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The Rivers of Blood s micnw e

Our theme for this issue is "Tears of the Ages". Ever since the expulsion from Eden until today our

loving God has never ceased to suffer pain and tears for mankind because of man's continued rebellion.

Someone has said, "The entire drama between God and man is an immense tragedy with a good ending.”
My long-time colleague Micah Leo's poem "The Rivers of Blood" succinctly recounted the story of
Adam and Eve, the pathos of the Passion and the restoration and peace which it brought. Yet God has

chosen to use us, the undeserved, to carry forward His gospel of peace. We should all feel more than

Sflattered.

With permission from Dr. Micah Leo, we hereby present his poem in Chinese and English. Let us
read, meditate and enjoy it. May God's mercy be upon us all. — Editor-in-Chief

I walk along the Rivers of Blood,
The Rivers tell the Stories of Mankind.
I see man's inhumanity to man,

I see rape of your girls and old women. *,”".‘"

I see hanging of slaves in the hands of masterw

I see killing of brothers by the hands of brothew
The Rivers of Blood running wide and deep*_,. o

Night after night the Rivers cry and weep

I walk along the Rivers of Blood, y
The Rivers tell the Stories of Mankiﬁ«;_ -

I see Adam and Eve first; f‘:";;"i;_
I see Cain and Abel next. ; %::»: 2
I see the Sin and the Fall; : .
I see the hate and the kill. :

The Rivers of Blood running wide and deep;
Night after night the Rivers cry and weep.

I walk along the Rivers of Blood.

“The Rivers tell the Stories of Mankind.
I see bodies of children and adults,
I see remains of infants and fetuses.

e see 'waves, rapids, ripples and foams rushing;
I see the black, white, yellow, and brown floating:

_ The Rivers of Blood running wide and deep, -
“Night after night the Rivers cry and weep.
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I walk along the Rivers of Blood,

“« The Rivers tell the Stories of Mankind.
« I see a stranger coming from Galilee;

I see Him carrying a cross to Calvary.

I see, He is crucified as my personal Savior.

I see His blood mingling with ours in the water.
The Rivers of Blood running wide and deep,
Night after night the Rivers cry and weep.

I still walk along the Rivers of Blood,
The Rivers tell the History of Brotherhood.
I see the Sun rising from the waters;
“I'see flowers dancing beyond the rivers,
-] see the Fountain of Living Water flowing;
‘I'se¢ Love and Grace and Faith blooming.
Rlvers of Blood running wide and deep,
by day the Rivers sing Peace and Hope.

/ The Rivers of Blood was voted by attending

poets at the fifth convention of the Interna-
ociety of Poets in Washington, D, C.
t 6, 1995 as a winner of the Poet's

Choi rd for the glory of God.






