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You came into my life for a reason and 
I wouldn't want to miss any part of it.
So I want to be a part of keeping
 God's love, in you, well lit.

Why? Because I care,
  more than you know.
And He wants His children to
 take Him wherever they go.

Now, perfect I am not
 but I try awfully hard.
Ask me anything, my personal
 journey I do not try to guard.

Because I know what struggling 
is like, I was there long ago.
And I haven't forgotten the
 burdens one seems to tow.

Carry this poem as a reminder
 that you have me to count on.
If things get a little rough,
I am around to call upon.

You know, when the day is
dim, just a little bit grayer,
I'm just a phone call away, with
 encouragement and a prayer.

Written By Frances Berumen 4/28/10 <><
Published 5/3/19
