He Needed a Nurse

Many a millennium had passed since His divine creation of the earth.
And God said I need a care giver for my people,

So He created a nurse.

He said I need someone who can hold a dying hand, heal a fatal wound, and mend a broken heart.

They must be intelligent, quick to act and desire to give all they can to save a life.

They need to be able to work a double shift on four hours sleep,
do chest compressions from dusk til dawn,
then go home and see four of their five children off to school and their spouse off to work
and spend the next 8 hours caring for the fifth child that stayed home sick.
All while never thinking twice or asking what’s in it for me.

So He made a nurse.

They’ll need a strong back to boost and bathe patients
and turn around and stand up to a doctor they disagree with
and switch gears in the blink of an eye to humbly pray with a patient and family
and cry as the patient takes their last breath.
Then wiping away the tears and putting on a smile before entering the room next door to care for another patient.
So God made a nurse.

Lastly He prophesized that many a people would become a nurse.

Few would be great.

