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I used to be a liar,

With a very low self-esteem.

I used to always get mad,

When everyone was mean.

My dad and I did not get along,

Because I was not like him.

And as for my brother,

We both had a bottled hatred within.

My family life was not close,

No further could we be.

I really had no idea,

How much God had to carry me.

I was very intelligent,

But I did not know how to use it.

I was hard to be around,

And I became a nuisance.

I never thought of myself,

As being a good-looking person.

And the more people rejected me,

The more that thought would worsen.

Being tall, goofy, uncoordinated,

I guess I was a freak.

Not knowing the words to say,

I made mistakes when I would speak.

Everything I did,

Although trying my best to succeed.

I never could be happy,

Because “ME” no one did need.

So I grew up with this sorrow,

I grew up knowing pain.

How was I to know,

That because of this I’d gain?

I learned how to treat people,

As they’ve never been before.

I found that if I have a problem,

To never just close the door.

I found out how to be complete,

And let Jesus guide my way.

By following his footsteps,

I feel good about me today. 
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I am not yet where I want to be,

As I am still a sinner.

But I am so much closer,

By learning as a beginner.

I am human, thus I will sin,

But sin is not the way I’ll live.

As if to give or take,

My choice will always be to give.

To give freely from my heart,

As I know God will replenish.

Spreading God’s solemn word,

Is a job I can never finish.

I know the road is long,

As I’ve just only started.

But ever since I’ve made this choice,

I’ve no longer been broken hearted.

God has been in my life forever,

Whether I realized it or not.

The more I thought he quit on me,

The harder for me he fought.

He never wanted to lose me,

Lose me to a life of sin.

He’s always taken care of me,

Because he created the good within.

From time to time I’ll stray,

But back with the Lord I’ll always be.

In heaven I want to be with him,

With the one I know loves me.

I must learn from my mistakes,

I must learn from others’ too.

I must keep the Lord in mind,

With everything I do.

God, Thank You, I love you,

For giving us your son,

To die on the cross for us,

In spite of what we’ve done.

Please continue to lead me,

And bless me everyday.

That no matter what the barrier,

I’ll always follow your way.
Jason Field 05-29-97

