Not One Precious Moment

As I look at my Father 

closely, what do I see?

Do I see fond memories

of how He raised me?

I know he did his best with

 what knowledge he had.

Yet I see a man full of regrets,

his memories make him sad.

I tell him all is forgiven, let' s 

move  forward with the new.

God has given us a second chance,

 letting go is what we must do.

We must think positive, make

the most of each day He gives us.

Appreciate what we have, create

memories to replace the old ones.

Lord, help me love my Father,

 the way You want Him to be.

I want to make up for all those 

years that were wasted being angry.

I don't want to waste one precious

moment, that would be such a crime.

You see my father just turned

84 and I may lose him at any time.
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