"Don't Pass It By"

When I was a child, I looked up and saw a hand reaching down to me.
I knew the hand was a guiding one that could always lead the way.
I knew that all I had to do was reach out for it- but I passed it by that day.
When I was young, I looked up and saw a hand reaching down to me.
The hand looked familiar, so for awhile I decided to stay.
The hand seemed to be calling me to join with it- but I passed it by that day.
When I was growing older, I looked up and saw a hand reaching down to me.
[bookmark: _GoBack]As I sat praying on my bed, my life was passing away;
for this chance you’ve give me Lord- I shall not fail.
I won’t pass it by this day.
The fading life that once surrounded me 
is now a beginning of a life of joy and not one that has died.
And if you ever look up and see a hand reaching down to you-
please take it… don’t pass it by.

