I am dark
but beautiful

A conversation
with Jesus
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I am dark but beautiful.

I was born a sinner, yes, from the moment my mother
conceived me.

Your reputation was great among the nations for your
beauty: it was perfect because of all the gifts I gave you,
says the Lord God.

I'm too much of a sinner to be near you.

How beautiful you are, my love, how beautiful!
I loathe myself and repent in dust and ashes.
You are so beautiful, my love.

When T want to do what is right, I inevitably do what is
wrong.

Cheer up, son. I have forgiven your sins!

I know I am rotten through and through so far as my old
sinful nature is concerned.

You have everything when you have Christ, perfect because
of what Christ has done.

Your sins are washed away . . .

you are set apart for God . ..

he has accepted you because of what the Lord Jesus Christ
and the Spirit of our God have done for you.

You have been chosen by God himself- you are priests of the
King, you are holy and pure, you are God's very own - all this
so that you may show to others how God called you out of
the darkness into his wonderful light.
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