I Have So Much

I count my blessings but I 

notice that sometimes I forget

to appreciate what I have and

 disappointments seems to set.

Lord, You love me, there 

is no doubt, I know.

And like any human being, I 

grumble when You answer no.

I should appreciate what I

have than what I have not.

Forgive me Father. I have 

no excuse, I just plain forgot.

That nobody could

 possibly love me more.

But that doesn't mean You must 

give me everything I ask for.
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