The Monster Inside of Me

For I know that good itself does not dwell in me, that is, in my sinful nature. For I have the desire to do what is good, but I cannot carry it out.  For I do not do the good I want to do, but the evil I do not want to do—this I keep on doing. Now if I do what I do not want to do, it is no longer I who do it, but it is sin living in me that does it. So I find this law at work: Although I want to do good, evil is right there with me. For in my inner being I delight in God’s law; but I see another law at work in me, waging war against the law of my mind and making me a prisoner of the law of sin at work within me. What a wretched man I am! Who will rescue me from this body that is subject to death? Thanks be to God, who delivers me through Jesus Christ our Lord! So then, I myself in my mind am a slave to God’s law, but in my sinful nature a slave to the law of sin. (Romans 18-25, NIV)

There’s something wretched inside me, he wants to be my master.
I failed again and opened the door to disaster.
“You’re mine now,” he says, “all your hate, anger, pride and lust!
You fail everyone. Nothing special- just dust!”
Suffering alone, cold, deaf, and blind
Shame wraps his chains ‘round me to bind.
My own prisoner now, a convict, an inmate
I can’t fight it. I’ll embrace my monster and live in my hate.
So desperate for light. I hate this sin in me.
I long to be set free!
My monster, he’s so hard to fight
It hurts now to resist; ashamed to face the light.
I give up. I’ll love my monster- my master. Gone is my hope
I’ll embrace the darkness, love my new master, enslaved by my wretched rope.
…I’ve failed again. “End it all,” my monster says, “Your life you should take.”
A new voice booms, “He’s mine, I paid in full!” Christ slain. His blood poured for my sake.
Chains broken! Ropes snapped! I am forgiven and free!
My monster in chains now, forever he’ll be.
