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The butterfly in its cocoon

struggles to break free while

pushing the fluid in it’s body

into it’s immature wings.

Without this particular struggle

a butterfly will never fly.

As it must struggle to break free

so must you, lest you die.

Struggles are good for you. 

Without them there is no learning.

How would you know fire

unless you had been burned?

How would you know cold?

How would you know warm?

How could you choose

with nothing to choose from?

Growing includes struggle.

Living includes struggle.

Pushing ahead into time

learning from each accomplishment.

Everyone struggles.

Raise your head, look around.

The innocent.  The wicked.

Both struggling for “high ground.”

Heaven is the highest ground

I want you to all know.

Jesus has “prepared a place”

for all who choose to go.

Not in babbling towers, drugs nor alcohol

will you find any relief.

If they could My Son died in vain

and you needed not a Savior.
c jh griffin
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