‘Soul Bowl’
The game was in the last inning,
But the score had more sinning.
The Lord was sore…
Keeping the score…
Saddened by who was winning.
Home team advantage was hell,
The world would surely tell.
All should beware…
The spirited air…
And pray for the final bell.
Jesus coached the one team…
The ‘visitors’ it would seem.
They were sent in…
To try to win…
This nightmare to a dream.
Some were in not of the land.
No cheerleader or a band.
Wished them well…
Against Hell…
But surely they needed a hand.
Opposed was a legion arrayed.
Demonic brutes were displayed.
A satanic host…
Of the most…
Powerful beings made.
The coach of this nasty horde,
Amused himself when bored.
This “roaring lion”…
Toyed with Zion…
Confusing them Who is Lord.
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As it was without a doubt,
The Jesus team was in route.
Christians withstood…
As Salvation could…
But sheep got lost in each bout.
Some men were fumbling so sad,
Their sinful natures so bad.
The demons grinned…
As men sinned…
Because of the natures they had. 

Some Christians even got sacked,
Sometimes when attacked.
Spirits of air…
Didn’t play fair…
And Hell looked to be packed.
Then came a joyous sound,
Or so the Christians found.
Had Jesus lost???
No He’d tossed…
The coin for the final round.
The first string came to the fore,
A thousand times one forty four.
The new players…
Fought with prayers…
The demons had not heard before.
It was Judeo Christian zeal,
The enemy began to feel.
They had faith too…
But these Jews knew…
That the “game” was for real.
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                                    Now the Christian cheered the Jew,
And Jew cheered Christian too.
The Enemy heard …
The Lord’s Word…
And a horse came in view.
A Second Coming was to blame.
Angels sang His mighty Name.
Men did choose…
Their souls to lose…
But Jesus had won the game!!!
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