
                  IN THE JELLY JAR  

               

    
In the jelly jar I placed my hopes and dreams, in the jelly jar is where we 

shoot for the stars.  

For in the jelly jar is a wonderful list of pure imagination, there are really cool 

places to see, with butterflies, birds, animals, and even thousands of talking trees.  

In the jelly jar is where we can fly to the moon and dance on a comet’s fiery tale, 

it is a place of wide wonder where pirates sail.  

In the jelly jar the lion lays with the lamb, and Noah’s Arch is there with all kinds 

of exotic animals who seem not to have a single care. Moses and King David are 

seen playing checkers nearby, O and up above a white gray necked dove is seen 

flying right past Elijah’s chariot made of fire in the blink of an eye. 

And then the Lamb of God Who is the Lion of Judah walks over and sits with me 

under the shade of an orange, purple, and blue apple tree, and says,  

 

“Well done good and faithful servant, I love you.”   

   John 3:16 John 14:27  



     


