Teach Me

Rabbi

l have so many questions.
l have been scarching for so long.
T each me
to be a goocl stuclcnt,
to be a good steward of what l learn.

Y ou show me so many things | ord.
T eachme
that which is for me and that which
is to be shared with others.
l am a student that now
sits at Your [ eet

...seeking no longer l‘laving found.

l was once lost and now ] am found.

T each me
to be still, to listen.



You Are T he T ruthin all things.
| will not know all ‘chir\gs, | cannot hold all things.

You teach me Your Tru’cl‘l
according to | he Will of T he [Father.
That Will is good and Pleasing.

l am not PowerFul.
You oh Lorcl inme Art Fowchul.
You with me is my streng’ch

]COI"] alone am wcak.

] seek to Glorilcg and to E_dhcg
Qur [atherin all that |
think, say and do.

Removc all the dark shades of my
selfishness with Your Light.
Remove the many shackles of my caPtivitg.
T each me obedience and servitude.
Above all, teach me humilitg.

Your [Jand is gentle,

Your [Hand is kind.

Thereis]| ove, FPeace and Jog

in Your every touch.



Your | ouchis evidenced bg Your (Golden Fingerprints
that are to be found in every Part of who ] am...

awesomely and Fearf:uug macle am ]

Your[Jand isindeed A [Fathers [ and
that l can hold on to, The One that l can trust.

] accept Your GiFts, the many I ruits of Your Vine.
Above a”, ] accePt Your Love

which is to be ...
my Center
my Balance
mine Eges
mine | ars
my bodg
my Soul
my Spirit

For You Are Tl’lc Greatcst Gi{:t of A”,

a gi{:t that l will treasure forevermore.

Amen



Teac!ﬂ me that the answers to my questions,
my thoughts and my actions lie in the
middle, Centered |n You.

Keep me from swaying from
side to side bringing
me to rest in

Tl‘xe Center

\With You.

T each me this balance.

Balance is not an act of mine.
Balance is an act of Your |and, Your \Wisdom
that steadg the ship that is caught in
the storm of the world.

You teach me in many ways | see.

You teach me in countless ways ] cannot sce.
You move my heart released.

You warm my heart with your caress.

(uide me oh Rabbito be a man of few words,
a man guided in Your Words.
Teacl‘x me to be still and hear You for

l do not whish to hear or know

the voice of another.



T each me thatitis not | that fill my cup.
You fill my cup accorclir\g to

Your FerFect Flow

that qucnchcs my thirst,
that feeds my desire.

You Are A [Father of Perfect Portions.
Tcach me how to receive Your Most Heavenlg

Manna that | might be filled every dag.
T each me how to cligest that which is sweet as honeg.

T each me to bear and endure all that is bitter.

T each me to be a hearer of Your Word,
a doer of Your Word in every detail that | am.

(olor my life with Your Prush.
Show me how to Paint with
Your Brush and not my Fumb]ing Fingers.

You are | he FerFect thsician that
knows the right and PerFect dosage for me to heal.

Make of me a teml:)le of worsl‘xip unto You.
elease Renew and Restore me
K :

to Your (_are that | might worship on!3 You.



Teach and help me to wash my hands of the
blood of my sin and iniquities.
T hank you for washing my feetin
Your humilitg that | might
stand, embraced Bg Your (loak.

f:or once ] was lost and now ] am found.
l Findjog and peace as Part of Yourﬂock as Your lamb.
Guard my gates oh GOOd Shephercl.

Reserve those gates as Your
Private Holg gates.

Teach me how to guard my
Precious gates from all things unlﬁolg,
those things that do not serve You oh Lord.
(leanse my vessel that | might be a gooci and

Plcasing vessel of | he Fathers Will.
Tcacl'x me to be a vessel of Your Truth.
The Trut]ﬁ that is Absolute.

The Truth that is Sovcrcign.
The Truth that cannot be denied.

Tcach me what true reverence is.



Show me how to remove my shoes that l might
aPProach Your Throne Father.

(Grant me a robe of worsl'lip and of Praise.

Adorn me in Your Wags.

Teach me how not to strag SO easilg.

And, if | stray, Please bring me back home to
Your Sapctg That ]s ]n Your Reguge.

Teach me how to stand with You...PrePare me

to stand on hallowed ground
Anclﬁored ]n You,

The Rock of Mg Salvation.
Show me when to run under Your Wing.

