
 

 

                    CLOTHED ANEW.  Luke 12:27,28 

 
 

I saw these clothes in Tailor’s shop, 
They looked just made for me. 

I tried them on, they fitted snug, 
My purchase meant to be. 

 
One piece it shone like LIFE divine, 

Another showed much LOVE! 
And fully wrapped with strongest TRUTH, 

All fitted like a glove. 
 

I asked how much the garments cost, 
The Tailor said “They’re free! 

These clothes divine are heaven made 
And glow with purity!” 

 
I felt so good in wearing them, 

It gave me vision new, 
I quite forgot what I had worn, 

My mortal clothes were through! 
 

For when I left the changing room 
There was no turning back: 

I realised that with these clothes 
I never more would lack. 

 
The rain poured down, the wind sure blew! 

The weather at its worst 
But what I wore protected me! 

God’s man untouched, not cursed! 
 

LIFE, TRUTH and LOVE now what I wear, 
They’re perfect and sublime. 

Thus I express these clothes of God, 
And wear them all the time. 

 

 

 
II Cor 5:1-4 

For we know that if our earthly house of this tabernacle were dissolved, we have a building of God, an house not made with 

hands, eternal in the heavens. For in this we groan, earnestly desiring to be clothed upon with our house which is from heaven: 

If so be that being clothed we shall not be found naked. For we that are in this tabernacle do groan, being burdened: not for that 

we would be unclothed, but clothed upon, that mortality might be swallowed up of life.  

 
Luke 12:27,28 

Consider the lilies how they grow: they toil not, they spin not; and yet I say unto you, that Solomon in all his glory was not 

arrayed like one of these. If then God so clothe the grass, which is to-day in the field, and to-morrow is cast into the oven; how 

much more will he clothe you, O ye of little faith?  
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