The Gift Of Patience

Where did all the years

go? They just seemed to fly.

Here I am 67 and I turn to my

memories, distorted but I try.

Simple things get all messed

up, although I know I was there.

I get confused as to who

did what and even where.

I might even repeat myself

more than I care to admit.

The aging process has begun

but the candle is still well lit.

God gave me many gifts and

I was one who wore many hats.

But I will get older, there

is no stopping that.

One thing that won't diminish, with

time, is the love I have in my heart.

Because love doesn't get old,

it gets better, it never departs.

Although you may not understand

some of the quirky things you see.

Remember, patience is the

best gift you can give to me.
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