My Mother's Prayer

When I first went out on my own, 

mom was there to comfort me.

She didn't judge what I did, 

she knew how hard it could be.

I had freedom but it came with

 obstacles and challenges too.

She gave her opinion but she

 would say "It's still up to you."

Problem solving isn't easy and right 

or wrong, I had to be the one to decide.

I made poor decisions along the way,

at times I had to swallow foolish pride.

But I learned something valuable, I was

a survivor when I had God on my side.

Where there was fear, He helped me find 

strength and the courage I had inside.

She had confidence in You

 Lord, and the prayers she sent. 

My mother knew when to let us

go, into Your hands we went.

I believe my mother's prayers had some-

thing to do with the path I decided to take.

So Father, guide my children too

with all the decision they make.
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