Memories

Every year I like to take time 

out and walk down memory lane.

I ponder over all the joys in my life,

even memories which caused me pain.

I think of all the times I thought I 

would die of sadness over the grief I had,

yet in recollecting, the good always over-

powered the memories of all that was bad.

I became a better person through

what I thought was a total nightmare,

only to find it was just a temporary

trial that I had to bear.

I kept reminding myself of God’s

promise that “this too shall pass”.

And it did, I survived what I thought

was impossible, it didn’t last.

So as I look forward to another year,

knowing that His strength I carry with me.

And in that knowledge I anticipate wonders,

peace of mind, what a wonderful state to be.

For the Lord that loves me is

always there, never forsaking,

keeping the faith is a daily decision

that for me is always worth making.
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