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Is there anything too hard for Me? 
On the sixth day, did not I create thee? 
Study the body and you will see, 
I created you, the way I wanted you to be. 
Were you there when I made the mountains? 
And caused to flow the streams and the fountains, Who created the mighty trees, 
And a purpose for the great seas. 
I spoke and there were plains and fields, 
The trees and plants, their fruits they began to yield. 
The mighty creatures of the oceans I also made. 
And the foundations of the worlds I laid. 
I flung the stars out from My fingertips, 
And commanded them to stay in place by My lips. 
The sun and moon I hung in space, They also by My words stayed in their place. 
By faith I saw and then did all I wanted to do. 
For Me this was no problem, all this I did for you. I planted a garden; there was food and even
gold. 
These things in My word are told. 
He put man in this garden of more than enough, His toils would not have been rough. 
If only things would have stayed the way they were, Other things needed God would have
caused it to occur. 
For man God created the earth, 
We don't know when, we just know of its birth. 
But Adam gave this earth of ours over to satan and sin, Oh, if it would have stayed the way it
had been.  
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