Keep Him From Harm

When you were little, you were

 easy to protect, I did my best.

Now you are all grown, and 

my faith is being put to the test.

Oh, how I pray, each time

you walk out the door.

And when you move out, 

I will pray every more.

"Lord take care of her.  Point

her in the right direction".

"Keep her for harm, cover

her with Your protection".

"When she is confused, sad or

 in pain, show her what to do".

"Lord, I leave my daughter in your 

hands. Putting my trust in You".
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