As Long As I Am In Your Hands

Heavenly father, I have so much on my plate
right now but I guess you already know that.
I juggle this and I juggle that, 
because I am wearing many hats.

I've been up and down, stretched 
side to side yet I find reasons to laugh.
I can't imagine what it would
be like without the faith I have.

I'm not losing faith, Lord, no I am not. At
times I forget I am a human with feelings.
Which are forgotten when the whirlwind
hits and life becomes a little less thrilling.

But I am not complaining Lord, I am
just venting, you tell me this is okay.
But not for very long, I am to stay focus on
you so those complaints don't get in the way.

I am to do my best, more
than that you will not ask.
How I choose to look at things
is what will make it a difficult task.

And not all things, that cross my path, 
are meant for me to understand.
All I know is that you are my rock, I am 
safe as long as I put myself in your hands.
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