Help Me Remember
I have no need of a bull from your stall or of goats from your pens, for every animal of the forest is mine, and the cattle on a thousand hills. I know every bird in the mountains, and the insects in the fields are mine. If I were hungry I would not tell you, for the world is mine, and all that is in it. (Psalm 50:9-12, NIV)

LORD, help me remember everything that has been given me is not mine 
All that has been entrusted to me are for the purposes of Thine

Help me remember my wife, children, home and heart -everything I refuse to let fall,
Remind me to keep my hand open and give them all back to You when You call

Help me remember that all of my provisions, even the air I breathe, belongs to You
My purpose in this life is simply to show Your glory in all that I do

Any wisdom or ability given to me is to be used to help others
To strengthen both my sisters and my brothers

Help me to be grateful for my eyes and my ears
And to thank You in both my joys and in my fears

In Your side my sins thrust a lance
That in Your suffering I may be offered a chance

I am justified by the wounds on Your hands, feet, side, and brow
To You alone I will bow

Help me remember that my life is a gift
Off the narrow path I dare not drift

You are my Creator, Comforter, Redeemer, and Lord
Help me remember it was Your life for me that was poured 

If I lose it all, and stand with heart crushed,
Help me to place in You all my trust

I give it all to You- beginning ‘till end- all of my days
Please help me remember to give You all of my praise
