You Kept Me Going

Jesus, it's not easy to turn the other 

cheek, when people say hurtful things.

I really do believe they do not realize

 the pain their harsh words bring.

After all the mocking, hatred, spite-

ful things they put You through,

I haven't begun to know the meaning 
of pain, not the way You do.

So instead I pray for those that lash

 out for whatever reason they have,

fill them with your forgiveness and 

most of all Your love, on my behalf.

I know it is all part of my journey

and this will not be the last time.  

Thank you for sending for the angels that

helped me with the mountain I had climbed.

You knew what was going to 

happen to me, but You kept me going.

It was those angels, you sent, that helped

 me with the heavy burden I was towing. 

So with that I will march forward to 

whatever else You have in mind for me.

Because it is still an honor and a privilege 

serving You, no matter what I see.
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