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The Game 
 

Life is a game that we all have to play, 

We follow His rules, has to be His way. 

I believe that He’s sat at a table, 

He previews tests that prove if we’re able. 

  

When it’s our time, we’re brought out from where stored, 

I think that we’re all pawns on a game’s board. 

It must be so tough playing the Devil, 

I hope His rival can’t meet His level. 

 

Played simultaneously round the globe, 

Millions of us are tested like Job. 

Maybe an angel’s been assigned to me, 

Just how will Fate await, we have to see. 

 

We face hurdles and obstacles to climb, 

Alas, we’re only given so much time. 

There are forfeits we have got to endure, 

Challenges and punishments - don’t ignore. 
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When it’s our time to face our strongest test, 

I think that’s when we’re at our very best. 

The dice is thrown an adventure’s called out, 

And that’s when we’re moved to conquer our doubt. 

 

Though Rites of passage we amass and net, 

For His gift of life we are all in debt. 

We pay increments before we’re finished, 

First youth, health then or bodies diminished. 

 

Before then, helpless, I’m moved on a square, 

Face another test, as my end’s not near. 

The Devil wants me to take the wrong road, 

With distractions and temptations he’ll goad. 

 

I have to be alert and try my best, 

Otherwise I won’t survive every test. 

I feel His presence, know He’s watching me. 

The aim is to be the best I can be. 

 

He’ll pick me up and breathe into me life, 

So when set down I can deal with my strife. 

Now and then I do earn a bonus card, 

And, for a short time, things don’t seem that hard. 
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The dice is thrown again and I move on, 

I’ll keep moving until my dues are gone. 

At the end, when all of my days are done, 

If I have achieved, I can say I’ve won. 

 

 

The End 
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