Dear Jesus,

Help me to remember
that you aren't VepeUed on my weakness
or discowaged by my inadequacies.
You aren't frustrated by my fears
or surprised by my shortcomings.
My lack is no match for your provision.
My weakness is mere [y a p[a’gform for your s’crength.
You are beside me and within me; behind me and ahead of me,
And there is nothing 'meossib le for YOu.
Your grace is enough for me, Jesus.
In fac’c, it’s all 1 need.

May my weakness disp lay your strength.

May my frailties magnify your fortitude.

May my deficits proclaim your extravagance
And when all is said and done,
May my imperfect life be a bold declaration
of your Perfect Love.

Amen
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