All Is Forgiven

My child, you came to me, asking

for forgiveness and all is forgiven.

Yet somehow you haven't forgiven your-

self, thereby ignoring what I have given.

I know you regret what you did

and there is no need to hold on to it.

You cannot march forward as long

as this dark shadow, over you, sits.

Holding on to it, is not what I want for you.

 What more can I do, what will it take?

I want you to go out and be the best that

you can be, learning from your mistake.

There is nothing you can do

to make it go away, so let it go.

And if anybody questions you, just say

"God is a forgiving God, that's all I know."

One day I will send you somebody that

will benefit by what you have learned.

And you will be able to share your story

about forgiveness, it is given not earned.

I love you my child, remember I died on

the cross for you. If you have any doubts.

Nothing is worth the ill feelings guilt

brings and shame is not what I am about.
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