
O N E     D A Y     A T     A     T I M E
                      

BLESS     YOU

M A Y     THE     B L E S S I N G S     OF    THE    LORD    BE    UPON   YOU .
H E     H O L D S     Y O U     C L O S E     T O     H I S     H E A R T .
MAY   YOUR   CHOICES   NOT   CONFOUND   U.   HE   HAS   SET   YOU
ON   HIS   PATH ..   M A Y     H I S     M E R C I E S      SURROUND    Y O U .
HE   PROTECTS   YOU   ON   HIS   WALK .   MAY   HIS   GRACE   ABOUND
I N      Y O U .     H E      L O V E S      Y O U      A T      H I S      W O R K .
MAY   HIS   HANDS   LIFT   YOU .   HE   HEALS  IN  THE   QUIET   HOURS.
MAY  HIS  LOVE  ABIDE  WITH  YOU .   4  U  ARE   A   CHILD   OF   GOD .

MAY   THE   SHIELD   OF   PREVAILING   FAITH   FOREVER   WRAP   ITS
PROTECTIVE   ARMOR   AROUND   YOU ,   AND   MAY   A   SUNRISE   OF
H E A V E N L Y   L O V E   F I L L   Y O U R   S O U L  WITH   HAPPINESS .

MAY   TRUSTING  IN  GOD’S  PROMISES  BRING  YOU  FORBEARANCE 
THROUGH   ALL   LIFE’S   DIFFICULTIES ,   AND   MAY   THE   UNSEEN
GREAT   HELPER   EMPOWER   U  TO  CRUSH   ALL   DOUBT   &   FEAR .

IT   CAME  2  ME  THAT  THE  TREES ,  THE   LANDSCAPE
WATER   AND   FOREST ,    F I E L D S    AND   PASTURES ,
RIVERS   &   DELTA’S   AND   THE   DISSOLVING   HILLS–
ARE   A   GIFT   OF   GOD ,   NOT   JUST   2   ME    BUT   TO
U S      A L L . . .W H A T      M O R E      C A N      I      S A Y .

T H E R E     A R E     S O M E     T H I N G S     Y O U
L E A R N  B E S T   I N  C A L M   &   SOME   IN   STORM 
YOUTH   LOOKS   AHEAD ,   OLD   AGE   LOOKS   BACK
AND     M I D D L E     A G E     JUST     L O O K S     TIRED .
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