Hang In There

My Child, I know your 

 confusion, and I know your pain.

I know your sunny day has

 been hit by a terrible rain.

I know your heart is aching,

filled with emotions.

I know the tears you have shed,

it feels like an entire ocean.

Although there is a darkness 

that distorts what you see.

I know, deep down inside,

you still believe in Me.

So hang in there, I will

 give you what you need.

All I need is a little faith, 

the size of a mustard seed.

Written By Frances Berumen 11/2/02 <><

Copyrighted 4/11/03 Txu 1-083-853

