I Will Not Lose Hope

Here I am barely walking,

doing the best I can.

I had no intentions of getting 

hurt, it wasn’t part of my plan.

For now I am reminded of how 

much I took for granted, walking.

A simple task or so I thought, help

 is what I now find myself asking.

Although I have pain, what I

have learned I would never trade.

I have been blest by the people 

that have come to my aid.

I don’t know why things happen

and I don’t profess to understand.

I take each day as it comes knowing

 that I am in good hands.

As difficult as my days can be 

God gives me the tools, to cope.

And because of my faith, in 

Him, I will not lose hope.
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