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Oh, Heavenly Father, thank you
for seeing me through another year.
Thank you for your constant support
especially when the enemy sends fear.

You help me see things through
your eyes and with that I cope.
And by Your Grace, things have a way
of working out, there is always hope.

And when people go out of their way
to be mean, compassion seems to set in.
You remind me that I don't know what they
are going through, where they have been.

I don't have control on other's behavior,
that I am only responsible for what I do.
You also remind me that what I do to the
least of Your brethren, I do unto You.

Everything that I have accomplished, You
have been there from beginning to end.
And once in a while I must swallow my
pride, a helping hand I must let others lend.

So when I think I know it all, send
a reminder or two, in case I forget,
We are all work in progress, and You
are not finished with any of us yet.
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