Teach Me To Wait

So difficult to wait and wait,
Not knowing when His Answers may
Arrive and solve my worst problems,
Bringing me the happiest day.

The prayers I offer up each day
Hopefully are not out of line;
Sincerest pleading my intent,
Greedy intentions never mine.

I tend to become impatient,
Losing heart as the days go by;
My questions: Will He answer me?
Should I give Him another try?

So wrong of me to question Him,
He knows my needs better than I;
Teach me patience, Dearest Lord,
And give me answers by-and-by.

Though my wishes may not be His,
He aligns them, this much I know;
As [ wait for Him patiently,
Bountiful blessings always show.
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