I Have The Lord 

It’s a helpless feeling

 not knowing what to do.

As I watch all the turmoil 

that you are going through.

Wanting so much to make

them disappear. Somehow, your
 mind wanders from yesterday,

 tomorrow and sometimes now. 
I know your body is, 

Slowly, going out on you,

and that you get frustrated of

 what you are not able to do.

God reassures me that you are

 not alone, not one single day.

He says you feel my love and not

 to let the Alzheimer get in the way.

I don’t know how much pain you are

 in or even realize what is going on.

And in my helplessness I am so 

glad, I have the Lord to call upon.
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