More Blessings Than Woes

I may not be in the best  of 

health but I am glad to be alive.

I can hear, feel, smell; see 

God wonders when I drive.

I have a roof over my 

head, food on the table,

clothes on my back and friends

 that help when I am not able.

Children are doing what they feel

 they must, independent that they are.

Some are parents, out raising
 their only little stars.

And God has been with 

me every step of the way.

I have never been alone, 

not one single day.

From the top of my head 

to the bottom of my toes,

I am so grateful that I have 

more blessings than woes.
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