
 

By Christopher David 

If I Were God ... 



 



 

These verses have been written over several 
years of my life. Hopefully, they show some 

progress in my thinking and awareness of the 
tremendous mystery of God.  

 
If any one of these verses are a help to you in  

seeing just that bit more clearly the wonder of 
our creation, I would hope that they have an  
inspiration that is nothing to do with myself. 
I would hope that the spirit of God may be at 

work here— you must decide.  
 

Wishing you, with all my heart, success and 
joy in the journey we are making together.  

 

Christopher 
July 2019 
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IF I WERE GOD 
 

I might have been a little bored in heaven 
I might have thought it quite a good idea 

To make a world 
And if I did, and if I made it beautiful 
I could have walked among the trees 
And made the wind a gentle breeze 

I could have ordered rain to fall at night 
And sunshine in the day 

I could have had the lion as my friend 
If I were God 

 
And if I flung a million stars around 

And made a world so beautiful 
What happened then to make me think 

It might be good to make a man? 
I could have known what that might mean 

He would take everything as his 
He would pretend that he was God 

I would not dare to make a man 
If I were God 

 
But if I did, and if it all went wrong 

Exactly as I knew it would 
I might allow the human race 

To organise another flood - all on its own 
But then I would retrieve 

All that is good, all that is fine 
For all of it I cannot help but love 

Since all is mine  
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MYSTERY 

Was there ever a mystery greater 

Was there ever a notion more wild 

That He, who is the Creator 

Should look through the eyes 

Of a child? 



 

SPIRITUAL REALITY 
 

Reality cannot be bought and sold 
It isn’t King 

It wears no crown 
It doesn’t have a place to be 

Is not a currency 
 

That’s why the chosen place  
Was stark and cold 

That’s why the messengers were picked 
They had no place to be 

They could not read a book 
Or count the cash 

 
Reality turns values upside down 

It is a Kingdom in the heart 
It offers freedom from the world 

It can be found 
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THE PUZZLE OF LIFE 
 
 

 
Life is full of signs 

Waiting to be understood 
They say this is the way 

And point to left and right 
And further on 

 
But there are other signs 
Which tell you to be still 

That there’s another journey 
You must make 

An inward journey 
To the heart of things 
One that your spirit 

Has to take 
 

I wish you strength 
On that important way 

For other roads 
May leave you in the end 
Still wandering and lost 

When what is best is found 
By being still and finding Love 
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OUR WORLD 
 

The earth was once a molten mass 
Until at last it cooled 
And on the solid crust 
Which quivered still 

The seas and ice and land appeared 
But not yet life 

  

The earth was set upon a timeless course 
It travels like a rocket around the sun 

At sixty thousand 
Seven hundred miles per hour 

Its journey never done 
It spins with great precision 
At a thousand miles an hour 

That ev’ry place upon the cooling earth 
Sees dawn and dusk and warming sun 

And suddenly the sea and soil  
Gave birth—life had begun 

  

For centuries no man was there 
To see the vast variety of life appear 

There was no witness 
To the birds and beasts and butterflies 

No one to be surprised 
No one to marvel at the moon 

To plot its path or watch the rising tide 
No one to give each living thing its name 

Until the Spirit breathed again 
  

Thus spirits that could weigh 
The mystery were born 

And after that a Voice declared;  
‘Increase and multiply and fill the earth 

And make it yours’ 
And finally there came on earth the One 

Who made it all  
‘It is all mine,’ he said 

‘Take care of it until I come again’ 
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MY LORD 
 

My Lord is less than I  

More lowly born 

In cottage home grew up 

And in my place 

Would one day die 

 

Not now the burning bush 

The fire and smoke 

To hide his face 

Not now the serpent plague 

To take its toll 

Of men disgraced 

Not now the lightning flash 

The thunder roll 

When e’er he spoke 

 

My lord is less than I 

He cannot speak 

But only cry 

 

My Lord is less than I 

Yet he is God 

And love has brought  

Him low 

To raise men high 
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 GO ALONE 
 

Do not sleep with the merchants of Bethlehem town 
Not tonight, not tomorrow, not ever. 
Go down to a cave in the side of a hill 

Go alone and be still. 
 

