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God,

T know You want me to [learn Somﬁthing from this painf ul time. Tt's to trust and follow You.
But, it hurts so bad. How did T et in this mess angwag? I thought, You and T were a[wags side bg
sidle.

What happened to the quiet times we used to spend tOEcher'? You would hold me in Your
[ap and we would talk for hours. Nothina was more fun than Just Snuggling up with You. We would
talk of ciass gone 133 and Plan for our tomorrows. 1 alwags felt, safe in Your arms.

You would hold me on Your lap 3g@in in 2 second if 1'4 onl3 ask. You want, me there 2|l the
time but, sometimes T get of f and run away into a place You call sin. T brima consequences on
myself when I do that.

You won't, go to that place with me, no matiter how much I pout. Still You keep watch on
me and continual[g call to me. You call out, that You still love me and want me to come home.
You don't, clraﬂ me. back Kicking and screaming because I'd Jjust run away again. You also don't,
throw stones at, me while T'm there: the world is goocl enough at, that, on its own. You lOVihalB
remind me of what's "at, home and wait, for me to realize that, there is nothing better than You
and bemg on Your [ap.

I'm LOSTI T don't, know the. wag.’ T can't ot back alonel Please bring me homel

You are br‘incainca me back because T asked. You are Cleaninca me up, restoring me, and
welcominca me home. You took off my Filthg rags and clothed me with Your ownl You're CJOima it
all Lordl T can do none of itl T want, to surrender to You. Please take the fears away Godl

Help me sit, still and trust You a5 You heal me.
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T love You God, and I'm sorry for rUNNing away again.
Your (ittle hurting child




