We Pray

In moments when my feet were slipping
I envied the proud

Seemed like all they did would prosper
Healthy and strong

Pain didn't last long

Saying, "What does God know?"

As they have plenty

Did I keep my heart pure for nothing?
Did I keep my innocence, for what?
For what?

I still belong to you
You guide me through and through
I still belong to you
You guide me through and through

Oh, there goes my foot again

It's slippin' off the rocks

And oh here You come to catch me again
Like it was no problem

How many times do I have to say, "Thank you!"
How many times are you gonna come through
And rescue me?

I still belong to you
You guide me through and through
I still belong to you
You guide me through and through
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