I Found Comfort

Father I come to you broken,

confused, scared and alone.

I am an individual with feelings,

 I am not one made of stone.

I know faith is believing what one

 cannot see, and You know everything.

Yet it's frightening not  knowing

what tomorrow will bring.

You know what's in my heart and see 

what's going on, You are everywhere.

 And I also know that You won't

 give me more than I can bear.

Help me not to listen to the lies the

 enemy tries to make me believe.

Remind me that as long as I have 

You in my heart, he has to leave.

Put Your arms around me, that I may 

feel Your strength; it will help me find

the courage to hold on, wait

 and see what You have in mind.

This day is almost over, Lord,

the stress is beginning to unwind.

Thank You for listening; I found

comfort in sharing what I feel inside.
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