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I can’t sing.  I can’t dance.  I can’t write a song or tell a joke
or mend your pants.
And I can’t think deep thoughts, I get confused.
But there are some special things that God
Would like for me to do.

I can love.  I can smile.
I can laugh with you or share your pain or
Just sit and listen for a while.
And I can pray.  I can dream.
I can spend my life giving all God gave to me.

I can’t act.  Or remember facts.  I’m not all that cute.  I can’t play the flute
Or win at jacks.  And I can’t
Bake a cake without making it taste like glue.
But there are some special things that God
Would like for me to do.

I can love.  I can smile.
I can laugh with you or share your pain or
Just sit and listen for a while.
And I can pray.  I can dream.
I can spend my life giving all God gave to me.

I can love. I can smile. Or just sit with you, for a while..
I can pray.
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