Sonnet to

Changing Times

It is in times of trouble

When we really struggle

We turn to God 

Isn’t that ironically odd

At other times when we are fine

We do not let God’s love shine

By the grace of God we go

Not wanting to show

How pathetic we really are

Not that bright shining star

What we need is God’s grace and love

That enfolds us like a glove

Trials and tribulations are there for all

But these are insignificant and small