For no other birth in the story of man 
Could cause the rejoicing that then began 

She was only a girl but she gave to the world 
A Son who would call us his sister and brother 
A Son who would carry our burden of shame 

And teach us to love one another. 
 

Do not sleep on this night when the sun goes down 
Do not sleep with the merchants of Bethlehem town 

Go alone to the cave. 
Take the gold of your heart and the incense of prayer 
Take the toil of your life and the pain that is myrrh 

Lay them there at her feet. 
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  THE INNKEEPER 
 

The innkeeper noted their weary state, 

The homeless, unwashed couple’s uncombed locks. 

How else did he think they would look 

Having weathered the long trek South, 

Seventy miles and she,  

close to her term? 
 

Travellers, he was used to that, 

But he knew from the woman’s face 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

That she might not last  

Through the night, 

That her baby was due, 

Couldn’t be doing with that, 

‘No room,’ he said. 
 

Next day the clamour began, 

Shepherds,  

As rough as they come,  

Were shouting the news in 

Town: ‘Go down to the cave,’ they cried, 

           'A Child is born.’ 
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A MAN ON A DONKEY 

 

‘ Hosanna, Hosanna,’ 

The crowds began to shout 

And the powerful, educated 

People of Jerusalem 

Leaders of the nation 

And keepers of the law 

Were blinded by their tragic 

Self importance 

And crucified the Lord 

They never saw 

The powerful, educated 

People of Jerusalem 

Were proud of the role 

That they played in society 

They couldn’t quite cope 

With a carpenter from Nazareth 

Who claimed to be a prophet 

And a healer of the sick 

The powerful, educated 

People of Jerusalem 

Were shocked by the rabble 

That followed the Messiah 

When He came into the city 

And was riding on a donkey 

They wanted him to die 
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DO NOT SLEEP 
 
 
 
 
 

Our mighty God is humbled in a baby’s cries 
Incredibly made powerless to rise 

The cave is dank and does not have a light 
The Woman holds her baby tight  

With tears of joy 
  

An open cave was where the shepherds slept 
Their smelly presence everywhere 

The Woman holds a candle for a light 
And shudders in the freezing air 

Yet full of joy 
  

The shepherds couldn’t read or write 
They were the poorest of the poor 

They could not cope with  
Angels in the night 

They knelt before the tiny babe in awe 
But full of joy 

  

What happiness is ours if we can only see 
The wonder of Creation,  

The hidden Majesty 
God making out of nothing you and me? 

For each of us is special and  
Truly meant to be 

Full of joy 
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GOOD FRIDAY 
 

Calvary is not yesterday 

In some other place 

The news is all around  

Today He died 

Today in this one and the other 

He was crucified 

There is but one disgrace 

To stand aside 

-10- 



 

CALVARY 
 

Where are you going? 

I’m going to Calvary 

I’m going to take his body 

Down from the Cross 

I shall hold his body 

Close to my heart 

I shall let his blood 

Stain my body 

I shall kiss his wounded feet 

I shall weep 

If he will I will never 

Let him go 

He is my brother 

My Lord and my God 

I love him so 
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I SEE HIS HANDS & WOUNDED SIDE 
 
 I did not see Him in the Upper Room 

Or touch His hands and wounded side 

I saw the empty tomb where He was laid 

And know for certain that He died 

 

But that He rose again and is alive! 

How can all that be verified? 

Like Thomas, I require convincing proof 

To see His hands and wounded side 

 

My heart is like the Upper Room 

Bolted and barred, wherein I hide 

‘Till suddenly He enters in 

I see His hands and wounded side 
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GOD OWNED NOTHING  
WHEN HE DIED 

 
When man identifies his God with Christ 

When he has found the helpless God 
Who nothing owned 

When he discovers love can only give 
Then he will live 

 
When that day comes he will not want 

A God to be his aide or take his side  
Or justify the castle that he makes  

Where he can hide 
 

When that day comes 
He will discover other gods a lie 

He will have found the helpless God 
He will have found the joy awaiting him 

And never die 

-13- 



 

DID YOU NOTICE? 
 

