My Children Aren't Perfect

Being a mother is not at all

what I thought it would be.

It's not exactly that glamorous

 role that is portrayed on T.V.

In fact there are times that I don't 

want to be their mother, not one bit.

It is a thankless job but I can't bear

the thought of anybody else doing it.

And just as I think I have a clear

 understanding of motherhood,

my children throw me a curve, that 

leaves me confused and misunderstood.

I don't mind being a nurse, a taxi cab driver, the

 counselor; the cook, teacher, sometimes even the maid.

The Lord chose me to be a mom, and the only thing

 that keeps me sane, is the promise that He made. 

 “Because of your faith, your children shall

 be saved” that's exactly what He said.

“I shall never abandon you or give you more

 than you can bear,” it is He that I am being led.

I know my children aren't perfect and

 neither am I, there will be mistakes.

With positive thinking, a sense of humor and

 lots of prayers, He will give me what it takes.

No matter how hard it gets, I will hold 

on to the faith, as I face each new day.

And with that faith, I will give it my best, 

because He will be there to show me the way.

Written By Frances Berumen 3/25/99 <><

Copyrighted 5/27/99 TXu 905-575
