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Slowly I am learning from life’s pain and joy

How I can be me, and not so coy,

It can be hard and easy, fun and snaring

But God tells me it’s for good, and He’s caring.

†
Sometimes I cry, when I don’t understand,

All that is happening and what God has planned

Often repeating the same sin more than twice

Not listening to the Spirit or a brother’s advice.

†
I look back and see, what happened before
When God opened up, and yet I closed the door;

I disregarded His Word, and gentle lead

And I ended bound up, and so not freed.

†

Lord, I am sorry, please hear my humble prayer

Why don’t I trust You, and know that You care?

I will learn one day I hope, sometime before eternity

Until then I’ll struggle, to be the way You want me to be – Me..!

