Psalm 153

a teenager’s lament

O, God, my parents do not understand me.
I study so hard, but still cannot make all A’s.

Mom and Dad have taken away all my privileges, as well as my cell phone.

They have limited my TV and computer time.

I must be home by my ten o’clock curfew on school nights. 

I am not allowed to go out with my friends to unsupervised events.

God, You are so good, and I love You so much.

Surely You understand my plight!

Help me to love, honor, and respect my parents and to abide by their rules, even when I feel I am being treated unfairly.
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