Through Others Hands

Be not afraid my child,

you are not alone.

I know you are nervous,

especially with the unknown.

But you see, others are nervous

 too, they feel ever so helpless.

They can only imagine what you are

 going through, they can only guess. 

Their attempts to help, are done

 with good intentions, this is true.

They want to be supportive, they

 want to make life easier for you.

I am working on your 

faith, let Me make it whole.

Let me live  inside of you,

 deep within your soul.

Faith is believing what you cannot

 see, faith the size of a mustard seed,

and because of that faith, I will give

 you the necessary help you need.

I know this is a difficult time for

 you because you do not understand.

But open up your heart, prepare to

 accept My Love through others hands.
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