Silent Prayer

I wish God would have whispered to you how delicate my soul is when it comes to love
How my body was preserved for undeviating romance

And my heart had a protective password that had only been changed
Three times before you came

And | wish that the lessons of life would come with a study guide and a pretest
Because | can’t re-take any more classes and be “held back” from
Anymore potential helpmates

I realize that | can’t take my eye off the reward for being “different”
Standing out in a crowd

My spirit towering over my physical presence

And leaving the sweet smell of the true essence of

A grown woman

Full of hopes and dreams

And courage to endure all angles of a man

With my “fool proof” kit that comes with an everlasting supply of
Bandages for my heart, my soul, my feelings, my disappointments
Medicated with grace, mercy, strength and love

Don’t ever want to allow life to damper or dissipate my love

So God keep me

And | mean keep me...hold me...and then release me...

In the mind of the one who hears this

Silent prayer
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