I Came To Jesus

I came to Jesus all 

broken, filled with grief.

I learned so much, from Him, 

although our meeting was brief.

Yet in those brief moments I 

felt an energy that came over me.

What I saw as a dark gloomy day,
 hope is what He helped me see.

All I had to do is stay focus,
count my blessings instead.

Quit listening to the enemy’s lies,
 only to the positive things said.

All that is worthwhile

 is worth waiting for.

If it doesn’t happen, then He

wanted something better, more.

When I first came to Jesus

 who would have guessed,

that one day I would be thanking 

Him for doing what was best.
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