My Apology, Lord

There is a saying “I cried and I

 cried, because I had no shoes.”

Until I met the one that had no

 feet.” Oh, the thoughts we choose.

Instead of appreciating the gifts

 from the Heavenly Father, 

we find comfort through

 the misery of others.

Life is not a game 

where one keeps score. 

Yet many forget what they

have and ask for more.

Lord, I thank you for what

 you give me every day. 

And I apologize when I let

my selfishness get in the way.
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