Thank You, Once Again

Father, my last words were

“I give myself to You”, 

knowing you would guide the 

surgeon’s hands and others too. 

The whole process was foreign

 I didn’t fully understand.

I didn’t know what to expect

 but I knew I was in good hands.

Thank You, once again, for taking

 care of me; I knew You would.

Hours later it was over and I awoke,

 my first thoughts were of gratitude.

Now I am on the road to recovery, 

on to what You have in store for me.

I will need patience, though, the

healing process takes time you see.

 I know the day will come 

when I'll be my old self again,

for now I count my blessings;

do the best I can, until then.
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