Welcome Home

Welcome home my child, I

pray it will be a pleasant stay.

While you were gone, not one

day passed that I didn't pray.

I prayed for your safety and whatever

you were looking for, you would find.

I prayed that I would hear from you

and that I did, from time to time.

And because of those beautiful

conversations, I stayed close to you.

I was eager to hear all about your

day and you were just as eager too.

Although it didn't work

out where you were before,

I must admit I was happy to

see you walk through my door.

I see you've done some growing 

up, at peace with yourself at last.

So today is a new beginning, we

will live in the present not the past.

I know you desire a place of your own,

 it was not  the time, that what it was.

We will take each day as it comes, we

shall see what plans the Lord has for us.
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