This unusual poem was sent to us s few months ago. | was impressed by this young man’s
testimony. This poem does much to reveal the powerful effect of a modestly dressed, godly
young lady. This note was attached to the submitted poem:

“I’m not sure who I’m writing this to, but I’m sending you this poem to use as you see fit. It is a
testimony of how God has used the modesty of a young girl’s actions and dress to show me His
awesome power. Without seeing the kindness and grace of God through this young girl, | would
not be writing you today. | know | may not be the world’s greatest poet, but if you can use it,
my heart would be blessed. My prayer is that it may help some youth to see the importance of
modest dress.”

The Modest Dress

by David J. Lichtenberger

While walking through life’s garden
One precious Summer’s eve;
| saw the Savior’s kindness,
And started to believe.

| saw a young girl walking

With confidence and ease;
Her dress was loving kindness,
And way down past the knees.

Her hair was veiled and modest
With a submissive hanging veil;
With glory God had crowned her—
I’ll give you more detsail.

Her eyes were clear as crystals—
Not a shadow there of guilt,
She sweetly smiled in innocence
Of my awful pain and guilt.

You see, my sins were many—
| scarcely dared to gaze
Upon the face of a stranger—
| was sure my face would blaze.

She didn’t look down on me—
She just calmly said hello;
It was amazing grace,
And caused my heart to slow.
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| saw her heart was kindness—
With confidence she was clothed;
With mercy and with grace
And to wisdom was betrothed.

Her life was full of light,
And gentleness her name;
And since the day | met her,
| will never be the same.

And so I’ll show His kindness
To the sin sick and the lost;
I’ll live my simple life for Him—
Whatever the cost.

This is a testimony
Of how a modest dress,
Will save a man from lust,
And bring him to confess.

It’s because of Christ, our Savior,
Who shows us right from wrong;
Who heals the broken hearted,
And gives them a new song.

So would you show this kindness—
For beauty’s vanity turns to dust;
Won’t you help the lusting man
Find someone to trust?

For I’ve given my life to Jesus,
He has saved me by His grace;
And when | stand upon that shore
I’ll look upon His face.

My heart was torn and tattered—
It was bruised and bleeding hard;
He sent His angelic stranger
To pull out every shard.

To show me His precious love
And that the Lamb was slain;
And when He said, ‘Just as | am,’
The wounds were not in vain.

A simple, faithful, honest smile
Will warm the heart that’s cold;
Just as a boiling fire
Refines the Jeweler’s gold.
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