Because I Care

I may not know what

 you are going through.

Nor feel the pain that 

hurts inside of you.  

I may not know the

 right words to say.

And probably fumble 

trying to find a way.

So I pray to God, in 

the only way I know.

To watch over you,

 wherever you go.

That you may feel

 His loving touch.

And I do this because 

I care so much.
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