It Is An Honor And A Privilege

When God first asked me to serve Him in this

way, it was humbling experience, I recall.

I felt blest because it was a gift, a gift

that I don't take for granted, not at all.

My understanding of the English language

was limited, in the past a disappointment.

So who was I that He would choose

to write His words of encouragement?

He gives me confidence, so I don't question why, each

word comes from Him, through the love He has given.

I write of hope, love, harmony, and because

of His love, our sins can be forgiven.

I am blest because I feel His presence with

each word I write and in every thought.

And by His grace, the essence of how

He is, somehow is captured, caught.

And the irony of it all, some of those

poems help me see my life more clearly.

They help me follow Him more nearly

and of course love Him more dearly.

It is an honor and a privilege to be

used as a tool, a vessel, oh what joy.

Now He has given me a website, and those 

poems are there waiting for all to enjoy.
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