Confessions of a Beautiful Daughter of the Father

| am a beautiful daughter of my Father!

| am a capabile, intelligent and virtuous daughter.

| am far more precious than jewels and my value is far above diamonds and rubies. Strength
and dignity are my clothing and my position is strong and secure. | open my mouth with skillful
and Godly wisdom. The bread of idleness, gossip, discontent and self-pity, | will not eat!

The beauty of the world is vain, but my beauty comes from reverently walking with my Father.
Each day | will focus on the present, knowing the Father’s grace is sufficient for every task. |
surrender all disappointments, fears and misunderstandings to Him, forgetting those things
which are behind me and laying aside every sin and weight that easily entangles me. | press on
to the high prize of being a beautiful daughter of my Father!

| am strong in You, Father and the power of Your might. God, You are my Father and | am Your
precious daughter. | am created in Your image, a picture of Your love.

| am a Beautiful Daughter Woman God my Father!



