Count On My Prayers

As I watched you walk through the

graduation line, I smiled with pride.

God had answered my prayers

when I asked Him to be your guide.

Your smile was radiate. Filled

with so much confidence and joy.

I couldn't ask for more, for the young

man that, once, I knew as a little boy.

I'm sure you had your challenges

but through prayer I believed.

That God would send angels to watch

over you, no matter where you lived.

And if I, your grandmother, was

proud, I'm sure others were too.

Your mom, dad and many more were

also cheering, with pride, for you.

Now you are going to venture

out, widen your horizon.

Taking advantage of what can be

found through a higher education.

God has plans for you, exactly

what they are, I don't know.

But you can count on my prayers

to follow you wherever you go.
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