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Letter 291
A Dark Sail And A Bright Ship
2014-11-25
Dear Dan,
In about 1992 or so (M) got a new stereo system that had a multi-disc CD changer. Soon
thereafter I would often sit in a rocking chair next to the stereo and listen to tunes on
headphones.
One of the songs I would listen to was by Jethro Tull, and is called Broadsword. It is about a
man who sees “a dark sail on the horizon”, and how he issues a call to arms and then Pinds
safe shelter for women and children.
As I would listen to the music, I would visualized what I thought a tall ship with darks sails
would look like. But then, in my imagination, another ship would appear. I didn’t realize it
then, but this other ship was being sent from the Lord by angel Gabe. This was before I
knew much at all about angels, prophetic visions, and such.
Anyway, this new ship was a very large Luxury Cruise Liner, about three times the size of
the Spanish galleon that I was imagining. It was white in color, contrasted with the dark
sailed ship that I was seeing.
Then, I would see the White ship come alongside the Dark ship as it was trying to tie up to a
pier in the port, and smash the small galleon into pieces. And then that would be the end of
the vision.
And for many years I couldn’t get the pictures out of my head. I would always remember the
song by Jethro Tull and the picture of the White ship crushing the dark ship. When I started
writing poetry, I wrote about the White ship I saw in this vision.
I had not thought about this poem until very recently when I was remembering some of the
photos I took while in Astoria last September. When I was atop the Astoria Column,
coincidently there on the horizon was a cruise ship coming into the Port of Astoria from
sea. And this ship was indeed White and Bright. And big, even compared to some of the
freighters that were powering their way up the Columbia.
So, below is the Poem with a link to one of the pictures I took. I Pind it interesting that one of
the lines includes a reference to a “new season”. When I wrote it I hadn’t a clue as to what it
meant. Now, at least I have a few ideas. According to Church tradition, whenever angel
Gabriel is sent by God from Heaven to the Earth, one of the signs that follows him is a
change of chronology. The coming indeed of a New Day.
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His Majesty’s Ship
© 1998 by C.T. Janitor
The age of REASON is here
But is closing rather fast.
A Taller Ship is at the harbor
And coming into Port at last.
A NEW AGE or SEASON
Is being provided by the Son.
To give His Saints another Day
‘Till ALL His Kingdom come.
This ship is White and Bright,
Much larger than the rest.
Upon the Starboard deck are cargo
Marked "Nothing But The Best".
As the Yacht draws ever nearer,
It's Nameplate can be seen
Painted in a background of Blue
With letters of Bright Green.
At the Helm above the Sign stands
The Skipper dressed in Brown and Red,
Flashing a Happy Smile He gives a Hearty Wave
To those of us who are CruciPied and Dead.
For the Word and Name engraved
And etched upon the Hull
Is the Word that He's been waiting for
To wake us from our lull.
A simple name, yet complete
To grace His Majesty's Ship.
A Longshoreman cries "At last, at last, I see!"
It is the H.M.S. RELATIONSHIP".
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Blessings…
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