I Will Always Be There

Oh, my child, I have always

been near you, not far.

Just loving and respecting  

all of who you are.

I have seen the pain in all

that you have been through.

The doubts, the frustrations,

the loneliness, yes, I knew.

 The disappointments, the

restlessness of your slumber.

The feeling of hopelessness

oh, my child, I would wonder.

When you were going to let me help

 you, in a way so beautiful and real.

To touch you with such intensity that 

your emotions would be hard to conceal.

 Today, right now, let me set your free.  Reach 

way deep inside and let your feelings be exposed.

Just give them up, don’t carry your 

burdens alone, for your Father knows. 

I have been here watching you, waiting

 patiently, I have been here all along. 

So come home, my child, rest in my

 arms, this is where you belong!
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