Because Of Him

As I lay my head upon my

 pillow, tired from my day.

I think of all the blessings

 that came along the way.

Not one thing went unnoticed,

for there was so much to see.

I counted each and everyone 

 of them, thankful as I could be.

God granted me another day, 

indeed, a blessing all by itself.

He helped me see the good

 in others, as well, as in myself.

And when one feels good, it 

is not all that difficult to recall.

It is because of Him, that 

one sees the beauty of it all.
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