I Was Humbled

I was helpless and I didn’t 

know what to do or where to go.

I was humbled, forced to ask for 

help, from people I don’t even know.

It was a feeling that I 

hadn’t experienced before, 

they were so thoughtful, wishing

 only they could have done more.

I was blest and it took my not being 

able to do what I normally do, myself.

Sometimes it is false pride that

keeps us from asking for help.

We go about our business,

 unaware not even a clue,

God gave me a loving reminder and

through the hands of strangers too.
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