Alone I Do Not Stand

I didn't know what to say,

the lost was a terrible one.

Would I bring comfort, how will

they feel when the visit was done?

I didn't know what they were going

 through, I didn't even have a clue.

Not only was I lost for words but

 I didn't know what else to do.

I asked the Lord for help,

take my place for awhile.

So I trusted him implicitly,

with the confidence of a child.

I didn't have to say anything

witty, their smiles were a sight.

The Lord made it easy because

they responded with such delight.

The Lord had already prepared them

 for me, He had made the visit already.

I was just a reminder of how much He

 loved them, the hug was calm and steady.

Lord, I may have hesitated for a moment, 

but I am glad I put myself in Your hands.

No matter how difficult the task may be,

 You reminded me, alone I do not stand.

Written By Frances Berumen 3/25/07 <><

   Copyrighted 9/28/07 TXu 1-572-596
