
JESUS INDWELLING

We are one Church, all Heaven-born:
our oneness is our Maker’s will.
Though by divisions sadly torn,
our Shepherd dwells within us still.

In His one Body Jesus lives
to make His Incarnation grow,
and by the love the Spirit gives
these rifts will ebb and grace will flow!

Our Savior makes His home inside
all brothers, sisters, and in you.
True fellowship runs deep and wide,
when His desire is followed through.

As children-warriors—learning much
of how to stand in prayerful might—
together, by Christ’s inner touch,
we dare against the foe to fight.

United by our Lord within,
we face the demon hordes as one.
Their dark, deceptive darts of sin
are shattered by the risen Son.

Let no disharmonies of pride
disrupt this chorus we must sing!
The greatest danger for His Bride
is slighting her indwelling King. . . .

— David L. Hatton, 11/1/2022
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