
Prepare To Meet Thy God

Prepare to meet thy God.
I drank deeply of the filth of her fornication

Form her golden cup.
I lied, I said there was no God.

The pleasure is gone,
For the season of the pleasure of sin,

Is only fleeting.

Prepare to meet thy God.
I coveted greatly my neighbor’s success, 

Wealth, jewels, business and wife.
I neglected my own family for jealousy of my neighbor.

I did everything in my power to break them.
Before God, I stand accused of wickedness,

Subject of death, eternal death. 

Prepare to meet thy God.
I stand having lost my rights, 

To indulgences and excesses of the flesh.
I drank abuse, my body and lost my soul, and health.

My happiness in hell is better in the flame of my
Judgment, eternal judgment.

Prepare to meet thy God.
I spoke ill of saints and prophets of God,
Who knew God and had given themselves,

Lock stock and barrel,
To God,

And his will and time and patience.

Prepare to meet thy God.



I blasphemed the word of God,
And made light of it in the sophistication of a degree,
In divinity, worthless degree before God in divinity.

Prepare to meet thy God.
I murdered my wife, children in-lows,
Patents. They were grieved to death,

By my continual quenching of their spirits by me.
It gave great pleasure to see the suffering, 

Their sorrow, and ineffectualness together against me.
In mercy God took me, left them,

And allowed them to recovered from my many blows to them,
While I was on the earth

Prepare to meet thy God. I was not. 

I Leave You Praying And I Love You. Estella


