
In the Presence of Mine Enemies 
 

It’s dark out there.  But a light still shines.  “In Him was life and His life was the light of men.”  One that 
when He “is lifted up will draw all men” to Him.  One that “shines in the darkness and the darkness did 
not comprehend.” 
 
One that is the greatest of all possible ideas. 
One eternal, divine, omnipotent and Creator. 
One who “existed in the form of God.” 
One who was the fulfillment of all the Old Testament. 
One who emptied Himself of the manifestation of His glory and dwelt among us. The incarnation of God. 
One whom angels announced and heralded in the midnight sky, 

whom shepherds and wise men worshiped, 
whose birth Gabriel announced and whose name Gabriel assigned… “Jesus, the Holy thing, the Son 

of God” 
One acclaimed in the temple as an infant 

who grew up in obscurity as do we in our weakness as He became one of us 
One who at twelve amazed the teachers in the temple with His questions and His answers 

He who was called “the wisdom of God,” “the Word of God.” 
One heralded by the Baptist, the last Old Testament prophet 

who said, “He existed before me” 
“He of whom I am not worthy” 
“The Lamb of God” 

One who when baptized received the accolade of the Father 
“This is My beloved Son…” 

 
This man who was loved by women 

Children 
The crippled 
The lepers 
The sinners 
Gentiles 
Samaritans 
Centurions 
Tax collectors 
Widows and little maids 
The bereaved 
The dead! 
The demon possessed 
Grieving fathers and mothers 

One who ruled over  Disease 
Disabilities 
Disasters 
Death 
And demons   

all by His mere word. 
 
Who prepared the Twelve to carry on His cause 



Who would lose all because of His obedience to God’s purpose even to the point of death on the cross 
 
Who would bear our sins in His body on the tree 

Rise victorious over sin, Satan and death 
To bring a new covenant to man of rebirth and restoration unto God 

One who will gather out His elect 
And raise up the most blessed of cultures among the Gentile 

And then call to glory His people 
And reduce evil angels, an evil world, and evil men to dust and chaff 

Then rule forever…and His kingdom have no end. 
 
“This hope we have as an anchor of the soul” 
“As a lamp shining in a dark place until the day dawns” 
 
So murder on, O wicked world,  
Pervert all that is holy and true 
Cast darkness on the hearts of all who are Satan’s 
Destroy every holy institution, for my foundation stands. 
Remove all restraint and everything clean 
Make man your god, nature your end and origin, pleasure the coin of your realm 
Move from ism to ism until all is played out 
Honor and make heroes of evil, fools and rogues 
Applaud and award the darkness till all is in ashes 
Delight in infant’s blood 
Break and make light of all covenants 
Scorn our Christ, assail His ways 
 Call Him Beelzebub once again then gaze on rubble. 
 
But we shall rest and bask in one smile…faithful to one wounded God, like sheep beside still waters in 
green pastures 
 
And wait… “Thy kingdom come 

Thy will be done 
On earth as it is in heaven.” 
 

Do your worst, O wicked world. 
We’ve read ahead. 
He restoreth my soul. 
 

Sincerely, 
One of us 


