Motherhood

Thank You, Father, for 

giving me another day.

Thank you for listening to 

all my prayers when I pray.

Thank You for understanding, as

 a mother, I sometimes worry so.

Thank You for reminding me, 

 there is nothing You don't know.

Thank You for Your encouragement

when things get so confusing.

Thank You for a sense of humor, some

 of them can turn out to be amusing.

You entrusted me with Your children,

which are only mine for a while.

Thank You for the memories of my 

own mother, I too, was, once her child.

She did the best she could, 
without her I would not be here.

And if she taught be anything, it

was that You were always near.

There is a reason for all things, she

would have changed things, if she could.

So Father, like my mother, I lift myself

up to You, in this ministry of motherhood.
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