Silence
Misty Edwards

Silence calls like the rain to a parched land, I
Drink you in again

No longer thirsting for what could never

Satisty, I'm thirsty, thirsty for you

In silence you call, in quiet you hide, in secret
You wait for a lovesick bride

Jesus, I'm here, Jesus, I am yours and your

Are mine

Jesus, I have come to steal you heart again
Silcence call like the waver ever crashing on

My shore

This broken heart your voice calling me

To guiet places where you hide waiting for a lovesick bride
To come and steal you heart with one glance

Of my eye

With one glance of my eye

All I ever wanted is you

All I ever needed is you

In silence, in quiet, in secret

Silence comes like a rain, like the rain
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