It Broke My Heart

I felt so helpless not

 being able to help.

But it was something

 you had do for yourself.

But I kept you in my 

prayers, day by day.

Asking God to touch 

you in a special way.

Although I saw the storm,

the clouds before the rain.

It broke my heart, to see

 you in so much pain.

You made a mistake, my

child, and that we all do.

So I asked, the Loving

Father, to comfort you.
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