My Strength Comes From You

What kind of 

an example am I?

When there are times I

 fail and I don't know why.

I do the best I can, but some-

times things don't work out.

I don't let those things discourage me,

 that is not what my life is all about.

There are times my efforts seem worthless. 

as I ponder, oh the tears I do cry.

I shed tears of disappointment,

what kind of an example, am I?

Ah!! But those tears allow me to

 vent, then I let the sorrow go.

Because the Lord is my guide

 and He is the one that knows.

He knows when my life is filled with

 uncertainties, so much commotion.

He knows my joys, my

pain, my every emotion.

But He helps me see that some

 things are meant to be.

While others may look inviting,

exciting, but they are not for me.

Lord, whatever I attempt in

 life, and it is not what is best;
then shut the door, don't let me walk

 through.  My confidence, in You, rest. 

Your love, trust, hope, and encouragement, are what

 you have given me; I will pass that on to others. 

So as I go about my journey, may people see that

 my strength comes from nobody but You, Father.
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