TRUST FUND BABY

In the middle of the night, | heard myself say: I’'m a trust
fund baby.

What? | thought. Nothing could be farther from the
truth! | came from a poor family. There’s no trust fund
here.

The response back said: Of course, you are. God trusted
you to accomplish all that had been assigned to you,
trusted you to love and to give, trusted you so much that
you were grant entry into the world as a baby. Then God
filled your backpack with curiosity, sunny days and joy.
God gave you resources to explore your world, desires
that led you to extreme pleasures and good memories to

carry you through the darkest days. You were abundantly
funded.

Yes, you are indeed a trust fund baby.
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