Where Faith Belongs

Not many get the blessing of

being at peace, knowing all along;

that one's feelings come from

knowing where faith belongs.

God let me know my father loved me,

 and my heart was not made of stone.

And all the while I felt God’s
presence, not once did I feel alone.

He had angels watching over

me, never leaving their post.

He knew what was waiting for me, 
and He sent me what I needed the most.

I thank God for giving me

the opportunity, the chance,

of helping my father prepare

well for his final dance.

If I didn't believe in God
before, I believe in Him now.

And all I had to do is let go and

allow Him to show me how.
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