Would You Do it All Over Again?
By Jason Kirk Bartley
Would you do it all over again, 
like newly weds to be?
Do you love me like the day we first met, 
Would you marry me?
Or would you leave me at the altar,
as I sought after your beautiful face?
Do you thank God for our blessed marriage and
His amazing grace?
Do I bring a smile to you,
one you cannot erase?
Or do I crowd you so, so much,
you wish I'd give you some space?
Though sometimes we have our differences and
Ironed-out they need,
do you thank God for having me around,
and you're glad He does intercede?
Are you glad we came together as one flesh upon that day,
or do you regret marrying a man who has so little to say?
Do you still love me still like the young bride I'd carried away,
Or do you regret the day we met,
and single you wished you had stayed?
Through all of the trials thick and thin, 
I'm so glad that you say,
You would not have me change a single bit,
you wouldn't have me any other way.


