
Have you ever wished that you could get as many do overs in your life as you wanted ‘til you got 
it perfect or as close to it as possible?  My very first do over would be to correct all the 
transgressions against God and my fellow humans.  My second do over would be more attentive 
and dedicated to God and to forever walk in the way he would have me do.  My third do over: be 
more compassionate to my fellow man.  My fourth do over would be: to work more diligently to 
understand my family and have them understand me and have them know that my feet are made 
of clay.  I have strived to be the best me I can be, oftentimes I failed, but I tried.  Another do over 
would be to take back any mean and hurtful things I may have done or said to others, knowingly 
or unknowingly, and beg their forgiveness. 

I am far from perfect; I will never be perfect but with God’s help I will get as close as heavenly 
possible.  I am a sinner, we all are.  But Jesus came to heal the imperfect, we are the ones who 
need him most.  He said the healthy is not his work, but the lost among us who he is gathering 
unto himself.  I know he probably looks at me, his child and says “here we go again,” but he 
never turns me away and that’s why I try so hard to live his way….remember, He gives do overs, 
as many times as I need them.  And believe you me, I need those do overs.  So thank you God.  
When I was a Kid, if things didn’t go right, I cried “that’s not fair”, so thank you God for not 
being fair but being forgiving.  If you were in fact fair, I would never have a chance.  Your grace, 
mercy and forgiveness are what I need.  You, Father, are a loving, merciful and forgiving God. 

I write this in the name of the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit….Amen, Amen, Amen! 

I wrote this about two years ago, and I think that I have improved somewhat….this is 
03/03/2021.  I have grown spiritually, I guess I woke up one day and realized that my heart, my 
head and my soul were being neglected.  I was not fully engaged with Jesus.  In my quest to find 
Him I failed to realize He was there with me all the time….He knows me from the moment He 
knit me in my mother’s womb, and I thank Him for giving me such a wonderful mother. 

I made some choices in my life that were not so great and my life was spiritually bankrupt.  I 
only called out to God when something blew up in my face.  And that was when I thought that 
God could not love me. I thought of myself as being unredeemable, me, beaten, battered and 
broken.  What would He need with me?  So, one day I said to myself, “I will not give up”.  That 
I was going to love Him, glorify Him, worship Him, beg Him to forgive me for my sins and 
misdeeds and I would not stop calling his name, I would beseech him continuously, call on his 
mother and all the saints gathered around his throne.  And I will never stop until He says to me 
“well done my child”.  And He will have taken something that has been called ugly, broken and 
beat down and created something. 

To anyone who reads this, I say “thank you.” 

      Dionne 


