A Weekend With You

I didn’t want to be here today,

I really didn’t want to come.

But I was not the only one,

there were others, some.

I knew I had feelings

that I would have to share.

The pain of rehashing memories,

I wasn’t ready, I didn’t care.

But you, Lord, had other

plans, you paved the way.

You made it possible, you

wanted me to be here today.

Through the tears of mixed

emotions, shared this weekend.

I felt my broken

heart begin to mend.

Once, again, You reminded 

me, that you are always near.

That you would guide me in the right

direction, there is nothing to fear.

You surrounded me with unconditional

love, through the angels that were here.

Their hugs and kisses were much needed,

they gently wiped away my tears.

I will treasure this weekend,

in my heart, now and forever.

The wonderful people, I 

met, I will not forget, never.

I trust implicitly, You

will show me what to do.

I still don’t have all the answers

but I will keep my eyes on You.

You didn’t let my stubbornness get

in the way, for I was wearing blinders.

So Lord the next time I don’t listen to

You, please send me another reminder.
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