POPPA, AN ORDINARY MAN
By Paralee Eadie

Faithfully he worked each day,
Never did he complain.
He knew ordinary work
Was never done in vain.

For God does not require of us
Great miracles to perform,
But faithfulness in daily tasks,
Trustworthiness in the norm.

Giving freely of what we have;
It need be no great sum,
But merely given cheerfully,
Not watching for praise to come.

Serving the Lord every day
In tasks some consider dreary,
Steadfastly there with helping hand,
Never becoming weary.

Strength in quietness and trust,
A love steady and true.
Just an ordinary man
Who was faithful through and through.
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