My Gifts

My gifts are to be used,

least they be taken away.

You honor Me by using 

yours in a very special way.

 All those that see

 it, they can tell.

That you love what you 

do and you do it so well.

You paint a picture,

 of the beauty of life.

You help people forget,

their troubles, strife.

They see the essence,

of what you hold.

The love, the passion,

of what's in your soul.
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