
By Angela P. Larson

I think of Jesus reverently.
He gave His life for you and me.

I count my blessings one by one,
Like home and food and rain and sun.

I read the scriptures every day
To learn the things the prophets say.

I close my eyes and bow my head
And pray about the things I’ve read.

And if I listen carefully,
The Holy Ghost will answer me.
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