God-Sent Jewel
God placed her in my story,
in the fire, in the fight.

When the nights grew cold around me,
she became a faithful light.

Not with pressure,
not with striving,
but with wisdom clothed in grace,
she became the quiet echo of His presence,
meeting me in every place.

Through storms that stole my peace,
[ would run to her,
and the raging waters ceased.

Her compassion—
like a whisper from His Spirit—
calmed what was broken,
lifted what was lost.

Her words were not commands
but compass points,
guiding without pushing,
teaching me that mercy
is more powerful than force.

Julz—
a rare jewel,
set by His design,
shining with a beauty
that is not her own,
but His eternal gift.

She is proof
that Heaven still sends treasures in human form,
reminders that we are His,
forever His.

Closing Salutation,
(Your Name Here)

“Gold there is, and rubies in abundance, but lips that speak
knowledge are a rare jewel.”
- Proverbs 20:15
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[Verse 1]
Lord, You placed her in my story,
In the fire, in the fight.
When the nights grew cold around me,
She became a faithful light.

Not with pressure, not with striving,
But with wisdom clothed in grace.
Julz reminds me of Your presence,

Meeting me in every place.

[Chorus]

She’s a jewel, God-sent jewel,
Shining with the love that comes from You.
A light in the shadows, a voice in the storm,

Through her, I feel Your mercy take form.
Every word she speaks reflects Your grace,
Through her heart, I see Your holy face.

[Verse 2]
Every storm that I've been facing,
When the thunder broke my peace,
I would run and find her presence,
And the raging waters ceased.
Like a whisper from Your Spirit,
Her compassion calmed my soul.
Through her hands and through her counsel,
ou have made the broken whole.

[Bridgel]

Every jewel in Your kingdom shines,
Every t}1/"iend You send redeems our lives.
And I know You placed Julz by design—

To remind me I am Yours, I am Yours.

[Final Chorus]

She’s a jewel, God-sent jewel,
Shining with the love that comes from You.
A light in the shadows, a voice in the storm,

Through her, I feel Your mercy take form.
Every word she speaks reflects Your §race,
Through her heart, I see Your holy face.

[Outro]
Through her heart, I see Your holy face.
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