Sherrni’s Paalm

God, when 9 look at how far you have brought me,

9 cry when 9 think of the time 9 have wasted

In this precious cycle called Life.

9 amiile with an inner peace that only you could give me,
dnd cry at the pain that 9 must have cauwsed you.

Fow patient you are to wail for a person as selfish as 9.
TJhe Love that you have 1a 40 pure to cleanse a soul like

mune.

Flow grateful 9 cumn to be Loved by one that is 30 much
greaten than 9,

Flow fortunate 9 am to be accepted in the same house that
you call “Fome”

You have taken a little bit of nothing and turned it into a
whole Lot of something.

Maybe 9 was always something, howeven 9 was never able
1o feel as though 9 waas.

You rave cleansed me by younrn blood.

You have made me whole by your promuise,

You have given me life by younr Llove.

What may 9 offer you to “Jhank You” for all you have
qgiven me?

You will always be there in all the times of need

dnd 9 promise that 9 will always trust. .ot doubt

dnd 9 dedicate my Life to you to do yourn will and what you
may ask of me.

TJhank you, Father, for all that you have brought me out
of.

TJhank you for where you are going to take me

lnd thank you for all of youn promises.

You are the light of my Life.

Lot me follow the beacon to my desting’

Blessed be the naume of the XORD/!



