He Changed Me

For years I had been waiting for

 the people around me to change.

The negative, the angry, those

that passed judgment, the estrange.

Those that didn't like me for

whatever reason they had.

Those that had nothing nice to say,

 a way of life that left them sad.

Those that compared what they

 had with what others didn't have.

Those that looked down on people, saw

 their misfortunes as reasons to laugh.

Those that only thought of themselves,

no respect to the feelings of others.

those that criticized faults, while 

their own shortcomings they covered.

As one's own opinions filter one's 

thoughts, soon they take their toll,

how does one get through the day

without such people affecting one's role?

But as I was waiting for those changes to take 

place, knowing that God would help me see,

I didn't realize that the real changes made, 

were the ones He was making in me.
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