Sprinkle His Love

If you could see what I 

see every time I look at you,

you too would be blest because

you give so much, this is true.

From the bottom of my toes to the tip

of my head, Jesus' love begins to climb.

Your gift of making me feel special, blesses

me, not just once in a while but all the time.

I am so proud of you and I know God 

is watching from the Heavens above,

not only to me but to others; the way

you go about sprinkling His love.

The world would be a better place if

others would spread the joy that you do,

unfortunately some don't know

how; they haven't even a clue.

They are filled with unhappiness,

emotions that hurt; oh, how they yearn.

And because of people like you,

maybe one day they too will learn.
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