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How long have | waited for an answer to a prayer?

When | pray are You even aware?

Forever, is that how long | must wait?

At the bottom with You | must rate.

| once had some self esteem,

| was in love with God ... Supreme.

Why have things turned so bad; when it was so sweet?

Like it was when first we did meet?

Nothing seems to go right,

When [ cry out You shut the door tight.

When | call upon Your Name.

No must be my answer, nothing is the same.

Is the door to Heaven ever going to open again? How do | get in touch with You, how do |
begin?

When | call You never seem to hear, Away from me You turn Your ear.
Anymore You must never be around.

When | search, You can't be found.

| sure struggle having to make it on my own, Far away You must have flown.

| come to You as | always have, hoping to be heard, When | prayed, | used to feel assured.

But now | hear nothing when | pray,

You seem to have vanished, nothing You have to say.

You never have to live your life in fear, My Spirit is in your heart, be of good cheer.
Problems in life may seem to never end, But | will always be your very best friend.




