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As I watch my daughter being creative
with my grandson's stay at home situation,
I am amazed at how creative she can be. To
think being a teacher was once her ambition.

My son tries to find ways of entertaining my
grand-daughter when she comes to visit him.
Bike riding, hikes, even visits with grandparents.
By the end of the day, her cup is filled to the brim.

My other kids are doing their best too,
dealing with this pandemic isn't easy.
Perhaps a job being a challenge, even a
business's longevity can make one dizzy.

Sleepless nights are bound to distort one's
faith but faith is what will give us hope.
The enemy will use our circumstances and 
 those challenges to make it difficult to cope.

Faith is what kept me from falling
apart with losing my son to suicide.
At 74, whatever comes my way,
I will stand by faith with pride.

God didn't promise me an easy journey, he
promised he would carry me with each one.
And each day he keeps that promise. And he will
continue until my work here on earth is done.
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