
THIS IS A DAY THE LORD HAS MADE.  

The sunrise is so beautiful 
As it touches each thing in gold, 
Awakening a sense of wonder, 

Almost more than my heart can hold. 
And I am glad and unafraid 

For this is the day the Lord has made. 

Now problems begin to worry me 
And storms start to gather about, 

Ending the day in confusion 
As my mind is tortured with doubt, 

But this is the day the Lord has made. 

  I am learning as I walk each day 
To accept any kind of weather. 

The pattern of life is woven 
From the good and the bad together. 

So I am glad and unafraid 
For this is the day the Lord has made. 

   

Ruby Tobey 
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