Dear Papa

By Jorge Vargas MD

Find me among the multitudes

Pick me out of all the crowds of people

See me, as a father who sees his own son 

In the midst of all the other children

Hear my voice; hear me calling your name

Desiring your presence, desiring your love

Do you hear me? I know you do!

I know that you have seen my every tear

You have counted my every sorrow

You have never cast me out

Never told me to go away

I have felt your arms around me

Your sweet presence has brought me peace

Why do I rage inside?

Why do I let this ugliness overtake me?

Bring life to my soul,

This vast, dry desert within

A broken heart and a contrite spirit are your treasures

Oh, Papa, Let me present those treasures to you!

May I bring them to you, all the broken pieces?
That I can see no use for?

I know that I can always come to you

That you are always there for me

Oh, Papa, never leave me!

If You ever were to leave me,

I would die!

I know you won't ,

Because You promised 

And You never break Your promises!

Thank You Papa for being who You are!

From Your Son, Jorge

I wrote this to My Papa God in 2004 in a time of great distress. I pray that it blesses you! JV
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