A Blessing Next Door
God knew exactly what He 
Was doing when He placed you
Next door.
In a world where neighbors
Often remain strangers,
He gave me a friend,
We both live alone, yet somehow
We’re never truly alone
Because God wove our paths together
And built a friendship between us
You are always looking out for me.
When I’m outside mowing the grass,
Lost in my own thoughts, unaware
That dark clouds are gathering
You come running out to warn me.
“Get inside, there’s thunder
And lighting coming”
And I smile because once again,
You’ve watched over me. 
Not just from the weather,
But from life’s storms too
Sometimes the phone rings
Unexpectedly.  It’s you.
“Want to go get a milkshake?
And just like that, an ordinary 
Afternoon becomes laughter,
Conversation and fellowship.
We talk about life, about blessings,
About the goodness of God.
We share stories of His faithfulness, 
Of prayers answered and lessons learned
A reminder that He never leaves us.
Your friendship is one of those blessings
That can never be measured in dollars
Or possessions.
It’s found in phone calls, talks over our fence,
Weather warnings or sharing milkshakes,
And knowing someone is there.
I thank God for you, for your kindness,
Your faith, you caring heart, and 
Comfort knowing that just next door
Lives a friend who feels like family.
Some people search a lifetime for 
Friendships like this.
I only had to look next door,
And for that, I am truly blessed.
 
