My Prayer Each Day

Let each day begin, with my thanks for all thati/é
been given.

Let me not wake any day wanting so much, that | am
always driven

To spend my days acquiring only material things,
while neglecting my own soul

That requires consistent nurturing, as with angoth
life’s goal.

Let each day be fruitful, so that none is wasted
gathering things that do not last.

Allow me time to absorb all of you glories, with a
pace that’s not set too fast.

Let me gather sunrises and sunsets, until they are
forever held in my memory’s cells.

Let me respond to you each day, and not wait fer th
call of Sunday’s church bells.

Let me be worthy, when in your own time, you call
me to join you in your kingdom

To be rejoined with those | loved on earth, whora yo
called to heaven in your wisdom.

Let me remember all your sites of earthy beauty, as
recall my times of joy and serenity.

When you receive my everlasting soul, and | behold
heaven'’s glory for all eternity.
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