WHERE TIME WENT

we all live our life with it's ups and

downs. Each day comes and goes then

the shades of wight abounds.

we pillow owr head to rest body and

soul, saying our prayers in humble
humility......fearless and bold.

We ponder the evemts of the day just past,
thanking and praising our Father for all
blessings and asking that our jowrney last.
So much to do, so much energy to expend,
there is doubt we will be able to finish

before our journey shall end.

Our heart heavy, shoulders stooping and head
hung down, we kRnow Llove is the strength
which wakes  things go  ‘round.

we follow Llife’s winding course with its
recurdng  actions  and  events, pausing and
we coan only tmagine where time went.

PS:  This poem reminds me of one of my favorite song, “HOLD to God’s
unchanging Hand.” Sowee of the admonishing words in that song are:

“when my jowrney [s completed.....Hf to Gool [ have been true;

Fair and bright the home in glory, Your enraptured soul will view.”
Hold to His hand, to God's unchanging hand...

Hold to His hand, to God's unchanging hand...

Build your Life on things eternal....

Hold to His hawd, to God’s unchanging hand...

Remenber....... God Loves You, and | do too!
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