Clouds of Red

As I gazed into the darkness
Of the new days predawn sky
The light of early morning
Reveals dark clouds from on high

The light of the sun over the horizon
Reveals the sins of a cloudy nights respite
It’s only the light of the Son of God
That can cleanses darkness into white

The sunlight adorned the morning clouds
With a brilliant bright red glow
As the blood of Jesus washes away our sins
The clouds turned white as snow

I have blotted out as a thick cloud
Thy transgressions you’ve done against me
And as a cloud thy sin returns unto me
For alone I AM the one who has redeemed thee

As far as the East is from the West
Your sins He’ll remember no more
For by the blood of Jesus
You are free to sin no more

Life is like a cloud, sometimes dark and white
A misty vapor that soon fades quickly from ones sight
If we’ll only look up from the ground we trod
The Heavens do declare the Glory of God

It’s by Jesus own atoning blood
That makes us whole and pure within
Trust HIM as your Savior
The one who knew no sin

Inspired by My Lord and Savior Jesus Christ
To him I give all the Glory Honor and Praise
George L. Fields, Ephesians 2:8-9
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