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As I sit here, counting my blessings, I
realize that I am more blessed than I thought.
I am comfortable with who I am, faults and all
and no earth shaking illnesses I have caught.

I have been through the best of times
and have had my share of the worst.
I've been disappointed now and then
but I don't know hunger or thirst.

I am by no means rich but I have enough
to go through life not doing without.
And my problems are small, when they come
I know that God is with me, without a doubt.

And when asked how my day is going? I say
"fantastically" They are surprised by my reply.
They look at me, strangely and I say "Any day I
wake up alive is a good day, I don't question why.

God has granted me another day to make a difference
so I wake up, eager to see what He has in mind.
And I keep my eyes on everything and everyone
because I never know what I am going to find.

I don't have time to dwell on the negative,
I want the positive side to stay well lit.
Because every day is precious, to
me, I want to make the most of it.
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