God Always Answers

There is a knot in my stomach

and I cannot think.

A dark gloomy cloud, over-

shadows me.  Sleep, not a wink.

Consumed by stressful thoughts

no glimmer, of light I see.

I pray and I pray and sometimes

I wonder. Does God hear me?
Then I am reminded that He

answers prayers, all the time.

On occasions a yes, or not now,

and even a no sometimes.

Perhaps a yes would make a

situation worse than what it was.

We must rejoice when the answer is

no, perhaps it was not good for us.
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