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                           Preface 

In the Divine Symmetry that raises the eternal 

Perfection of The Creator God, the present 

book of Psalms in Today's Century and a Song 

appears timidly, silent and rhythmic. 

 In the urgent need of a holy life and very close 

to God, the words and feelings of the author 

arise, that in his tears and senses of human 

and Divine happiness, he writes with the pen 

of so many hands. He is the eloquent 

spokesman for millions of crying voices. They 

cry day and night, on worn and sometimes 

faint knees; in difficult nights and days, but 

also in days and nights beautified by the 

Presence of God. All feeling turns in and 

towards God. All things are betrayed pristine 

and clear with all the Perfect Forces that move 

everything. 

Reason and the heart dance unscathed in the 

necessary praxis towards the Eternal. It does 

not leave room for only vague, empty theories 

and without practice. 
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 In these writings, the urgent need for 

Holiness, for the Divine Dress in ordinary 

humans, in humans eager to hold hands with 

God, always dances in the air. And in the 

select plethora of these beings of flesh, bone 

and blood, these beings so desirous of 

Divinity, Hope is founded: All waiting for 

Holiness, fighting for it, and stretching out 

torn to hold on to God. 

This Psalms in Today's Century and a Song, 

evokes the Perfect Voice of the Lord, which is 

recited in the very mouths of weak and finite 

humans. 

He feels dear reader, all human weakness for 

the Divine Power in these writings. Lean into 

the window of Divine Perfection in human 

hands: Everything is for the praise of the 

Creator and to magnify at the most his 

Redemptive work in man and in a humanity 

today so pedestrian. 

 

                                    *** 
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                       Thanks 

 

In the first instance, thank the God of the 

Bible, Eternal and Creator of everyone and 

everything. I am grateful for the high spiritual 

vision that God places on some of my days, 

enjoying in His Presence as I write these 

letters that are His from him. 

I thank the people who, without knowing it, 

inspired me, in a fiery evolution of struggles, 

victories, setbacks and benign winds ... 

I am grateful for the life that God gave me, and 

the family that he gave me; to my brothers in 

faith and friends all. 

 

 

 

                              The author. 
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                    Praises to god 

 

From where the sun rises to where it sets; 

The Hand of the Lord caresses. 

The gentle wind caresses his faces; give 

fullness to the weary, give his brother a hug. 

We praise the God of gods, because he is 

Good. Because he dresses in Good and Good. 

The pristine landscapes inviolate by man give 

the Glory of him. 

The immaculate and fleeting frozen mountains 

give the Love of him. 

He clothes us in so much good and goodness, 

in immaculate Peace. 

Praises to God, the One who loved us. He who 

loves us, waiting for that Love back: obedience 

in peace to Ordinances of solace. 

What a thousand mercies fall from on high! 

And turned our faces towards the sky we love 

you, we desire you and we drink you like a 

thousand streams in thirsty mouths. 
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And if in solitude we are in the middle of seas, 

deserts, forests, or cities, there You fly with 

Your Throne arriving. 

And a thousand angelic beings praising, and 

more our mouths in praise. 

 Oh Creator God! Give us a little of Your Love. 

Give us that Charisma of Your Hands and 

Your Perfect Soul. Give us the Peace and Light 

of Your Heart, dancing together in eternal 

warmth and perfect Love. 

Someday we will see You in all Your Splendor; 

and if today a thousand rivers and seas flood 

us, we still look forward to that moment. To 

see you and be able to meet you. We await the 

Smile of Your Mouth and a thousand sayings 

that provoke us. 

 Blessed and Immaculate God, stay more by 

our side. Do not get away from us, we want to 

feel you, we want to reach your already perfect 

Hands. We want to experience the feeling of 

Your Hug. 

Don't go, don't leave us alone. Without You 

there is nothing. Where will we go? Our steps 

die without You, our mouth dies in the 
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silences of graves without You. Our sight is 

shortened, and it is blinded showing only 

darkness. Our step is cornered and diluted in 

the eternal dungeons. 

 

                              ******* 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                        You are everything 
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silences of graves without You. Our sight is 

shortened, and it is blinded showing only 

darkness. Our step is cornered and diluted in 

the eternal dungeons. 

You are all we have, and with that we already 

have ALL. Remember that we are only mud, 

mud, living dust. One day Your Hands, in 

perfect symmetry, molded and created us. 

From your Mouth a Smile, and illuminated the 

world and created the deep abysses. 

 Remember us Lord and don't forget us. You 

are mercy and we hold on to that. The wind 

blows in the middle of the forest and in the 

middle of cities; and while of that please have 

mercy and remind us. Fly Your giant Flag and 

give us that Kingdom of peace soon HERE ON 

THIS EARTH. Let the losses end. Let the tears 

go away. Let the emptiness and polluted rivers 

end. 

 Praises a thousand and a million verses to 

YOU. You are our Good, what happens with 

the breeze and there you are. A thousand 

praises to You. A thousand praises to You. And 


