“More Important Things”
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When you heart feels battered, and begins to groan,

Missing a deceased parent, spouse, or child of your own.

It maybe the loss of a good friend you’ve known,

Just remember you have loved ones, and you’re never alone.

Feeling lonely with loss, pulling on your heart strings.
Try to channel your energy into more important things.

Like arranging flowers, getting feelings accomplishment brings.

What about taking pictures of a beautiful robin, as it sings.

Passing of loved ones, losing father, mother, and an older brother.

The Pondering Man tries to pass something he’s learned to  another.

Starting to write about the early years growing up with Dad and Mother.

Putting to paper the adventures of Don and Tom became my druther.

Asking myself what talents do I have, thinking I might have one or two.
By writing something worthwhile seemed impossible, having not a clue.

Now I’m writing poetry and short stories, that I want to share with you.

Praying you’ll search for the talents, you were given, and what you can do.

Remember when you start thinking of giving up, try it one more time.

 God gave special gifts to each of us, not being persistent is the only crime.

You may find the gift of writing poetry is yours, finding words that rhyme.

It could be giving the gift of comfort, making another’s spirits climb.
 This task now becomes yours, take the time to search, ponder, and pray. 

Don’t put this task off until tomorrow, wanting to wait just one more day.

If you think have the ability, try making a simple beautiful bouquet. 

 Willing give this gift to someone, when the sky of life seems grey.  

© Tom Baker
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Dedicated to My Daughter, Trina Taylor, having good friend pass away a short time ago. 
Because I Have Been Given Much   
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1. Because I have been given much, I too must give;



    
    Because of thy great bounty, Lord, each day I live



    
    I shall divide my gifts from thee with every brother that I see



    
    Who has the need of help from me.




2.  Because I have been sheltered, fed by thy good care,



     
     I cannot see another’s lack and I not share

   

     
    My glowing fire, my loaf of bread, my roof’s safe shelter overhead,

   

     
    That he too may be comforted.



  
3.  Because I have been blessed by thy great love, dear Lord,

 

     
     I’ll share thy love again, according to thy word.



      
     I shall give love to those in need; I’ll show that love by word and deed:



    
     Thus shall my thanks be thanks indeed.

