Life Is Precious

In the fight for life, positive-

ness is all I want to see.

I want to be surrounded by

faith, hope, love, generosity.

I need a kind word or two, the

support of family and friends.

They are my daily blessings,

the Lord Himself, sends.

I have no time for negative

thinking, don't feel sorry for me.

Somewhere out there, someone

is researching, holding the key.

I treasure every breath, they

are precious, golden, pure.

I am in remission, and some

day there will be a cure.
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