                       My White Butterfly

Today through my window flew a white butterfly sent by you,
bringing hope for another day anew.

It came to dry its wings newly opened on my window sill, then flitted gently to my
hand, oh what a thrill!

I gazed into its tiny eyes, seeking a message from high up in the skies.
I felt the word of God’s love brought by this beautiful little teacher.
I then knew He had great plans for my future by the message,

brought by this little creature.
My new found friend has renewed my faith, hope and strength.

Now I will win the battle, no matter what the length!
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