The Power Of Love

Many are waiting for Christmas

to end, I can only let out a sigh.

As I sit here counting my

blessings, tears swell in my eyes.

I have been well taken care

of, all my needs have been met.

And as I unwrap each day, I am

amazed of the things I still get.

The harmony, in my life, is

orchestrated by a beautiful hymn,

and what I go through; the song

reminds me He is tending to them.

I see the joy of Christmas in all

things, as each day begins to unwind.

And all Jesus ask of me, is to share

it with others, so they too may find.

That celebrating Jesus everyday

will take hold of what they see.

I know because it's the power

of His love that carries me.
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