The Gift Of Prayer

I will be thinking about you and 

when I do I will say a little prayer.

I won't know if your day is filled with 

sunshine or perhaps it is a little grayer.

All I know when you come to mind

it is because God put you there.

And whenever I think of someone,

 I pray for them because I care.

I will not be with you all the time

so I have no way of knowing,

if life’s little setbacks are 

coming your way or going.

I may think of you in the 

morning or when the day is done. 

All I know is prayer never goes

 to waste, God hears each one.

Praying doesn't take very

 long and it doesn't hurt a bit.

So if by chance you think of me, stop

 and pray; I just might be in need of it.
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