
His Place

As you hold tight to each heartbeat, 
Life goes on for them and me.

You struggle through every breath, 
as unseen arms entwine and infest.

Where is God in all of this?
We bid “Get better” and hug and kiss.
Don’t want to face the reality of death.

There is no time left for any doubt.
Now is when you need to figure out, 

where God is in all of this.
God is everywhere, He will always be.

He does not fade away like you and me.
God lives to hold our place in Heaven.
Let your last effort be to call on Him.

Where is God in all of this?
Waiting for you with peace and eternal bliss.
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