Looking Forward To The New Year

When I was twelve, I could hardly

wait for another year to pass.

Because I would finally

 be a teenager at last.

Then when I was fifteen, the magical

 age of sixteen, didn’t come fast enough.

Getting that driver’s license, 

talk about patience being tough.

Then the countdown, for that wonder

 year when I would be able to date.

Perhaps wondering if one of them 

would be my lifelong mate.

Marriage, kids growing up, everything

happened so fast, right before my eyes.

No more countdowns, the years

 just seem to whisk on by.

I find myself no longer in such

 a hurry, enjoying the days more. 

I count my blessings, thanking the Lord for 

my health, and the ability to walk out the door.

I wear my glasses all the time, unheard 

of in my youth, not easy letting go of vanity.

I don’t take life for granted, getting

 up each morning is enough for me.

With a closet full of clothes, no more rushing

 out to buy more, in a state of emergency.

I take pride in my appearance,

but there is no sense of urgency.

Ahhhhhhhhh, getting older graciously

is paradise, I am indeed in peace.

I take one day at a time, a nonchalant

 attitude, of days passing by with ease.

Who knows what the

New Year will bring.

But, with the Lord at my side, there is

 no need for more, I have everything. 
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