I Am Not Perfect

People say that I radiant a glow of happiness,

that they begin to wonder, who, what and how.

What in the world did I do to earn the right to this

 peace and tranquility I seem to have, right now.

Where does my positive attitude come from?

Have I discovered secret magical potions?

There is no magic in what I have,  it is the 

Love of the Lord that is stirring my emotions.

I have food in my tummy, clothes on my 

back, and a home that is finally all paid for.

I have a family that loves me, a loving Lord that

 guides me, who could ask for anything more?

I wake up in the morning, counting my 

blessings, thanking the Lord for each new day.

I look forward to whatever the Lord has

 in mind, for me, whatever comes my way.

There are things I cannot understand, and 

like any human being, I sometimes question why.

Perfect I am not, but with the Lord’s

 help I give it my best, let it go, try.

And through those trials and tribulations, I

 hurt and cry just like any normal person does.

I learn from them, I can’t make them go away, but

 I’m still a far better person now than I ever was. 
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