
  



 

I Dance with the One 

I have danced with many gods, false gods (food, men, work, approval, success, myself – to 

name a few), gods that never danced well, twisted, fake. 

But the One who took my hand when I called out, the One who didn’t charge a heavy price for 

something nice, the One who paid the heavy price (free treasure, more than nice!), this is the 

One I dance with now. 

I sway with the One who never abandoned me in my day of deepest trouble, even though I have 

often left Him, He never leaves and He never will.  The One who stayed with me as I messed 

everything up, gently by my side when I thought I could choreograph it all my own way, on my 

own, as I pleased, and He was there to catch me when all the pieces of my “pretty little number” 

came tumbling down.  When not a hand was found, all feet screeching from the scene 

(including mine), but not His. 

I flow with the One who puts broken pieces back together, who cleans up messes, who mends 

fences and calms defences.  The One who flows far better than my so-called ‘peace’, the One 

who breathes silence into the storm, order into chaos, and life into death. 

I bounce with the One who is not limited by “impossible”, “hopeless”, “never gonna happen” 

and “too far gone”.  The One who makes a way, parts the seas, moves the mountains, and 

manufactures miracles.  The One who never changes, same through the ages, exceeding all 

sages.  This One is where it’s at!  The only Real Deal in this plastic world! 

I move with the One who stood in my place and died so that I might go free, gave His life so 

that I could live, and live more abundantly.  The One who planned and executed this blood-gift 

long before I ever accepted it, offered it even if I never would accept it.  Thank God I did! 

I step with the One who is good, kind, gentle, patient, just, and in charge.  I side with the One 

who made me and all of this beauty. 

I partner with the One who says “Come”, “Come to me”, “Let the little children come to me”, 

“Come to me all you who are weary and I will give you rest” and “I am the Way, the Truth, and 

the Life”, the One who is the Bread of Life, Living Water, a Way in the wilderness, Light in the 

Darkness and Hope for the helpless. 

Yes!  This is the Lead that I follow, the Music that I hear.  The One who is here, right now.  

Won’t you join me, and dance with Him? 
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