You Were There
God,
You were there for me in the dark rooms I thought would swallow me whole.
You sat beside me when my mind turned against me, when fear whispered lies so loudly, I could barely hear Your voice.
Still, somehow, You carried me.
There were nights I cried so hard I didn’t know how morning would come, but, it did, and so did You.
You pulled me from places I never thought I’d escape, You wrapped me in grace. You made me feel at peace.
Sometimes my thoughts still wander. Doubt creeps in and tells me I’m alone, or unworthy, or too broken to be loved.  But, deep down beneath the fear, I know You never left me. I just forget sometimes.  
And, God, I hope you know how much I love You.  How much I need You.  
I am trying to believe in myself. Because despite my crazy thoughts, my scars, and my failures, I truly believe there is goodness in me.  And I hope you see that.  Sometimes I worry you don’t see that, probably because I don’t see it.
I’m not perfect by any means, just someone that keeps reaching for You even in the storm.   
