
 

Repentance Time      (Yochana the Psalmist) 

 

Oh ponder Him people the One amidst seven candles 

Author of creation – everything He handles 

The Alpha and Omega listen – do make haste 

Holiness and Righteousness he wears around His waist 

His head and hairs they be so pure white 

Eyes a flaming fire – He is ready to fight 

He is burnished as brass but no time to rejoice 

He comes in judgment with His thunderous voice 

 

Oh Ephesus thou has labored so strong 

My Name thou has kept in thy song 

But the first love – the Torah thou hath lost 

Losing thy candlestick – oh what a cost 

 

For Smyrna – oh yes I be alive quickened so fast 

I am Yeshua the first and the last 

Yes I did require that you suffer much for Me 

But thy works stand as light against false church blasphemy 

 

As for Pergamon some have kept my Name and word 

But I shall come and with Me shall be my sword 

False doctrines and riches of Balaam thy shepherds so desire 

When I come things shall be oh so dire 

 



Repentance Time      (Yochana the Psalmist) 

 

Now Thyatira My real believers work tsedakha and love 

But true faith and obedience away do the leaders shove 

Oh Jezebel thou with haSatan are surely in league 

Thy ways make the High Priest come to fatigue 

 

Woe to Sardis yes thou are asleep 

Thy works are really nothing to keep 

Like a thief in the night to you shall I visit 

Thou are as dead – thou shall miss it 

 

Bless Philadelphia – these who have both 

My Name and My torah – in white shall I clothe 

Thy works shall I present behind the Heavenly door 

Though you be small – I shall bless all the more 

 

Oy to Laodicea – thou are nothing but lukewarm 

Ready thyself for I shall come as a storm 

There be nothing in thee that I want for Me 

I shall testify against you – just wait and see 

 

Your Yochana is trying to let you see 

How seven churches have passed – but they still be 

Oh how Laodicea remains guilty and does not repent 

They listen not to the Heavenly messages that are sent 

 



Repentance Time      (Yochana the Psalmist) 

 

In one generation all sin shall be filled up 

Oh please listen for G_D’s wrath overflows its cup 

So much rhetoric and purported faith – yes it be loud 

But you be nothing more than the popular crowd 

 

But then again there shall be the clean – the few 

Persecuted for My Name and My Torah too 

But I am the faithful witness and I shall confess 

Their innocence before Me – to my Father I profess 

 

Oh please listen – the psalmist does call out 

With everything she has – she does resonate and shout 

So much suffering for false faith – will come the pain 

Please be faithful – there is so much to gain 

 

The things that are needed – of what to repent 

Have been revealed by Heavenly message sent 

Thou hast forsaken the Torah – in the Ephesus day 

Left the roots of Israel – went your own way 

To follow the doctrine of Balaam chasing goods 

Mingling in pagan practices – just because you could 

Playing politics instead of being faithful and true 

Just looking to keep fannies and wallets in the pew 

Ultimately becoming ignorant and dead declares the Lord 

Oh please turn back- repent – this guilt you can’t afford 

 



Repentance Time      (Yochana the Psalmist) 

 

Oh please see and taste the goodness of G_D 

For the remnant who upon His Name and Torah won’t trod 

To begin there is the life-tree in paradise 

How wonderful no second death – no surprise 

And what of the great crown of life to receive 

For you hidden manna Yeshua will retrieve 

How lovely to receive your stone – your new name 

To be clothed in white – the raiment without shame 

And rule with Yeshua over the nations afar 

Oh to receive Yeshua – the bright Morning Star 

 

Still more your name be in the book of life – how great 

Yeshua shall confess thee to the Father – oh what a fate 

Made to be a pillar in the Temple of fame 

Circumcised with the Father’s, Yeshua’s and the new City’s Name 

Oh yes to be echad – all as one singing special chord 

Forever praising and worshipping our Beloved Lord 

 

Please see how the Lord does want to bless 

Giving those elect His blessing oh so best 

For those that repent and can overcome by Yeshuah’s power 

You shall be His delight – His beautiful flower 

 

 

 



Repentance Time      (Yochana the Psalmist) 

 

Can you feel the psalmist’s urgent plea 

Yeshua is coming – won’t you listen to me 

Psalmist’s heart is breaking each and every day 

Please don’t let anything get in your way 

 

Turn back to G_D – do it right now where you are 

Let today be that day – tomorrow be ever so far 

Yochana is praying for you – oh please do listen 

So much shalom and joy you don’t want to be missing 

 

 

 

 

 

 


