A Daughters Ill Heart
My father and I have never had a close relationship since my mother and father divorced when I was ten, up until five years ago. Just out of the blue he called me and we began a new relationship with each other. It was perfect timing, a year later I was getting married and he would walk me down the isle on Dec. 29, 2001.
 Ten months had passed and we grew closer than we had ever been. I didn’t hear from him in the month of October. Then on October 22, my sister called dad was sick, he passed away two months later. During his time at the hospital, my dad gave his life to God (Praise God!).
I carried the same relationship with my heavenly father as I did with my earthly father. We didn’t speak much and my life became ill, until one day I called upon the Father and began a new relationship. I gave my life to God. The person who I once was is dead and a new person now lives in God's peace. 
Sometimes we wait to call on the Lord and we end up waiting until we are so ill in our own lives that we don’t have any life left. God will give us the healing that we so desperately need. God gives us the peace that we desire so much; all we have to do is call on Him and He will be there.

Romans 5:1 -  …because of our Lord Jesus Christ, we live at peace with God.
