It Was Me They Met

My child, I am so proud of you

 when you go out of your way.

You might think that it isn't all 

that much, but this is not what I say.

It is through those simple acts of 

kindness that others will know of Me.

And every time you do this with

a smile, I am blest by what I see.

Some answer and then later 

on expect something in return.

Yet you do it, knowing the pleasure of 

giving, satisfying what many still yearn.

Thank you for answering

 the call I made to You.

Many hear but few 

answer the way you do.

My child, I make this promise to

 you, I will always be at your side.

So don't be afraid to keep doing

what I know you have inside.

And don't worry about what other people

 think, they may not know who I am yet.

Pray for them, one day they will realize,

that all along it was Me they met.
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