
Watered Garden   by Linda Beery

Make this heart fertile ground to receive the Seeds of Truth
Till and break the hardness - so that Your Word may take deep root

Sower of the Word of God upon this field of clay
Place Your plow to my self will - Thine be done this day

Remove the clogs of sin and pride that hinder Your Spirit’s work
Bring Your kingdom come from heaven - upon this piece of earth

As a watered garden pruned and picked to bear much fruit
Grown up unto Him, matured, and prepared for the Master’s use

Lord of the harvest send forth laborers they are few
Send us forth to sow and reap - seeds of faith in You

Time is drawing to an end we see the signs are near
Let us work from dawn till dusk - harvest time is here

And if thou draw out they soul to the 
hungry, and satisfy the afflicted sou; 
then shall they light rise in obscurity, 
and thy darkness be as noonday; 
and the Lord shall guide thee 
continually, and satisfy thy soul in 
drought, and make thy bones fat; and 
thy shall be like a watered garden, 
and like a spring of water, whose 
waters fail not.  Isaiah 58:10,11

“I am the true vine, and My Father is 
the vinedresser.  Every branch in me 
that does not bear fruit He take away 
and every branch that bears fruit he 
prunes, that it may bear more fruit.”  
John 15:1,2 

Thy kingdom come Thy will be done 
on earth as it is in heaven.  Matthew 6


