You Are Gifted

You may not know what

a blessing you are to me,

those of us who know you;

a blessing is what we see.

You always managed to find the

time to listen to what we say.

And you listened with your heart,

never turning anybody away.

You don't realize how

special that makes us feel,

it is the joy of God's love; in

you, that warms us not chills.

You are gifted in this area

and you give it so freely,

you help us think things

through, see more clearly.

So from the bottom of my

heart I give this poem to you,

so that you may know that I

appreciate all the things you do.
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