That You are my onlg hiding Place.

T each me from Your Living Boo‘c of T ruth.
(Luide me with Your E_gcs of wisdom,
knowlcdge and undcrstanding.
Unclog the old arteries caked and caliced
with lies, decePtion and Pain.



(_lean and open my natural and my spiritual
arteries as on]g You can do.
(Give me new blood that flows clean,

that flows pure, unrestricted.

(aive me Your Perfect T ransfusion.

Teach me not to glori{g and eclifzg mgself.
You are ever exPansive co]oring the
world with your infinite Pa”et.
Touclﬁing every detail with
Your Brush and Your [Hand.
Stretch me bg my tent stakes that | migl‘xt
see mgselF as a Part of a People of

Your Holg Fainting... T he (Greater Ficture;
the Painting that is beautiful and is real.
Tcach me to accept

what ] am in

You...

And to not measure short the me You made.
And to not belittle The Work of T hine Hand.



Teach me to Plag as an instrument that Plags onlg
for You, not that instrument that Plaged alone bg himself
in dark corners, deep crags and recesses
hidden away singing to no one.

There is (Comfortin Your ngphong.
Thereis Harmong in Your Wag.

Teac!ﬁ me that ] am not what ot!ﬁersjudgc me to be.
Thatin Your Heaven]g Realm we are seen bg
our hear’cs, who we tru]g are ]n You.

] am a new creation that was made in Your ]mage.
Your [Jand is on our lives even when we are
unable to see its movement and see You there.

T each me to see Your [Hand at work in detail.

T each me to express the c:leep aPPreciation | feel.

T each me the greater measure of unwavering gratituclc.

You Are T he (Genesis of All C reation.
You Are | he Author of New Bcginnings.
You Are | he Revelation

of my inner most

bcing.



You make my heart sing writing
Psalms in celebration of Who You Are.

T each me how to sing.
Teach me how to dance.
Teach me how to be

A Perfected Expression of You

in all that | am, in all that | do.

T hank You [Father for answering my prayers.
Thamk You for Fulxciuimg Your FPromises,

Your Covenant ]n Your 50[’1.
Thank You for Your Communion with me.

Teach me how to commune with You

]n The Wags Ancient and Wags Fure of
The Ho]9 of Ho]ies,

ln Your Sacred Dwe”ing

that is to be my new home

The Dwe”ing FPlace of The Most High,
The Holg (God of |srael 1!



Thank You for ca”ing me.
Thank You for ears to hear.
Thank You for cyes that see.
Thank You for Your Voice that

lit a candle in my uttermost darkness...

A\ candle that cannot be extinguishec] ever again.

| will no longer hide mgse]{: or You That Arc

Mg Lampstand

uncler a basket.

| find peace in Your [~ ternal Light shared.

l now have a Place to rest my head where You had none.

Thank You Forguiding my heart in this
song, this Psalm forYou.
T here are no words to express
but those that emerge from a heart stilled.
Thank You for showing me what is Possible with hope,

what is trulg real and what is not.



Thank You for Your Grca’ccr Fait!ﬁ that l
mig[ﬁt have my faith Perfected |n You.

Thank you for the trust that You

have raised so l‘nigh In me.

Oh that | coulcljust wash Your [Teet
with the PerFume exuding from my heart.

You anoint my head with Your Holg and Purest Qil.
The cup of my heart overflows before You.

Onlg my heart that is now cleeP can express
what You have given me.
Onlg You can hear and know
the voice of my heart that is unable
to speak words,
that is humbled }chond
mere words that are so shallow

in comParison of the voice of my sPirit.



| will speak the on]g words | have left to give.

Thank You, Thank You, Thank YOU.

Mg Holg I"atherin [Jeaven.

Fsalms For MH Lorc], Mg King
Mg f:athcr on High
CIA

2002



We are all t\ungry for Truthm

A Light That|s Brighter

than our witness of the

ways of this world.

Tt'ue Olcl Ancl New Testament...
The T rue Gospe] OF Christ

Bﬂ Reve]ation Ot The Ho]9 SPirit
ls Ti‘ne Wag Unto Lite In Christ.

Learning (omes Bg Hearing The Teachert
An oPenecl heart hears the still voice.

Understanding And Know]e&ge
OFf Heaven s [1is \Wisdom Revealed...
Bg The (Grace Granted us Of OQur | ord
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