
 

 

 

God’s Work of Art 
  

I sat in a corner feeling sorry for myself 

I thought for a moment that I was the only 

one in the world 

Then I felt the gentle breeze 

I got up, inhaled the scent of the beautiful rose 

Looked at the yellow, pink and lavender orchids 

Admired God’s beautiful creation 

Took a walk to my room 

Looked in the mirror 

Liked what I saw 

Admired God’s creation 

Then said 

How great thou art 

I am happy! I have life 

I’m God’s work of art. 
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