He Gives Me Strength

For all the good times in my

life, even the challenges too.

I owe the Lord my gratitude

for always seeing me through.

The good overpowers the bad 

like dreams no longer real. 

But they have been the molding

tool of who I am and how I feel.

It’s been a journey, an accumulation 

of experiences that I have had to bare.

No matter what goes on some-

how I know He really cares.

With the enemy’s constant attack on my

inner most thoughts, he wants badly to soil.

The Lord surrounds me with peace,

He won’t let my day be spoiled.

Nothing goes unnoticed,

the Heavenly Father knows.

The struggles, the battles,

the joys, how my life goes.

Through the good times and the bad, He

has been my source of support, my guide.

I donÆt know how I would survive my

daily struggles without Him at my side.

With each new day, who knows what I will

face, because my journey is a walk of faith.

But nothing is impossible with

the Lord that gives me strength.
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