God’s Messenger

(My special friend, Darrin)

Tody we celebrate

your 27th birthday.

An accumulation of wonderful

memories, one would say.

Your mother has years of

memories she holds dear.

Your brothers have different

memories of having you near.

But I have one memory, a

 memory of this precious lad,

who came into my life at a

moment when I was lonely and sad.

It was my very first time being all

alone, during the Christmas season.

I didn’t know it back then but the Lord sent

you, my special angel with a purpose, a reason.

I can still see your gleaming face and those

sparkling eyes, looking at me with so much love.

There is no doubt in my mind, that you

were a messenger, from the Heavens above.

He took you out of your environment, clear

across the state, to bring back my passion.

I didn’t have time to feel alone, you were

constantly at my side, with so much compassion.

My special friend, please continue to

spread God’s word through your actions.

Continue to be His instrument, no matter

if you are faced with negative reactions.

For you gave me back the spirit 

of Christmas, you helped me see.

Others need to be touched by His

messengers, just like you touched me.
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