The Music of His Wheels

“This was the appgearancg of the likgngss of the glory of the LLORP.
{Ind when [ saw it, | fell upon my face.” €z¢ 1:28

1 prophgt named €zgRigl did writg in time long past;

His vision of the future in vivid imagge cast.

g saw four living creaturegs, with ¢gach a whegl did go;

These varigd not the path they took - the spirits willed them so.

They had gract proportions, and sgemed likg wheels with whegels;
Their color was of beryl, and gach with ¢ges werg filled.

The wings of thesg grand crgaturgs madg noisg upon the gar;

The prophet heard the sound they madg - the voice of God most clear.
Beforg this glorious vision, theg prophet then did knegl,

g longed to know the sgeret - the mystery of those wheels.

We now livg in that futurg, the prophget saw in type;

The mystery now is finished - the time is fully ripe.

We see those living eregatures displaged in God’s great plan,

Thosg four and holy attributegs - we now may understand.

What of thosg whegls the prophet saw - that with the ereaturgs went?
They arg the timed predictions, which by God’s will arg sent.

They mark the overlappings as age on age is laid;

These wheels in whegels forgtell us, of changes to bg made.

1Ind as we contgmplate tis plan, well may we prag and Rneel;

To thank tlim for the vision - the grandeur of thosg whegls.

We study Isragl’s sabbaths - as cyclegs that unfold;

1Ind seg the restitution, which jubilggs forgtold.

What of the beryl’s color - thosg whegls whosg hug was gregn?
They show us human glory - an gverlasting scgng.

The wheels of fixed dimgnsions - what do they to us say?

The frchiteet of history - forbids the lgast delag.

Wheel in whegl - how can that work? Have they a part sublime?
They turn the clock of agegs to mark the face of time.

The vision that we'rg given is meant to stir our zgal,

We find fresh motivation by - the order in those whegls.

The Plan of all the aggs, has links that form a chain;

The integrlocking lgssons to all the wisg madg plain.

The wheels in whegels united, a chain of witngss form;

With gracg and strgngth sufficignt to mentally transform.

The strgngth of that grand message - God’s Word and witness trug,
Forbids all human tamp’ring the links to thus undo.

And what is thereg within the chain that links them all as ong?

It is the blgssed Ransom - the gift of God’s dear Son.

That scarlgt thread of love diving thus forms a solid seal;

Ind fills us all with hopg profound - basegd on thosg blgssed whegls.

The prophet heard the ergaturegs’ wings reverberate God’s name;
We sge God’s holy attributes and hear, with him, the same.

The wheels display His glory and show all-sgeing ¢yes,

The wisdom that’s unsgarchablg is high above the skigs.

1 story for the ages, proclaimed to all shall bg;

{Ind when the vail is takgn down - the ¢yes of all shall sge.

9 mighty ransomed chorus shall join in anthem strong;

They'll sing with us the verses - the lbamb’s and Mosgs’ song.
This hgmn of hegavenly story has for us, now, appeal;

We lovg to sing this anthem - the music of His wheels.
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