You Are Worth Waiting For

I work, I play, I keep busy,

but it is never enough.

No matter what I am doing, it

is you that I am still thinking of.

There are not enough things to do, that will

help this emptiness I feel, while we are apart.

The mere words I love and miss you, just doesn’t 

seems to convey what I feel in my heart. 

I find my waiting for you, like a child

that waits for Santa Claus to come.

Bearing gifts of love, joy, peace, 

everything I need, and then some.

Although the distance between us, 

is only temporary, this I understand.

But understanding doesn’t make

it hurt any less, alone still I stand.

For now we count the months, the

weeks the hours, every the minutes.

Until you finally get here, to commence our lives

together, not just wishing or dreaming all about it.

We have one thing going for us, and that is the 

confidence in the Lord, to fill that emptiness.

It’s with that comforting thought, the wait is not so bad.

Because waiting, for us, is the true meaning of happiness.

I pray that He keeps you safe,

for me, from any kind of harm. 

The peace of the Lord be with you, my

love, I am here waiting with open arms.
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