Thank You, For Loving Me

Not one day goes by that I don't

notice how much You love me.

All I have to do is count my

blessing and then I see.

You serenade me with Your sunsets,

 blue skies and every breath I take.

From the minute I go to

sleep to when I awake.

With your beautiful trees

and the birds that sing.

Oh! What a joy each and

everyone, of them, bring.

I am safe, in your hands, no 

matter what I am going through.

Thank you, Heavenly Father,

for loving me the way You do.
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