Father, I Trust You

Sister, I am sorry to hear your spirits are

 down, because you are not feeling well.

You called for prayers, you wanted 

everyone to know, you wanted me to tell.

You knew prayer was the answer, I am

glad to hear your faith is still in tack.

Hope is always an option, faith

is something you do not lack.

We both believe in the power that

prayer brings, so praying I will do.

I asked all my friends to pray too,

somehow you knew I would.

"Father, I offer you my sister and in doing

this, I know she is in the best of hands.

She is not healing properly and

the doctors do not understand."

Send her 10,000 angels to

reassure her she will be all right.

Keep changing her way of

thinking, so she can sleep at night.

You know what lays ahead for 

her, so I trust You implicitly.

Life all her fears and if it's meant

to be, Father, heal her completely.

Written By Frances Berumen 7/23/06 <><

Copyrighted 11/3/06 TXu1-324-832

