God Broke The Mold

Too much importance is

 put on what others think.

They worry so much, at times

 they don't sleep a wink.

Always wishing they could

 be somebody else instead.

Not easily satisfied, with 

 sadness they go to bed.

If everybody was the same,

where would individuality be?

There would be nothing

 but duplicate robots to see.

You have many, wonderful, 

qualities not just one or two.

God knew what He was 

doing when He created you.
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