Borrowed Time
 
The Pondering Man would like to impart,
True feeling that comes straight from the heart.
Our time here on earth is what we borrow,
Each day you should be glad for tomorrow.
 
Doing little things may become one of your druthers,
As to make a difference, in the lives of others.
What gift could you leave in the life of a loved one,
By giving of yourself, caring, sharing and having fun.


I know you can't take your health for granted,
Those who do, have an opinion that is slanted.
Now the doctor told me before we start,
We need to replace a valve within your heart.

It's been an additional twenty years that God gave me,
And the ability to continue the work on our family tree.
I'm thankful for the skilled doctor just doing his part,
By placing a mechanical valve within my heart.

Many take their health for granted you know,
Until we become ill, and off to the doctor we go.
So through the years as time moves quickly by,
Be grateful for what you have, not taking time to cry.

Taking time to remember those who passed on,
Striving to leave good memories before you are also gone.
What price we put on our precious life is honestly up to us,
Prioritizing this borrowed time and using it wisely is a must.
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