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God Our Father

Who is this Creator
The only wise God
The all sufficient God

The lily of the valley
The Rose of Sharon
Bright and morning star
Fountain of living waters
I am that I am

King of kings

And Lord of lords

THE ALMIGHTY GOD
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I Don'T Know Why

i don't know why the earth is round
or how it goes around

i don't know why the grass is green
or how it makes itself so clean

i don't why the trees are tall

or why it doesn't crawl

i don't know why birds fly so high
it's not like they'll die

i don't know why the sky is blue
they don't even have shoes

What a life so many questions unanswered
but wait a minute..........

i don't know why i am even writing this
oh... i know

because i don't know why. :)
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I Wish

i wish i was a teenager,

i could have whatever i want,

i could go to places i never went,
and do the things i never did.

i could make my own decision,
oh how much fun that'll be,

i could talk with friends all day,
i'll never even get tired.

now I've made some decisions about my wish,

immediately mom told me how hard it'll be, i changed my mind
so much responsibilities i have to do,

wow what a life!

i don't think i'm ready for that,
i'd rather be myself,
and wait for years to go by,

until i become a teenager!
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Life

life surely is a roller coaster

it goes round and round

it stops when the time is over
we only live once you know

when its over all achievements are gone
they don't go to the grave with us

so let's make life an opportunity

making the most wherever we find ourselves

so nothing is wasted and all things are fulfilled
so... if you want to enjoy your roller coaster ride
start acting

if you die you die you can't live again

and the dead can't do anything they are hopeless
why don't you start acting while you time is plenty
cause when the clock strikes and your time is up
you can't come back to earth

you only live once

live life and live it to the full
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