
HEALP!

I was too sick
to cry out, ‘HELP!’
Pain came so quick,
it made me yelp
to heaven, “HEALP!”
No time to pray,
‘My Maker, HEAL!’
In my dismay
I sent a squeal,
just one word, “HEALP!”

“I know how deep
the trials gall,”
He said, “but KEEP
your faith! Don’t fall
or fret. Just KNEELP!
If pains you feel
wreak havoc wild,
I won’t say, ‘KNEEL,’
my hurting child,
but simply, ‘KNEELP.’”

— David L. Hatton, 5/4/2016
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