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Then

search me now and know my heart;

fright-"ning place, this world of ours;

cresc. poco a poco
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no one plays fa - mil- iar roles. But
walk the way You'd have me go. And

Where

To

do my part,

fran - tic pace of chang-ing pow’rs,

show me how to
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ride the morn-ing

I can

still

in these days one prom - ise

if

1 stray, Lord, I
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and You are

winds

e —
f >

Lord, You are
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there,

and You are

winds
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