A Bed Of Roses

As I go about my journey,

 God never ceases to be amazing.

As I feel His presence, it's no

 wonder the fire in me is blazing.

He is always one step ahead

 of me, He is everywhere.

And those that I'm closest to, with 

confidence, I hand over to His care.

There will be things that are out

 of my hands , on any given day.

I don't struggle trying to understand

 all that the world sends my way,

Day in and day out, I never

know where He is leading me.

All I know is when I follow Him, 

I am where I am suppose to be.

Christians, have no guarantees, that life 

will be a bed of roses, they come with thorns.

Yet with skillful hands, they are beautiful

flowers, meant to be seen and worn.

God can take my most tragic 

moments and with time, lets me see,

when I surrender it all, is when I  

find His peace taking hold of me.
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