Someday
by Paul Bauer

My life was hectic when I was young
I had no time to think about prayer.
Someday I'll get around to doing God's will,
But at the time, I simply didn't care.
I had sports to play, new friends to make,
Religion just didn't seem cool.
I'm sure I'll make time for God someday,
Perhaps when I'm done with high school.
In college, life didn't slow down much,
I could hardly find spare time to play.
Seems I'm doing okay without Him.
My someday for God isn't today.
I'll talk to my God when I have more time.
I don't need Him right now anyway.
I'm too busy planning my wedding,
I'll make time for my savior someday.
Wow, my kids sure keep me busy.
I hardly have time to sit still.
When they're grown, I'll have time for Jesus.
I'll get to know Him, surely I will.
Before I know it, I'm an empty-nester.
My someday for God is finally here.
Turns out I have grandkids to spoil,
And my job is super busy this year.
Once I retire, then I will find time.
I don't need God just yet anyway.
I'm still pretty healthy and happy.
But I figure I'll need Him someday.
At last, finally collecting my pension.
This is the someday I've been waiting for.
My health isn't great, I hope it ain't too late,
To find out what God has in store.
Looking back, there were so many somedays.
When I needed God more than I knew.
I wish I would have taken the time to know Him.
To say "thank you Lord, for all you do."

Somedays I heard His call, but I ignored it.
Somedays I felt the urge to serve, but didn't act.
So many days slipped by before I knew it.
I didn't listen, I know that for a fact.
God was counting on me to serve Him.
But my eyes were too cloudy too see.
I thought I was busy, but I could have made time,
To help those who were struggling like me.
Somedays strangers needed my friendship.
Somedays I could have done more.
I struggled living my life on my own terms,
Rather than listening to what God had in store.
I could have been a better Christian.
Could have served God in so many ways.
It's getting late, but I'll serve my God now.
My remaining days will become my somedays.

