Jesus, Thank You

Oh Father, I am so sorry when I go

 about my life forgetting about You.

When I take for granted the

 wonderful things You do.

When I complain 

about what I do not have.

When I let negative thoughts get

 the best of me, no longer laugh.

When I take it out on others,

whenever I have a bad day.

When I break somebody's

spirit with the words I say.

Father, I will give You thanks

 every morning that I wake.

And I will try to remember 

You, with every breath I take.

And when a dark cloud tries to cast

 a shadow, I will run for shelter.

Under Your care I will be taken 

care of, by any one of Your helpers.

Father, thank You for dying on the cross,

forgiveness is possible, hearts can mend.

I will change my ways, count my blessings, 

and feel the positive energy that it will send.
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