DARIUS PRAYS FOR DANIEL

Daniel chapter 6

My name is Darius, I am rightly called king
I have total control over everything.
I have an hundred and twenty princes for me
And place in charge Daniel for all men to see.
The first of three presidents he is at the top:
And all queries and problems with him they will stop.
I trust him completely, for his spirit is true.
There is no other man that this job can so do.
I am honoured by this appointment, but recognise the hand of my God. It is He has given me all I have.
Small is my duty to pray, but huge my reward. When I look towards Jerusalem it reminds me of my ultimate
allegiance. I honour God with my total love and obedience, and He gives me of His Spirit. I honour Darius
with my duty, and he knows he can trust me.
But I am not alert to the factions that brew
To the small-minded men that in jealousy stew.
They see Daniel a foreigner “falsely” preferred.
And they plan and they plot to observe him interred.
They flatter me greatly, and I’m caught of my guard.
So I sign their decree that would leave my life scarred.
I try to escape from this foul deed I have done.
But I’ve signed a death warrant for whom I’d call son.
How can I bow to Darius? This was not his wish, but it is now the law. It is a law based on hatred of what I
represent. Do I show obedience to this law of the land, or the commandments of God? I know the
consequences. I cannot forsake God, and He will not forsake me.
I knew that this Daniel would not bow to me;
His God was his God, and none else would there be.
He must have been tempted when he knelt down to pray
To do it in secret ‘til the thirtieth day!
The decree it must stand, for I signed it as king,
I cannot save him, I can’t do a thing…...
I speak to him: “Daniel. Please oh forgive me!
But thy God whom thou servest He will save thee.”
I pray to God and feel His strength. My enemy catches me in his trap. But I’d rather be caught by man
praying to God than be seen by God praying to man! God is watching o’er me. I am thrown down into the
lion’s den, and as the stone seals me in I hear the king’s words, and they comfort me. He is forgiven. I feel
no fear.
I seal with my signet the stone covering the den.
My heart it was heavy: lions hungry for men!
That night all sleep left me, for I knew I’d done wrong.
I prayed that his God was all powerfully strong.
But was he now dead, ripped to pieces, no more?
Has his God saved his life from the fear and the gore?
I rise early and call from the depth of my fears.
He answers! Alive then! And in joy I shed tears!
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The leading lion stops in his tracks. We exchange looks. My innocence met by his.
They all lie down, and I lie down with them, my arm around the neck of the most
powerful. The den is filled with the aroma of Love. I put God first, and He has put me
first.

He believed in his God, and no hurt has touched him.
He survived through the night when my hope had turned dim.
O Daniel I see now that your God is supreme
He has answered your call and defeated that scheme:
I order the death of all those that sought ill,
The lions were hungry! They’ve eaten their fill!
I sign new decree and I commit myself now:
To the one God of Israel all people shall bow!

Dan 6:25-28
Then king Darius wrote unto all people, nations, and languages, that dwell in all the earth;
Peace be multiplied unto you. I make a decree, That in every dominion of my kingdom men
tremble and fear before the God of Daniel: for he is the living God, and stedfast for ever,
and his kingdom that which shall not be destroyed, and his dominion shall be even unto the
end. He delivereth and rescueth, and he worketh signs and wonders in heaven and in earth,
who hath delivered Daniel from the power of the lions.
So this Daniel prospered in the reign of Darius, ………

When we align ourselves with God, we align ourselves with the only power there is, and the mortal sense of power is
destroyed. Love knows no hate, and when we know the Allness of Love, we cannot be touched by the nothingness of
what isn’t there.
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