The War in Your Heart

You nudge and you push and you fight
Me all the way

As I sit so silently on the sidelines

As

You rant and rage releasing your anger.

I watch you so closely with my

Hand on your shoulders
As you turn your back and off you go on
Your own but confused way,
Crying, “I don’t need you! I can go it
Alone!”
The was is in my heart you cry, the battle
Is of my spirit not yours.

But I shed a tiny tear silently as you look up
To the sky and shake your hands at me
So full of anguish, so deep with pain.

But I wait,
Sometimes silently waiting in
The darkness of the night or the bustling
of
Your busy day
But I wait,;
And watch, and I be

You may stumble, I'll catch you
You may shout, I'll listen
You may cry, I'll dry your eyes.



But you Must surrender
And Call upon My Name

For know I will Answer,
For I AM.
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