
ALWAYS AN ANSWER 
 
          The sky, though we wish it, 
          Can't always be blue; 
          But after each storm, God 
          Sends the sun through. 
 
          No path is snagless; 
          But when we do stray, 
          God sends us His light 
          To show us the way. 
 
          Happiness isn't timeless; 
          We oft feel unblessed. 
          But it's when we are weariest, 
          God gives us rest. 
 
          In our discouragement, 
          Suffering and pain, 
          God gives us strength 
          To start over again. 
 
          Whatever our needs are, 
          He does understand; 
          And with love, undying, 
          He holds out His hand. 
 
            --Ruth Scarbrough-- 
 
 


