Dear Ginny

I wa there that day yow made the choice
To-follow false hope and not my voice

I watched and wept as yow lavy invfeowr
And gove up the child I held so-dear

I sow yow pick up the bondage chaing
That shackled your life to-Satauwn's pavinv

Dowkness aond nmuumbness, his icy hand
Stowt shaping your life, not as God plavwined

The shame and regret, anger, and feor
Engulfing yowr heout, there is no-cheer

My daughter, listen, it’s time the chaing
Fall fromv your life and loose the painv

Forgiveness I give, there is no-price
My cross has crushed his hand of ices

Walk from hig dawrkness, into-my light
My soft gentle voice will lead yow right

Your beautiful scowrs will always bes
The proof that my light will shine thwough thee

Walk now inv fullness, peace; joy, and love
I love yow my child, signed Jesus above
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