So I prayed

A helpless feeling, overcomes 

me, when I can't help a friend.

Health is in jeopardy, you 

had pain that wouldn't end.

And when, that pain got so bad, 

and you had to have surgery.

There was nothing I could

 do, to stop the injuries.

So I prayed, asking for peace

 and love to come your way.

Any fears, you might have,

 would disappear, go away.

All I wanted, was for you, 

to be healthy and strong. 

So I prayed "Guide the doctors 

hands, Lord, fix whatever is wrong."
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