Every Day Is A Gift

Friday was the 1st day,

the beginning of a journey.

Saturday was the 2nd, eyes

were opened so I could see.

Sunday was my 3rd day, the

Holy Spirit was everywhere.

No matter where I turned,

unconditional love was there.

I do have choices with

what I do for myself,

And I found a community

that I could turn to for help.

From this day forward I

will do whatever it takes,

With the gift God grants me

each and every time I wake.

I will ask God for direction

so I can keep the fire lit.

Because my 4th day will be the rest

of my life and what I make of it.
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