Filled With Possibilities 

There was a time where I thought
that I couldn't make a difference.
I was only one person, and 
who would even listen. 

But here I am, far from being
 perfect, always work in progress;
and the Lord still uses me, because 
I give it my best and nothing less."
 
It doesn't matter where I came
from nor where I have been.
I had a beginning, working on 
the middle and I will have an end. 

There are things, in my life,
I would love to rearrange.
But I can't, so I have made
every effort to bring change. 

Who I was doesn't define who I
am, so change is worth making.
Some may think I am a little
strange but I am a risk worth taking.
 
I don't see myself as others
do because I have tranquility.
And when I am at peace, I am
a person filled with possibilities. 
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