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Yes Lord

A new year dawns above the horizon,

What mysteries and futures will it glow?

Disappointments, trials, joy and great accomplishments,

What resolution can I offer to truly follow?

Each year a higher hurdle is vowed to be jumped,

Yet my knees remain bruised by failed attempts,

Oh Father, Your love does not depend on my poor aim,

But instead on my true love and contempt.

Lord, let me be like Simon Peter,

You asked, “Do you love me more than these?”

Three times he responded, “Yes Lord,”

And through his faith your love was seen.

This past year I have failed you Lord, many times,

I pray this nest horizon’s glow will be different,

But as I continue this race into a new year,

Question my love for you, “Yes Lord,” I stand committed.
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