
 

A.H. Browning 

He Is 
He is, and always was 

Regardless of our tides of thought 

He lives, he truly lives 

To free our minds, to pierce our hearts 

 

Before first light, first drops of rain 

Before our joy, before our pain 

Before defiance, our fallen plight 

Before all days, before all nights 

 

Some might deny with scorn, and fight 

To know his truth, to seek his light, yet 

God’s plan fulfilled, and then one sentence 

He said, “I thirst” and “It is finished” 

 

He is, he always was 

For us to know, his purest love 

To pay the price, to give us grace 

To show our value, our truest place 

 

He always was, and always is 

Though darkness haunts us in this life 

The day will come when all shall see 

What we are truly, all meant to be 

 

He is 

The Way 

The Truth 

The Life 


