Diamond of the Stone( By Tony Elenburg (c) 1999

Here I am again, fallen from the race.

I find myself in need again of undeserving grace,

As I place at your feet, my callous heart of stone.

What my ears failed to hear, my eyes failed to see

A dying world around, cause I was so full of me.

I was not just in a world of my own, but in a world of me.

Draw me nearer, Lord to Thee.

(Chorus)

Lord, take this heart of stone

Don't just take a part, but take the whole.

Even though at times I'm holding on, 

Help me to let go.

And as the rain gives way to snow,

As a thorn surrenders to a rose.

Lord you know my heart. You know the deepest part.

Make a diamond of the stone.

A promise from my heart comes and goes like the wind.

I dedicate my life and then I take it back again.

I place at your feet my careless heart of stone.

I've seen your glory in the heavens, your power in the sea, 

But at times I really wonder Lord, just what you see in me. 

How you make a thing of beauty, in spite of me?

Draw me nearer Lord to Thee.

(Chorus)

Lord, take this heart of stone

Don't just take a part, but take the whole.

Even though at times I'm holding on, 

Help me to let go.

And as the rain gives way to snow,

As a thorn surrenders to a rose.

Lord you know my heart. You know the deepest part.

Make a diamond of the stone.

The words of Tony's song speak to my life.  Tony wrote these words for Christians, and not for the lost.  I like that, because we Christians need help, too. I wager these words have applied to almost every Christian's life at one time or another. 

The apostle, Paul spoke of running the race in 2 Timothy - "I have fought the good fight, I have finished the race, I have kept the faith. Henceforth there is laid up for me the crown of righteousness, which the Lord, the righteous judge, will award to me on that Day, and not only to me but also to all who have loved his appearing."  (2 Timothy 4:7-8)
A lot of us enter the race (a life dedicated to our Lord) and perform at some level of accomplishment.  We may be sprinters, or long distance runners, joggers, or we walk/run along. God doesn't care! He only wants us to run the race.  Please don't misunderstand me.  I know that there are real performers in the world of Christian who are really running the race - hard and fast. There are a few three-minute milers out there and many marathon runners. I wish I were one of them. Paul set the goal pretty high for the rest of us, didn't he?  

So, what about me? I think I may be a walk/runner.  Sometimes I run hard and sometimes I just walk.  The sad thing is I have quit the race once or twice. I have simply moved over to the side of the road and sat down. There were times when things got a little tough and the road seemed like a long uphill stretch, and I quit.  That's where the undeserving grace Tony refers to came in.  God has always forgiven my shortcomings when I fell out of the race into my world of me.  

I really like Tony's line, "I was not just in a world of my own, but in a world of me." Some people never get out of their world of me. They never get into the race. They never get out of their “world of me.   

Thank goodness we can place our callous hearts of stone at our Lord's feet!  I've spent a good deal of time there (at His feet) over the years.  I can tell you there is comfort there - lying in the shadow of His grace. 

So when we realize we are no longer running, we ask for forgiveness and a new start in the race.  We say, "Take my heart, Lord  - Take all of it. It is hard to let go, but help me to give my cold hard heart to you so that you can make something special out of me."  

The first two lines of the second verse of Tony's song are choice.  "A promise from my heart comes and goes like the wind - I dedicate my life and then I take it back again." Isn't it wonderful that we can get back into the race!  If there had been a "one start only rule", I would have been in big trouble about 45 years ago.

Tony is right, when he says that God can make a thing of beauty out of all of us (a diamond of the stone). Only one thing is required, and that is that we come closer to Him.  I don't think it is possible to be close to God and not have His beauty rub off on us, or soak into us.  It's all in the power of the Holy Spirit. There is nothing the Holy Spirit can't do! Even with an old, worn out runner like me!

What should we do? Get out there and enter the race.  God will give you strength and help you during those long uphill stretches. For a long time I didn't know that.  I thought I had to run all by myself.  What a waste of His power!

