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Chayim L'Olam 

(Life Eternal)  

 

Thanksgiving To God 
 
 

There's so much to be Thankful for, and LORD it's all 
from YOU 
YOU give the Sunshine, and the Rain, YOUR ways are 
always True 

YOU'RE there to Help the Hurting, if only they Believe 
YOU Shower down Your Blessings, the Broken YOU 
Relieve 

 
 

YOU Give us Strength, in Weakness, YOU Hold us by 
the hand 
It's by YOUR Sovereign Power, that YOU Help us Stand 
YOU give us Joy, beyond compare, the Joy of knowing 

YOU 
And we Delight to see YOU Work, as YOU Make all 
things New 



 
 
YOU Give so Great SALVATION, to those who Trust 

YOUR SON 
YOU Wash us Clean, and make us Fit, YOU are "THE 
HOLY ONE" 
We thank YOU that YOU Love us, just for who we are 

YOU Never will Forsake us, YOU are the "Morning Star" 

 
 
Thank YOU for the Peace YOU Give, as we Trust all to 
YOU 

Thank YOU that YOU show YOURSELF , to be Forever 
True 
Thank YOU for the Gift of Faith, to Trust in YOU 
Completely 

Thank YOU in my Deepest Needs, YOU'RE Always 
there to Meet me 

 
 

Thank YOU LORD, for Happiness, for Joys and Sorrows 
too 
Thank YOU LORD, for Everything, for all things come 
from YOU 
Thank YOU LORD, for Trials in Life, that Draw us to 

YOUR side 
Thank YOU for YOUR "Loving Arms" always Opened 
Wide 

 

 
Thank YOU for my Husband LORD, my Partner, and 
my Friend 
Thank YOU for "Eternal Life" that goes on without end 



Thank YOU for our Children LORD, and our 
Grandchildren too 
Thank YOU for Relationships, with Friends, that love 

YOU too 

 
 
Thank YOU LORD, for Heaven, YOU'VE Promised "I'll 

be There" 
Thank YOU LORD, for Making me, YOUR Child and 
YOUR "Joint Heir" 
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FRET NOT 

 

 
Fret not little lamb, I'm your SHEPHERD 
I am holding you close to my breast 
Though hurricane winds, and rains prevail 

In MY arms there is peace and rest 
Fret not, though you may be broken 
Count all you may lose as "gain" 
Remember MY child, I am Faithful 
Let this be your heart's refrain 

Fret not for your home and possessions 
They are all mine to give or to take, 
More precious than gold or silver 
Is MY PRESENCE with you, when you wake 

Fret not, for I'LL never forsake you 
You are MINE through eternity 



You are "precious dear one" and I love you 
Forever MY CHILD you will be 

 

 
Fret not, "MY DEAR JEWEL" I'M your FATHER 
All your needs I will amply supply 
Call on ME "blood bought child" and remember 

On MY PROMISES, you can rely 
I am closer to you, than your next breath 
I'M your hope, and your helper, each day 
Give ME praise, and each burden I'LL lighten 
Give ME praise, and I'LL teach you MY WAY 

 
 
I am working all things for your good child 
Every trial a new lesson to learn, 

As you cast every care upon ME, 
For MY FELLOWSHIP earnestly yearn 
Then nothing in life will defeat you, 
As together we go though each day 

Lean on ME child, MY strong arms will hold you 
There is "VICTORY" as you walk MY WAY 

 
 
Fret not, of what may come tomorrow 

Your future I hold in MY hand 
I'm your hope and your comfort, in sorrow 
I'M your "ROCK" and I'LL help you stand 
Fret not, for MY PRESENCE surrounds you 

You are wrapped in MY LOVE AND MY GRACE 
Look up child, your "Redemption" draws closer 
One day soon, you will see JESUS face 
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GOD AND I 

 

 
GOD AND I, "MY SONG FOREVER" 
GOD AND I, MY JOY AND LIFE 

 
 

GOD AND I, SWEET PEACE UNBROKEN GOD AND I, 
RESIST ALL STRIFE 

 
 

GOD AND I, MY HOPE UNDAUNTED 
GOD AND I, HAVE BEEN MADE ONE 
GOD AND I, ALWAYS TOGETHER 
THROUGH YESHUA, GOD'S DEAR SON 

 
 
GOD AND I, HIS LIFE LIVES IN ME 
GOD AND I, HIS WILL IS MINE 
GOD ALONE, OWNS ME COMPLETELY 

I'M HIS SERVANT, FOR HIM I SHINE 

 
 
GOD AND I, WE FACE ALL PROBLEMS 

GOD AND I, WE ARE A TEAM 
DOUBTS, AND FEARS, WE STOMP 



UPON THEM 
SATAN'S DEFEATED, WE'RE WISE TO 
HIS SCHEMES 

 
 
GOD AND I, "SWEET SHOUT OF VICTORY" 
GOD AND I, NONE CAN DEFEAT 

GOD AND I, LIVE "LIFE ETERNAL" 
AT THE GATES OF HEAVEN, WE'LL MEET 
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IN THE VALLEY Suffering 

Yea though I walk through the valley of darkness 
JESUS is holding my hand, firm and tight 

I will not stumble, for JESUS is Guiding 
HE'LL turn my darkness, into HIS Light 

 
 

