A Miracle I Ask

When someone,

 you love, is ill.

It affects everything you 

do and how you feel.

You want, desperately,

 to kiss the pain away.

Each time you think about

 it, you stop and pray.

“Father, if it’s in your plan, a 

miracle is what I am asking for.”

You let it go, there is nothing

 you can do, nothing more.

Going about your business,

with those thought well set.

A love one fighting for life, is 

a picture that is hard to forget.
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