The vast unbounded Love 
That hid itself in one particular womb 

That chose to live among and for the poor 
Spoke out against injustice and so died 

 
The blood that drained away that day 

That stained the wood, the earth 
The winding sheet 

Could only do so once 
 

How let us share 2,000 years away 
What happened once? 

How break the mould of time and space 
And make what happened then  

Still happen now? 
 
 
 

But it is so 
With awe we sit at table with the twelve 

And then He takes the self same bread 
and says ‘Take ye and eat’ 

And trembling we take his life in us 
But did you notice first 

He washed our feet? 

And now we dance 
Along the Emmaus road 
And listen as He sets our  

hearts on fire  
And recognise Him 

As those disciples did 
In Living Bread 
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LIKE MARY MAGDALEN 
 

We have a chance, such a chance 
For a time only 

For the spirit blows where it will 
Catches up to itself whom it will 
We have a chance, such a chance 

For a time only 
 

For the seals on the tomb are broken 
And the stone rolled back 
And wildest bliss is open  

To the man who will carry his pack 
 

Privileged beyond any measure 
Loved beyond all belief 

We have a chance, such a chance 
For a time only 
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MY LORD AND MY LOVE 
 

All time belongs to you, my love 
And none of it is mine 

And all the space between, my love 
Is Thine. 

 

For nowhere can I go, my love 
To claim my space and time 

When all of it is yours, my love 
And none of it is mine 

 

What mystery is this, my love 
When Thou embraces time 

And lives a life like ours, my love 
With eyes and hands 

Like mine? 
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MY BROTHER 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Our beginning and becoming 
Was the free gift of  a Lover 

But on the way we wronged each other 
The shame we cannot carry 

Is not standing by our brother 
 

But written in the cave  
In feeding trough and bedding 

And shouted in the night 
To the unwashed, unright 
Is that I have a Brother 

Born this night 
 

And going to the Child  
Too small to speak 
I see another cave 

Another day 
The child is now a Man 

Unwashed, unright 
 

And all of Heaven cried 
‘Your shame is buried in his side 

You see the wounds it made  
In hands and feet’ 
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THE JOURNEY 
 

The wise men went as might have been expected 

And knocked politely at King Herod’s door 

They thought a king must be in someone’s palace 

They were not sure 

 

They travelled on an impulse from afar 

Their inner doubting matched by outer pain 

They might have given up but for the Star 

That led them on again 

 

It was a huge surprise that lay in store 

They found Him in a strange disguise 

His wisdom humbled in a baby’s cries 

He wasn’t rich but rather poor 

 

Their treasures gift enough 
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PRECIOUS TIME 
 

There is a time to collect 

To protect one’s life, to grow 

And a time to let go 

There is a time for enterprise 

For planning to conquer the earth 

And a time to say ‘no’ 

There is a time for reverie 

For slowing the pace 

For inviting one’s friends 

To a beautiful place 

A time for giving away 

What was richly given 

For sharing with you in the play 

Before going to heaven 
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LISTEN 
 

If you listen to your heart 

You will know 

Which way you should go 

It could be a climb 

In the dark 

Not seeing but knowing 

That up 

Is the only way 

Not seeing but trusting 

That doubts disappear 

That the sun breaks through 

If you wait,  

If you trust 

If you listen to your heart 

If you climb in the dark 
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WHEN THAT DAY COMES 
 

When the scales drop from our eyes 
Will we see incredibly 

A Woman raised above the skies? 
And will she be the least in all of heaven? 

And will she be the Queen? 
And will the wounded man she bore 

The least in all the land 
Be Lord and King? 

 
And will the fractured beauty 
That’s reflected in the world 

Be one day whole? 
And will there be a joy 

Beyond imagining 
When that day comes? 

And will it happen so because 
A Woman raised above the skies 

Gave us her Son? 
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UNSTEADY STEPS 

  
I hear unsteady steps 

I see her now 

Bearing still in finery 

The precious past 

No surgeon’s skill can remedy 

The disappearing years 

And yet reluctant still 

To face her frailty she stands erect 

And tries to calm her fears 

  

Why is it that so few can see 

Beyond horizon’s rim 

Where once again the life of love 

And joy is born again 

In better shape 

And permanently new? 
  