Though pain afflicts me, I will not cry out 
Though friends have left me, I'm not alone 
JESUS my SAVIOR, tenderly holds me 
HE gently whispers "I AM HIS OWN" 

 

 
Down in the valley, my eyes are lifted 
I can see JESUS, at GOD'S right hand 
One day I'll be, in GOD'S holy presence 

And with my JESUS, I'll joyfully stand 



 
 
Till then, this valley, is home for a season 

My heart takes wing, to heaven I fly 
Soon I'll be with HIM, the KING of all GLORY 
HE will hold me close, in the "Sweet bye and bye" 
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SAFE IN YOU LORD 

 
 
SAFE IN YOU, MY LORD, MY GOD, SAFE IN YOU 
FOREVER (ROM 8:38,39) 

AND YOUR PROMISE, I AM YOUR'S, AND NONE CAN 
EVER SEVER 
SAFE IN YOU, EACH DAY AND HOUR, MY LORD, MY 
GOD, MY FATHER 

YOU DELIGHT TO HEAR ME PRAY, TO YOU, I'M NOT A 
BOTHER 
(PROV. 15:8, PS. 119:165) 

 
 

SAFE IN YOU, GREAT PEACE I FIND, IN SPITE OF 
TRIALS AND SORROWS 
YOUR JOY FILLS ME COMPLETELY, LORD, (NEH. 8:10) 
YOU HOLD ALL MY TOMORROWS 

 
 
SAFE IN YOU, O WHAT A RELIEF, TO KNOW YOU'LL 



NEVER LEAVE ME 
AND THE ARROWS SATAN HURLS, NEVER CAN DEFEAT 
ME (HEB.13:5, JAMES 4:7, 

EPH.6:16) 

 
 
SAFE IN YOU, I KNOW YOUR LOVE,YOU 

FAITHFULNESS ASTOUNDS ME 
(JOHN 14:21) 
OF THIS I'M SURE, YOUR PRESENCE LORD,EVERY DAY 
SURROUNDS ME 
( PS. 139 ) 

  

SAFE IN YOU, MY LORD MY ROCK, MY ANCHOR, AND 
MY FORTRESS 
MY HOPE, MY SHEPHERD, ALL THROUGH LIFE, INDEED 

IN YOU, 
I"M MOST BLEST (ISA. 41:10) 

  

SAFE IN YOU, YES SAFE, SAFE, SAFE, IN LIFE AND 

DEATH, YOU KEEP ME (ISA. 
43:1-4) 

 
 
AND ONE DAY YOU'LL TAKE ME HOME, TO HEAVEN, 

WHERE YOU'LL GREET ME ( JOHN 
14:1-3) 

 
 

(AS I BEGAN PRAYING THIS MORNING, AND 



THANKING THE LORD, THAT I AM SAFE IN 
HIM, I WAS PROMPTED BY THE HOLY SPIRIT , TO GET 
PAPER AND PEN, FOR WHAT GOD 

WAS TO GIVE ME 

…… WRITTEN BY LITA KURTZER 9/17/98, UNDER THE 
INFLUENCE OF THE 
HOLY SPIRIT) 

 
 
SUFFERING 

  

There is a fellowship so rare 

That's found in suffering 
For in the pain, we see the face 
OF JESUS CHRIST, our KING 

 

 
HE Suffered more than any man 
Yet not a word cried HE 
It was our Shame, our Sin, our Guilt 

That nailed HIM to the tree 

 
 
In Suffering, we taste the pain 
That our dear SAVIOR bore 

In Suffering, CHRIST hold our hand 
Who could ask for more? 

 
 

GOD'S purpose through our Suffering 



Is that we know HIS GRACE 
For HE is our Sufficiency 
When trials, and storms, we face 

 
 
May all our pain and suffering 
Lift our eyes above 

And may GOD kiss us with HIS GRACE 
And hold us close in Love 

 
 
Surely we do Suffer 

This earth's been cursed by Sin 
But HE'LL turn pain to GLORY 
When we Reign with Him 
May we not waste one moment 

That's ours in Suffering 
Instead, Enjoy the Fellowship 
We have, with CHRIST our KING 
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CHRISTMAS THE TIME TO CELEBRATE CHRIST 

 
 
How will you celebrate Christmas? 
Where will your focus be? 

Is CHRIST JESUS, the one you celebrate 
Or is it the Christmas tree? 



 
 
How will you celebrate Christmas? 

What's uppermost in each thought? 
Is it the CHRIST of Christmas? 
Or the countless gifts you have bought? 
Do you think about our Savior? 

How He died to set us free 

 
 
How He took our shame and punishment 

 

 
On the Cross of Calvary? 

 
 

Do you think about the lashes? 
How they cut and ripped His skin 
Of the agonizing pain endured 
In payment for our sin? 

  

Do you think about the mockings? 
How they spat in Jesus face 
How they pulled, and plucked His beard out 
That we might know God's grace 

  

Do you think about His precious blood? 
That flowed forth from His side 
More marred was He, than any man 

Now in Him, we abide 



 
 
Do you think of how alone He was? 

How He Cried in agony 
"My God, My God, His voice rang out 
Why has Thou forsaken Me"? 

 

 
DO you think of what it cost God? 
That in love, He died for all? 
But not all will receive Him, 
Or come when Jesus calls 

 
 
This Christmas let us celebrate 
The birth of "Christ the King" 

Who came to earth to die for us 
To Jesus, let us sing 
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