A Parent’s Prayer

I remember being a teenager, 

it was difficult one might say.

When one deals with all

sorts of situations, everyday.
I remember being told what to

 do by my Mother and Father.

When I was too young for some

 things, too old for others.

I remember, only some of 

what needed to be learned,

for independence was 

the only thing I yearned.

Help me Lord, in guiding, 

my kids, to what is best.

It is because I do remember,

that my faith in You rests.
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