This is a poem I wrote March 26, 1997 at 11:00 P.M. about life's miracles.  Read it and think about all the miracles that go on right in front of our eyes each day that we take for granted.

 

Life's Miracles

By Roy L. Romine Sr.
 

As I walk along the ocean side
I notice many things
One is how the tide comes in
and all the life it brings
 

Up above and down below
it so amazes me
The birds, the fish, the plants and things
that live out in the sea
 

I often sit and wonder
how all that life has flourished
But somehow all the food is there
so all things may be nourished
 

Is it just an accident
how all this came about
Or in fact a miracle
that someone figured out
 

There's lots of things about this world
that mesmerizes me
How an acorn falls down to the dirt
and somehow grows a tree
 

But that's not it, for years it grows
and it stays right there
Then it takes what we breath out
and turns it back to air
 

How all these things can come about
I want to understand
How that tree can live for years
without any help from man
 

Then the sun comes every day
and gives us all our light
And when it's time for us to cool
the daytime turns to night
 

How about the bird, he flies around
Now keep this fact in mind
He doesn't know what he looks like
but he mates with his own kind
 

Then they go and build a nest
way up in a tree
How they do such a perfect job
it just amazes me
 

They lay their eggs and keep them warm
and watch them constantly
Then they hatch out baby birds
Who causes this to be
 

The world is one big ball of life
just hanging out in space
For the benefit and the use
of the entire human race
 

I think it's time that we give thanks
to our Father up above
For giving us this place to live
and His undying love
 

Our world is not an accident
just look around and see
There are far too many miracles
just to come to be
 

So thank the Lord every day
and let Him in your heart
For He loves you unconditionally
and He has from the very start

 

Please one and all accept the Lord

for it may be tomorrow

That He is destined to return

and cause the unsaved sorrow

 

Kneel right now, confess your sins

give to Him your soul

So that He may take you up with Him

to that Heavenly eternal goal

 

 

THOUGHT FOR THE DAY...
 

 

God lets you take your first breath when you awake in the morning, 

He knows how many times your heart will beat in your lifetime,

He knows how many hairs are on your head,

He knows each one of your finger prints,

He knows what you think,

He knows what you look at,

He watches you when you are alone,

He is watching you right now,

Is He happy with what He sees???

He knows everything...

 

 

Think About It...
 

Love, Your Friend, Roy...
