A Testimony  Of Faith

I may not have all the answers to 

the questions that are hard to erase.

One after another they come, but faith

 always put them in their proper place.

And the tears I shed, while asking,

does anybody understands my pain?

But I won't dwell on the negative,

because doubt is the only thing I gain.

They stir up thoughts, like loose

 change, the nickels and dimes.

Too many get heavy and that is 

a load that takes energy and time.

I may not know what's in store 

but I know God is always with me.

Through His eyes, a positive 

thinker is what others will see.

No matter what I am confronted

with, I will not stop believing,

that my life matters and it is 

one that is well worth the living.

Heavenly Father, I am Yours, let me

 be an example of what love can do.

Let my journey be a testimony

 of the faith I have in You.
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