
“I See You” by David Eze 

 

 

I see you. 

Yeah, you — standing in the quiet, after the storm, the hurtful weather, 

Hands trembling from holding it all together, 

Heart heavy with “why me?” whispers 

That echo louder than any lullaby. 

You’ve smiled through the sideways stares, 

Explained the meltdowns to strangers who never cared, 

Tried to find peace in the spaces between 

Doctor visits, therapy sessions, counseling appointments, speech lessons.  

 

You are not unseen. 

Not overlooked. 

Not forgotten. 

God sees your prayerful desire, 

For your child to contribute to society, 

Make a living, have a family. 

Find a job, assimilate. 

Be independent, integrate.  

 

But when the weight gets heavy— 

when silence feels louder than prayers, 

when questions drown out answers— 



God leans in. 

Closer than breath. 

Closer than doubt. 

Closer than fear. 

There’s no need to shout.  

He sees you. 

He knows you. 

He hears you. 

He chose you. 

 

And maybe you’ve whispered, 

“Am I enough? 

Strong enough? 

Patient enough? 

Grateful enough? 

Faithful enough?” 

But hear me— 

God does not make mistakes. 

He placed that child in your arms, 

not by chance— 

but by design. 

He trusted YOU with His masterpiece. 

Every tear you’ve cried? 

He caught it. 



Every sigh released in the night? 

He heard it. 

And Heaven calls it worship. 

 

Your child is not broken. 

They are hand-crafted. 

God-breathed. 

Fearfully. 

Wonderfully. 

Purposefully made. 

Different? Yes. 

But less? Never. 

 

And you? 

You are chosen to love in a way 

that echoes God’s heart louder than words could ever say 

Because love for you ain’t just hugs and laughter — 

It’s patience. 

It’s repetition. 

It’s tears you wipe in silence. 

And hope you rebuild every morning just like the sun that rises. 

 

My brother, my sister – as you love your child, 

Let me remind you of the love that God has for you. 



When you’re pulled in different directions, God’s love straightens you out like a ruler. 

When you feel overwhelmed, it helps you out like a tutor. 

And when life weighs you down, it picks you up like an Uber. 

 

My son, my daughter 

As I speak on behalf of your Heavenly Father, 

I formed you 

I love you 

And with my loving eyes, please know… 

I see you. 

 


