Dear God
Dear God
It’s me God, you know the one who keeps doubting. It’s not that I don’t think
you are there it’s just that it gets hard sometimes. Everything around me
makes it out as if you don’t exist & I start listening to them & I get all confused.
I wish I could see you or hear your voice but then I suppose that’s why I need a
faith to believe in you.
I had a fight yesterday with a friend, well it was sort of a fight, we said some
stupid things & now we aren’t talking to each other. I know it’s silly, after all
we’ve been through together, the trouble is I’m not sure how to say sorry. If I
say sorry to you will that help? I should say sorry to you anyway really
shouldn’t I. After all, I let you down by acting that way, sorry God. That makes
me feel a bit better actually, perhaps now I can say sorry to my friend.
Why do I always do stupid things? I mean I know the difference between right
& wrong but still I do things that I shouldn’t. It’s a bit like having a wonky wheel
on my bike; I turn the handlebars in the right direction but often seem to move
sideways a little. Can you do something about that God? Can you fix my wonky
wheel so I don’t keep going in the wrong direction?
It’s nice just talking to you like this. Why didn’t I do this earlier? Normally I let
other people do the praying for me, in larger groups, but this is personal, just
you & me. Thanks God for being there… well always really, you’re always there
when I need to talk to you. Instant access one to one! I like that.
Amen.
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