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My Sweet Father, 
 
 Forgive me of my sins of texting. I learned the hard way what a sin it is to text 
someone else’s husband. Though it was innocent at the beginning, it became a disaster in the 
end. A married man belongs to his wife and it is so easy to take a simple thing as texting and 
violate the trust and sacred bond of matrimony. I am so sorry, my sweet Father, to commit 
such a sin. I live in a world of technology. How can I keep my soul pure and use these devices 
for wrong? I can’t. Wash me of my sins and forgive me Father. Forgive me husband and wife, 
for I have sinned against you. I am truly sorry and remorseful for my wrong doings. My 
intentions and desire was not to disrespect anyone, my Sweet Father, but I did. I did not 
mean to hurt and cause pain for anyone, but I did. I am truly sorry for my transgressions. 
 I live in a world where I am on the go and surrounded by temptations of all types. I 
have these devices to make my life easier to manage, and when I use them for good they 
produce good results. When I use them for wrong they produce devastating results. God 
please save me and my soul from such temptation again. 
 My Dear Father, I want to tell the world to not do what I did. Please do not intrude in 
the private life of a husband and wife by communicating with the opposite gender through 
these technical devices. It ends up at a place you will not want to be. I don’t want to be here 
either. All the repenting words I utter will not heal and bring back what I lost. I lost my dear 
friends, and their entire family, who I deeply love. I disrespected them and myself. I 
disrespected you too, Sweet Father. I knew better but I did wrong. Forgive me of my sins.  

Please Father, open up the hearts and souls of those who read these supplication unto 
thee so they will be moved with wisdom and not do what I have done and have to pay the 
price I am paying. What I lost is priceless. The price I am paying is painful and forever. 

I love you Sweet Father and I love them. Please keep them safe in your arms for me.  
 
My love to thee, Hazel Gay 


