
Forgive me
My darling

I only own two hands and two feet
But a heart that is larger than both

I want
To give

Do more than I can do
Help more than I help

Be there
Sit there

With an even greater presence
I am sure you feel my heartbeat

It feels for you
It hopes for you

You sigh through the daily routine
I know your suffering, it pains me so

Yet still
I know

I have 20 fingers and I wish I had more.
I am here for you, despite my limitations

I hear you cry
And how I try

You are hurting, and so am I
And I want to give even more

My darling
Forgive me
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