Prayer Or Assistance

I am always ready to help others,

 even if it's quietly from a distance.

Oh Father, forgive me when I, myself,

 don't ask others for prayers or assistance.

It's a humbling experience 

when one asks for themselves.

Yet where would I be if 

others didn't allow me to help?

I am blest when I 

come to someone's aid,

and  if I let others help me, they just

 might be answers to prayers prayed.

I am work in progress and some-

times I hide behind a prideful mask.

Help is for everybody, even for people, 

like me, who finds asking a difficult task.

As humbling as it may seem, I am

 to let others see the child in me.

And if we all do for one another, can

 you imagine how the world would be?

One by one, kindness would take over,

 people will feel good about who they are.

And when one feels good about who 

they are, God's love indeed goes far.

Written By Frances Berumen 6/9/07 <><

 Copyrighted 9/28/07 TXu 1-572-596
