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One doesn't have to spend money
to bring joy to a person this I know.
One visit from someone you love, although
time had gone by; to me it just seemed to flow.

You taking the time is precious
to me, how can one put a price?
It's a memory that I will hold close
to my heart, indeed a pleasant surprise.

There is no doubt that I was blessed
by your visit, what else could I be?
It made me feel special, worthy of
your time, you remembered me.

When I saw you, I hesitated,
I must admit, I had some fears.
"I was in the neighborhood, how could I not
visit my second mom?" music to my ears.

I tell people to expect the unexpected,
so this should not come as a surprise.
I have many stories to tell, this one is a
winner and I'm the one that took the prize.

I know the Lord was behind it all,
it was more than a coincidence.
I was just talking about you just the
other day, I call this a God-incidence.
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