
 

AWARENESS 

To be aware of oneself is good. 

It comes with growth, that's understood. 

By mother's side, we learned our prayers. 

God's blessings, yes, with us he shares. 

When we were taught good from bad, 

Good morals we learned, when just a lad. 

But, sometimes we cried, oh yes, we cried. 

Dear Lord, this thorn take from my side. 

Then Jesus said, you have my grace, 

You 're strong enough, go finish the race. 

In weakness, then, I am made strong, 

And in this race, I do belong. 

Your presence, Lord, I am aware, 

And in Your grace, I hope to share. 

Awareness, as said St. Paul, 

Of Your presence, it is my all. 
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