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Poetry Lyrics 
 

JUBILEE 
by Jillian Harding 
 
Formless and dark 
The heavens hung empty 
Yet hovered by the Spirit of God 
Each particle quaking beneath the enthusiasm - 
Inside the anticipation of His Breath 
A deep breath in and then the crack in the void 
The voice of the Almighty came unfurled 
The song, the laugh of God broke forth into the void: 
“LET THERE BE LIGHT!” 
 
Nature subdued beneath the Breath of God 
His Word forming beauty in order from chaos 
What joy as light rushed through darkness 
And shed His glory upon all things 
For by His Word all things were created 
Through Him - and for Him 
 
And with another breath man was formed in His delight 
Man made to walk with God 
The grass between our toes 
The scent of beauty 
The brilliance of His Glory 
A light upon our skin 
His breath in our chest 
And His presence - our Sustenance 
 
Yet knowing this fullness we grasped the words of darkness 
And ate the fruit of it’s breath: 
Our death 
Our likeness withered 

See the video at belmont.org/gallery 
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The image of separation - chaos re-entered: 
Form deformed 
Fragmented reflections - distorted impressions 
Our bodies, our souls, our spirits 
Craving to be re-formed by the Word of our Maker 
To be held together 
And to taste the Light of His Presence again 
 
While we crafted our words of penance 
God designed an answer more perfect 
For He thinks not as we do 
Acts above our inclinations - our highest imaginations 
And what was in the mind of God? 
A thought that quakes the soul of man! 
This thought - His heart 
At the foundation of world and time 
A thought un-conceived by man: 
 
God conceived in flesh 
Holiness formed in the likeness of man 
To restore the image of us to God 
The Word of God in-fleshed 
Immanuel. 
 
Overshadowed by the breath of God 
A virgin’s womb received His Word 
Born of a woman 
Born of God 
Anticipation made full 
The rejoice of God cracked through the darkness 
And sang through the night 
Illuminating the skies 
“Good news! Great Joy!” 
The song of God causing children to leap in the wombs of their mothers 
For the Breath of God has hovered over us 
His light shed upon our flesh 
As He clothed Himself in our skin 
The laugh of God raining/reigning on the earth again 
His Jubilee upon us! 
Healing for broken - Liberty for captives 
Freedom for prisoners - Beauty for ashes 
The oil of joy for mourning 
 
The pleasure of God 
The astonishment of man 
The Word made flesh and dwelling among us 
God’s Jubilee: 
Man’s mourning turned to breathe the song of God’s laughter 


