Four Men Standing

Natalie J Ledford
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What's it like to be four men stan- ding, when once there were
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three, in the midst of the fi- re or what should be? Our clo- thing not
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singed, our fe- tters all gone. Yes, the fi- re was hot. Killed the guards on the
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spot  but we were a- live while they  were not. Our God had come through. He
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rea- lly did care. He ho- nored our va- lor. He proved it there. We
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knew we must trust Him no ma- tter what and en- tered the fi- re
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ra- ther than bow.  Our pro- spects seemed dim, yet we had hope. Our God was
46
ﬂ
t& L
WV L]
Py) 0
worth  for- sa- king our life. And He came through. He ho- nored our faith.
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Stepped in  a- mong us. Stood face to face. Our te- sting had en-
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e tem- pted fate.  The fi- er- vy fur- nace most ho- ly place.  Our
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God had come through, e réa- -lly did care. 0 e looked like fools, we met God
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there.



