You Had Another Plan

Father, I find it hard to understand

why people do the things they do.

And the harder I try the harder

it gets, I don't even have a clue.

Yet when I stop trying to under-

stand is when I find peace.

I focus on what You want from

me, it is only You I want to please.

And when I please You, somehow,

nothing else matters, oh, the joy it brings.

You help me concentrate on what

has value not on unimportant things.

I am my own worst enemy

with what my thoughts create.
And let us not forget my being 

impatient, not willing to wait.

I just have to remember that You know

what is best, I need not always understand.

When I choose to stay focus, is when You get

me through the crisis, You had another plan.

Thank you for reminding me

not just once, but every day.

Forgive me, Father, for only

wanting things my way.
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