Your Humble Servant

Father, as I look around,

I am blest by what I see.

Somehow Your love

brings out the best in me.

Because of your love, life

looks better than before.

And I don't hold on to the bad,

no longer do I keep score.

Because Your love helps me

be more forgiving and loving;

It is a blessing doing for 

others, there is joy in giving.

I am a humble servant

 who wants to follow You.

Lord guide me to what 

it is You want me to do.
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