There Is Always Hope

My child, I know you

do not understand;

your plate is full, much

to carry in one's hands.

I know your thoughts are

filled with mixed emotions;

confusion, fear, doubts,

all kinds of commotion.

Because you don't know

what tomorrow will bring;

You feel you have lost

control of everything.

Give it all to Me.  There is

nothing more you can do.

You are tired, let it go,

trust Me I will carry you.

I will give you the strength,

you need to cope.

Remember where there is

faith there is always hope.
Written By Frances Berumen 6/2/03 <><
Copyrighted 11/26/03 TXu 1-134-320

