
Dear Jesus,  

  Help me to remember  

          that you aren’t repelled by my weakness 

             or discouraged by my inadequacies. 

            You aren’t >?st@ated by my fears 

              or surBrised by my shorCcomings.  

               My lack is no match for your provision.  

              My weakness is merely a platforF for your st@engCh.  

                  You are beside me and within me; behind me and ahead of me, 

                   And there is nothing impossible for you. 

                   Your g@ace is enough for me, Jesus. 

                   In fact, it’s all I need. 

    May my weakness display your st@engCh. 

      May my >ailties magJifK your forCit?de. 

             May my deficits proclaim your exC@avagance 

     And when all is said and done, 

                May my imperfect life be a bold declaration  

of your Perfect Love. 

Amen 
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