6-8 You take over. I'm about to die, my life an offering on God’s altar. This is
the only race worth running. I've run hard right to the finish, believed all the
way. All that’s left now is the shouting—God’s applause! Depend on it, he’s
an honest judge. He'll do right not only by me, but by everyone eager for his
coming.

16-18 At my preliminary hearing no one stood by me. They all ran like scared
rabbits. But it doesn’t matter—the Master stood by me and helped me
spread the Message loud and clear to those who had never heard it. I was
snatched from the jaws of the lion! God’s looking after me, keeping me safe
in the kingdom of heaven. All praise to him, praise forever! Oh, yes!



