By Sam Weaver An Ode To Haskell (My Pastor And Friend)

An ode to Haskell

By way of this rhyme
Declares his faith has
Stood the test of time

Haskell’s faith does not shift
It stays the same

And fortitude should

Be his middle name

Through the years Haskell’s faith
Stood consistently in place

So many souls through him could
Search out and find God’s grace

Indeed a timely word he
Gave me thirty years ago
Made a difference in
The journey of my soul

And | tell you
Haskell for a fact
Your old poet friend
Will never forget that

Yes, Haskell through
Good times and bad
Through times of joy
And times that were sad

You have remained steady
To the Master’s call

And though aging

You’re still standing tall

An ode to Haskell

By way of this rhyme
Declares his faith has
Stood the test of time

Matthew 8-10.
Jesus said: “Surely | tell you; | have not found such great faith.”






