The Love I Was Given

I had a wonderful time being surrounded

by those who love the Lord so much.

Every word, every action, my

heart was indeed touched.

I didn't want to go home,

I wanted to stay there forever.

But in reality, that was a wishful

thought, an impossible endeavor.

So I will turn to my memories 

and plenty of those I have.

With all those emotions stirring

inside, the tears, the laughs.

I learned that life was too precious

to dwell on negative thinking.

That I would be all right in my world, as

I know it, God keeps people from sinking.

I have been given the tools, but it's

up to me to use them, now and then.

And remember, God answers prayers. I

am to trust Him to decide how and when.

No longer will I hold on to the past, every-

thing said and done, has been forgiven.

So when asked why I am so happy?

I will share the love that I was given.
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