
Remembering the life of…. 

 

Peaceful Reflections 



 

The Royal Visit 

 

One day the Man from 

Galilee came walking  

by my way, He tapped 

me on the shoulder and 

said, “It’s at your house 

I’ll so today.” 

 

I said, “Lord, I’m not ready 

for a visit such as yours,” He 

smiled and said “lets hurry, 

life is measured by the hours.” 

 

His visit was most humble  

For such a royal King, 

But how I learned to love Him!  

He made my heart sing. 

 

The time went by so swiftly,  

as he told me of His love, 

His death on Calvary’s mountain, 

The home prepared for me above. 

 

Since that wondrous visit,  

I want to live for Him,  

He touched my life with glory, 

What if I hadn’t let Him in? 
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