I Was So Proud Of You

I was so proud of you,

as I watched with joy.

You were radiant. It was

obvious others, too, enjoyed.

Jesus looked good on you, as you

worked, side by side, with your peers.

Confidence was all around.

I didn't see an ounce of fear.

If there was, you didn't show it. God

sent angels, they surrounded you.

As I watched, I cried. Why? Because

my girls were happy and beaming too.

I will hold this vision close to my

heart and thank God for the blessing.

I saw hope for each one of you,

faith and all the dressings.

I'll continue to pray, for I believe

in the power those prayers bring.

That the confidence, I saw,

will follow you in all things.

What I saw, in you, was real. Not

a figment of my imagination.

The enemy didn't stand a chance.

Jesus was, indeed, in this celebration.
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