  Let us go together then 

(When the rocks have gone 

And the road made safe) 

Let us go together then 

Beyond horizon’s rim 
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THE WAY TO JOY 
 
 
 

They make way for me now 

They offer me a chair 

They think they see an old body 

But I am not old at all 

I have always been here 

There were times I claimed 

My body was mine 

I regret those times so much 

But I have given my body back 

To the One who made it 

He is the rightful owner 

The One I love 

I cannot tell you what 

Joy this brings 

You have to find out 

Unless you have already 
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HOPE 
 

Approaching death reluctantly 
I saw my life as one great Tapestry 

And looked at it in fear 
 

I looked for all the errors made 
The colours wrongly placed 

I looked for where the ends were frayed 
They were not there 

 

I thought of all the wrongs I did 
The people that I could have helped 

But then betrayed 
There should be holes in that great tapestry 

They were not there 
 

I turned to see who could have made 
The shabbiness of life look quite so fine 

Someone must have finished all the work 
Though it was mine 

 

You do not know, an Angel said 
How it was done 

You have a Prodigal Father 
And you are his son 
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ON THE WEIR 
 

I sat on the weir looking down at the pool below 

It was murky and dark 

And though the water washed round me, 

I didn’t wish to go 

Then suddenly the sky cleared 

I saw it mirrored in the pool below 

And in the sunlight of the sky 

I saw a face looking up at me 

A face I know 

And now I do not fear the pool below 

The one I love had gone before 

And would be waiting for me 

On another shore 
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Ah, what a mystery! 
That Love is love entire 
Unchanging, ever giving 

Everlasting Joy 

THE WAYSIDE CROSS BY THE 
FOOTPATH ON CALDEY ISLAND 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 

Before the dawn I stood 
Beneath the Wayside Cross 

In deep distress 
How could  I wound the One I love 

        How could it happen so? 
 

 The seagulls woke  
And circled overhead 

They were surprised to see me there 
And chattered noisily 

I did not care 
 

I made a vow 
Somehow it could not be 

I kissed the wounded feet  
And promised what  

I could not really keep 
How perilous is pride! 

 
I thought myself in some strange 

Way deprived   
And yet was torn in two 
By that tremendous Love 

That followed me 
The Love that died for me 

The Love I knew 
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THE SEA CAME IN &  
THE SEA WENT OUT  

 
 
  

The sea came in and the sea went out 
The world turned over and went to sleep 

It was as though the beginning began 
And you were there and I was there 

But we didn’t know 
We didn’t see the fire that burns 

The flame that lights and warms the heart 
We only saw the sea go out 

The world turn over and go to sleep 
And wait for the dawn 

And all is quiet when the sea comes in 
And all is dark 

And I have friends who call to see 
If I am alive in this beautiful world 

I shall let them know 
When I go. 
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AMEN 
 

‘He emptied himself 
Taking the form of a slave’ 

                          (Phil.2:7) 
 

Refusing the glory of kings 
The pomp and splendour of men 

The possession of things 
 

No leap from a pinnacle height 
No changing of stone into bread 

But accepting the measureless plight 
Of man’s weakness instead 

 

He emptied himself 
Dying alone as a slave 

And that love broke free each ‘self 
From each separate grave 
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APOCALYPSE 
 

Apocalypse has hove in sight 
The skull creaks on its pedestal at night 

The scythe cuts down the friends of yesteryear 
And comes a trifle near 

 
Dear friends, take care 

The pirates of today are everywhere 
They do not need long knives 
They only need to advertise 

 
No Norseman now is pillaging the land 

A mightier kind of robber is at hand 
He sells you perishable food 

That wasn’t meant to last for several years 
And still be good 

 
This robber adds preservatives 

Taste enhancers, flavours, colours 
And uses his pernicious skill  

To make you ill 
 

Apocalypse has  hove in sight 
The skull creaks on its pedestal at night 
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