The Faith Of A Child

A child lives in a world of it’s

own, sometimes in a fantasy.

But with confidence, it relies on

it’s parents totally, completely.

For it’s a parent’s job, with

the help of the Lord, to mold.

By nurturing, leading by example, with

tender loving arms, reassurance, uphold.

A child believes every word, that a parent says.

Enjoys life with a sense of peace, as it sleeps, rest.

They believed that their parent,

in their efforts, want only the best.

A child never worries

where or when they will eat.

A pleasure to watch their

innocence, every so sweet.

A child’s feelings get hurt quickly,

but doesn’t hold on to negative feelings.

They forgive and forget, such

 a wonderful way of dealing.

As we become independent we lose the innocence

of a child, while satisfying our own needs.

We begin to trust our own instincts and at 

times trial and tribulation, our actions leads.

Although we can walk, feed, and take

care of ourselves, we still need to be led;

by someone who knows what is best

for us, physically and spiritually fed.

Trust the Lord in all things, the

parent of all parents, it’s not too late.

“Unless you become like little children, you shall not

enter the Kingdom of My Father” .......Heaven’s gate.
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