" Good Morning World ! "

Today came as the sun crept over the windowsill.
Awakened, | whispered, "Good Morning World!"
(May blessings be upon everyone | know, and much goodwill.)

And | thought of you, then softly uttered this short prayer :
"May peace and light keep my beloved free from every care."
| thought of the happiness your day might hold in store
And wished it all for you, because no one deserves it more.

| felt good inside - my heart warmed and all aglow.
| know that the Universe heard my prayer for you...
The Great One overhears them all you know.

" Hope is the place were I go when optimism fails.

I am eager to awaken in your arms to find hope in you.
To seduce a mature relationship through optimism.
For hope is not based upon evidence,

And hope is not damaged when proof disappears.
Hope instead gets stronger in the darker times.

Hope is less the belief that things are going to turn out well,
Than it is the confidence that no matter how things turn out,

They still can make sense and carry meaning.
Hope is believing in the promises of love,
Not in those the World would use to seduce us.

”

So as the sun ushers in another day - untouched and freshly new,
Might | ask if the Spirit could take the time to renew me too?
(Do forgive many weaknesses and my mistakes made yesterday,
And let me walk closer with you along thy chosen way. )

| am well aware that | can't make it on my own.
So take my hand dearest and hold it tight,
For | care not to walk down the path of this life alone.

And as | think of you,
I'll await tomorrow's "Good Morning" every night.
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