
All Alone

Written by Philip C. Vinson
Wednesday, 02 July 2008 02:02 - 

Has life bounced you around like a ball? 
And each time harder seems to be the fall? 
You wish soon all this would be imished, And your weary soul would be replenished. 
Why does this continue on this way? 
Will I be able to take this one more day? 
Must I have to face this all alone? 
If I am out of Your will let it be known. 
For me it seems to always be an uphill go. 
And what tomorrow holds I sure don't know. 
Lord, why from me are You staying hid? 
Reveal to me if there is anything against You I did. 
Why are You always so far away? 
Or, are You just too busy to come when I pray? I was sure hoping soon there would be a break. 
But it seems my own way I will have to take. 
I thought You were a God who cared. 
And that my troubles with You could be shared. 
But if I have to wait too long, 
Will I have the strength and energy to press on? 
Does it not matter to You the way I feel? 
Do You not want to come, touch me and heal? 
Is all my life going to be this way? 
In this condition must I always stay? 
And you thought you were facing all this alone. 
And you think My love was not shown. 
Since your conception I have been with you all the time. 
And will be until the day of your sublime. 
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