A Precious Life Was Taken

Lord, give me words of wisdom,

 of how to cope and deal.

With the lost of a loved one, especially

 to a drunk driver behind the wheel.

How do I keep the anger, in control,

 with the result of a drunk driver’s actions.

When it’s human nature, to go into a

 state of rage, an automatic reaction.

There is no simple answer to the

 stupidity of driving while intoxicated.

What is the solution to this deadly problem, 

aren’t these people informed, educated?

Does somebody have to die, for the

message to make an impression?

Oh, Lord, what a terrible way

 to learn such a harsh lesson.

Letting somebody drive away,

 drunk, needs some heavy thinking. 

The responsibility is not just

with the person drinking.

If you see somebody that

 shouldn’t be driving,  in a haste.

Take the keys, offer them a ride, 

call a taxi, there is no time to waste.

You might be saving a life, I wished 

somebody had done this for me.

No human being should ever go through

 my pain, it’s a terrible state to be.

By the grace of God, someday the sun

 will come out, and change how I feel.

I cannot make sense of all that has happened, 

it’s too soon, for now I just need time to heal.  
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