
          HEAVEN ON EARTH 

 
He came from courts of Heaven far, 
   Yet spoke of coins and mustard seeds; 
He made the sun and moon and stars, 
   Yet walked on Naz'reth's dusty streets. 
 
His were royal prerogatives  
   And yet He spoke of a sower; 
His words were of Heav'n evocative, 
   Though speaking of things much lower. 
 
He spoke to farmers about wheat, 
   He spoke to fishermen of nets; 
He told shepherds of one lost sheep 
   In words the world would ne'er forget. 
 
For He is Heav'n come down to earth  
   He is the Word of God made flesh, 
Aborn in lowly stable birth, 
   Partaker of our life and death. 
 
In Christ the face of God we see, 
   In Him the voice of God we hear; 
The Presence of the Almighty, 
   God in Christ to us draws near. 
 
In Eden, Eve and Adam hid, 
   Sinai shook and the people feared; 
But now this lowly Jesus bids 
   Such as we to God draw near. 
   


