I count with my fingers,
and learn how to pray.




I look at each finger,
and know what to say.







My thumb is the closest,
reminding me,




To pray for
those closest,
my whole |
family tree!




My finger that
points,

it reminds me
to pray,




For all of my teachers, |
who help me each day.




My really tall finger
in the middle of
my hand,




Reminds me to pray
for the leaders of our land.




My shorter
fourth finger—
the weakest

of all,




Reminds me to pray for the
weak, sick, and small.




And now that I've counted
my prayers to the end,
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