Lord, Give Me Courage 

Heavenly Father, I stand be-

fore you, a wounded sparrow.

It is so hard to walk the 

line straight and narrow.

Negotiating, listening,

coming up with a plan, terms. 

It’s not easy setting boundaries, 

with those I love, standing firm.

I see them heading in 

the wrong direction.

And if looks could kill, I am 

not the object of their affection.

Silence is a sign of approval,

so I am counting on You.

Give me the courage and the

 love to do what I must do.
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