When I Count My Blessings

As I look at my life through

God's colored glasses,

I find I have much to be grateful for, 

nothing goes unnoticed, nothing passes.

I have a life filled with the unknown

yet when I get there, contentment wins.

God has everything all planned out

for me, no duplicates, not even twins.

I may not have much money but

what I have, money cannot buy.

Even when dark shadows blocks the light, 

joy still comes through, to those that try.

I don't have time to waste on

 the things I cannot change.

I accept those that think I am

 different, perhaps even strange.

They have a right to their opinions, I 

don't lose any sleep over it, not even a wink. 

Because what's more important, to me,

 is what my Heavenly Father thinks.

In my mind, He turns negative into

 positive. They don't stay around long.

When I count my blessings, my

thoughts go right where they belong.
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