
My Lord, My Light

Oh, Lord my God
My Father my Light
Who turned my heart
And made me right
The day when You first called me
You knew my pain
The day when You first formed me
You brought my rain
The horrors in my heart
You have known right from the start
My passions are for You
The heart You make is true
My heart You make anew

You are my Love
my Life
my Light
my Guide
my Way

and my Path
Upon You I shall walk

Though my own flesh deny You
I shall cleave to You
Though my eyes are blind
You are the Path
Though my heart be shrouded
You are the Way
Though my road be dark
You are my Light
Though You slay my heart
You are my Life
Though my soul be ripped apart
You are my Love
My passions are for You
And I will walk with You
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Drifting

Drifting
Rounding
Deep blue sea
Haunting
Beauty
Enfolds me
Only
Now I
Start to see
Gracious
Love is
Holding me
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