Turn It Over

 Today I wanted to give

up, why try anymore?

The struggle was hard, I was

drained, there was no more.

I couldn't keep my thoughts

clear, and patience I lacked.

For every step I took forward,

somehow I took some back.

It was all too much,

it seemed so unfair.

Yet somehow I knew that

I had to hang in there.

So I turned it over to God,

peace is what He brought.

And I am glad I did, for it

wasn't as bad as I thought.
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