
 

       A CROWN TO CAST 

 
Moses went to the top of Pisgah 
And there he saw the Promised Land;  
                                    (Deuteronomy 34:1) 
He saw but he could not enter in, 
He could not do as he had planned. 
 
And perhaps you, too, have had great dreams 
Of grand things you would do for God ~ 
Mountains to climb and valleys to cross ~ 
But here you stay on common sod. 

 
Now you see those who have gone and done, 
For sure ‘tis good to go and do; 
And try as try, you have done your best, 
But such has not befallen you. 
 
Fear not, and dry those tearful eyes, 
For God is pleased with your desire; 
For you have so willed it in your heart, 
And He sees it as though transpired. 



 

 
Soul, you have the bud, but not the bloom, 
Like Isaac who had not the ram; 
God sees the flame of your desire 
And He provides Himself your Lamb. 
 
In His eyes ‘tis as if you had gone, 
And ‘tis as if you had done; 
For though desire gave not way to deed, 
In it you glorified His Son. 
 
So soul, no, you have not fallen short 
For you have climbed up Pisgah's mount; 
And when the day of days is come,  
You'll cast this before Him as your crown. 

 
 


