
Relief
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Still in doubt, no clarity
Your spirit longs to wander free
A battle you can't win
Helpless saint in a world of sin

Bitter hardships to endure
This world doesn't make you feel secure
Together we'll stand the pain
Walk with me through hardened rain

Let your tears run through my eyes
Sometimes to live means to survive
Clouds overshadow bliss
Oh, let me carry you through this
Cast all your cares on me

Oh, what had you so thrilled?
What made you yearn to be fulfilled?
Deep sorrow, time stood still
Your track went down dale and up hill

Let faith in yourself rise
Come with me, I am your life
Feel in a deeper sense
I will be yours at journey's end
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