Dear Lord,

I am trying to be Fancy in my Prayer,

But I can not be anything but myself.

I love you lord, my God,

And You have always given me strength,

And helped me through,

I have people that I love,

People that I would die for,

That needs your grace 

Protect them, oh Lord.

Please, I beg you,

I am not strong enough,

But you give me the strength,

Give them your strength,

Place your angels,

At the corner of their home,

And protect their dreams,

Though I can not be there,

Let them feel my caring 

For each of them,

May my love for those

In the house,

Protect the home, 

Filling it with love,

Each of them, 

Each means a great deal to me, 

And I hold each dear to my heart,

An old friend,

The man that makes her days,

And their friend, and mine.

Let them be safe,

Let their hearts be safe

And let this painbringer,

Lose everything

And lose this war,

And lose the power he gained,

To be against Thee.

Let him burn in the love 

And mercy of you,

Let him burn in the love,

Their friends have for them

And how It, through us,

The love of our friendship,

Is stronger than he will ever be.

Father, I beg of Thee,

To watch over those that are being watchers

Those that protect these,

As we give our all,

Give us strength, to give all of us,

And give us wisdom, 

To use our gifts

To end this as soon as possible,

And let us all know,

That with love of friendship,

We are stronger than any foe,

That no weapon forged against us

Shall prosper,

And with my love of Thee

In you sons grace,

For we have already won

I praise thee,

Amen

