIPTURE READING    AFTER Verse 1:  Isaiah 46: 3-4.   
YHWH GOD says this History & Promise to ALL who 

HONOR Him:  “Listen to Me, O house of Jacob, And all the remnant of the house of Israel, 
Who have been upheld by Me from birth, Who have been carried from the womb: 

Even to your old age,  I AM  He    [YHWH Exodus 3:14],
And even to gray hairs I will carry you! I have made, and I will bear;

Even I will carry, and will deliver you!”

.
CHORUS  1
SPRING always comes when winter time is Done.   It's
God's  Parable of LIFE that gives  us each HOPE!
God is WITH us through each AGE:   like

Isaiah 46  says:  As my Winter comes upon me: 
God just gives me diff'rent BLESSINGS.
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VERSE  2

It still feels like my spring of life, no older  than I was before.  Old age
sneaks up on me.......... Where did my life's  spring and summer go?
STILL,  my winter has GLORY galore!  More

confidence,  more Peace and Joy.
More experience helps me to see,  that
God through my spring and summer was WITH me.

No more wondering if God cares,
Spring and summer gone SHOWED  God cares.

God has promised all who honor Him,  

He's WITH us thru our Life, PAST Winter's END.
.

SCRIPTURE READING   AFTER Verse 2:  Psalm 42: 13-15.  
Those who are planted in the house of the LORD

Shall flourish in the courts of our God. They shall still bear fruit in old age;
They shall be fresh and flourishing, To declare (1) that the LORD is upright;

(2)  He is my rock, and   (3)  there is no unrighteousness in Him.”

.

CHORUS  2
SPRING always comes when winter time is Done.  It's
God's  Parable of LIFE that gives  us each HOPE!
God is WITH us through each AGE:   like

God in Psalm 42 says:  As my Winter comes upon me: 
God just gives me diff'rent BLESSINGS.

=======================================================================================

Song Story.    Written on a sabbath.... feeling old... praying..... but … BUT !!! …... 
Typed with edits 6 weeks later after many days in a hospital & EXCITED that 
God's given me this extra time to serve Him with more time to type up the lyrics 
sets He has inspired me to write over the years....  


