Serenaded By My Father’s Love

Awakened by a loving serenade, beautiful

music at the beginning of my day.

With a gentle loving nudge that 

caressed me in a very special way.

The music captivated my heart, 

there were no words for me to hear.

Yet I knew that it was a

song filled with love so dear.

I heard this music throughout my day,

Like a gentle whisper of the wind.

With each note I felt so special and

It kept on playing; there was no end.

As I heard the music, the world

seemed to be a better place.

The thoughts that once were so important

were not.  I was captivated, in a daze.

A burning sensation tingled

Every part of my being.

It had a tremendous affect in everything

I did, couldn’t believe what I was seeing.

There was love and joy

before me in every way.

For the music that was serenaded

brought out the best in me.  It made my day.

‘A day of Thanksgiving.  I felt my Heavenly Father’s

presence.  I felt his undying love for me unfold.

And peace and serenity overcame me as I fell

Asleep with this song deep seeded in my soul.
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