Not Fooled©

By: Keith Z. Yezdanian

We walk through this world with emptiness.
Why do we let our selves suffer for nothingness?
Nothingness brings nothing he told unto us.
Seek no man but the one who the Lord trusts.

Don’t let ourselves be deceived by demons.
Let him bring forth the power to the nations.
Let him fill our hearts with his love.

Let our souls fly like the morning dove.

It's not us who chose’s our time but he.
We do not loosen the binds but he set’s us free.
We walk in footsteps of the past.
Footsteps that the sea cannot wash away so they last.

Look around and see his light.
Feel your self tremble under his might.
Beg him to show mercy unto you.
For it’s the faithful he will renew.

"Not Fooled" was written 31 December 2007

Light Shines©

By: Keith Z. Yezdanian

He shines his light down upon thee.
And he is the one that makes us bend our knees.
It's not for us to make laws to condemn his name.
For he is the only one to make walk, he which once was lame.

There is no one greater or of more power.
And if you go against his word you will be lost in the last hour.
Do not seek those who judge man.
But ask for him that created this land.

If you seek he says you shall find.
Open your eyes and stop living blind.
Walk in the word and speak with honesty.
Plant his seed and let him grow the tree.

Do not let worry make your heart stone.
Ask and you will receive and will never be alone.

Begin your new life, go forth and sing.

Praise his name and hear his bells ring.

"Light Shines" was written 31 December 2007



Keith Yezdanian wrote this poem after someone spoke with him about a family member who walked away from
his faith and turned to drugs. Keith wanted to let the drug and alcohol abuser know that they are never alone.
The road back is long but with God always with them and on their side they will find the strength through Jesus
Christ to start anew.

Inspiration©

By: Keith Z. Yezdanian

Family slipped away and the streets became my home.
If I only turned my back to them instead of his throne.
| remember when my thoughts were clear.
People never locked their doors in fear.

Life seems to fade away day by day.
As my eyes roll back the light turns grey.
In the darkness | find my pleasure.
My heart and pockets feel the pressure.

I look up to the skies for the reason of my existence.
And still | receive no answers or feeling of acceptance.
| wander through this cold world begging for my medication.
Scarred covered veins offer my body no redemption.

As a dad passes by holding onto his son’s hand.
| can’t help but spell "Jesus" in the sand.
The waves crash on the shore and birds soar in the air.
Will he take this sickness out of me with prayer?

On a cold windy beach he gave me my inspiration.
He gave me a chance to accept his invitation.
My sickness subsides and | can see again.

My new life | can now for once begin.

It will be a long road but now | have him on my side.
He stripped the evil from my life as | cried.
He took the poison from out of my blood.
Fulfilled me with strength to drag myself out of the mud.

He brought me to his heart to start a new.
He gave me the chance to be the dad my son never knew.
My body and soul | shall keep clean through his redemption.
And | will thank him every day for his inspiration.

"Inspiration"” was written 31 December 2007



Untitled©

By: Keith Z. Yezdanian

He has brought forth his teachings.
He has showed us Heaven in his preaching.
We have been asked to stand true to his word.
And still as we read our vision stands blurred.

He stands before his accusers with open arms.
He does not strike back in anger, but with everlasting charm.
He knows their own thoughts before they.
He knows the evil they will bring upon him in the coming days.

And we read...he still forgave these wicked men.
He died and in three days returned again.
He sacrificed himself for us and in return we should for him.
Is it just enough to come and sing a hymn?

We are asked to serve in his name.
And still we let society try and snuff out his flame.
Our Lord will be our shield we read in Psalms.
So let us go witness without fear for the seas of wickedness shall be calm.

"Untitled" was written 29 December 2007



Walking In Darkness®©

By: Keith Z. Yezdanian

They have roamed throughout this land.
They come with a smile and a helping hand.
In shadows of darkness they make their home.
They ask you to leave your faith and walk alone.

They poison us with words of deceit.
Our sins that were washed away, they need us to repeat.
In their arms they wage a war of transgression.
All the time pulling us away from our salvation.

Only through our Lord’s scripture will we see his light.
He will deliver us from this darkness with all his might.
We will be healed and comforted by his love.

He will bring us our salvation from above.

He will shine his light on all that has been shadowed.
He will give us a teacher in the house that is hallowed.
Our teacher will guide and instruct us.

He will stand at the pulpit and lead us in praise to Jesus.

We need not walk in the darkness.
We should not feel hopeless.
He is watching and waiting for us to open the door.
And he will walk in and we will be alone no more.

Thank you Jesus for your love.
With you | feel the warmth from above.
The darkness is forever gone and your light shines.
You saved me from those barren times.

"Walking In Darkness" was written 27 December 2007



Long Walk Back Home®©

By: Keith Z. Yezdanian

| have strayed so far away, like a prodigal son.
| have been lost in a sea of sin.
In my Lords heart | have not been forgotten.
In his death a new life | was granted to begin.

My time of torment and disgrace will end.
| will see his love and his plans will unfold.
My broken heart and lost soul he will mend.
In his book my way to eternal life is told.

It's a long walk back home.
| know | can’t do it on my own.
So | ask you to guide your sheep.
And within me your words | shall keep.

I will walk hand and hand with you.
And if | should try to stray | ask you to hold strong to my hand.
You died for me and | will stand true.
I will spread your word through all the land.

“Long Walk Back Home" was written 12 December 2007



