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You	search	my	heart		
You	know	my	thoughts		

I'm	covered	by	Your	hand.		
You're	by	my	side		
Each	step	I	take.	

It's	hard	to	understand.	

I	cannot	run	
I	cannot	hide	

In	heaven	or	in	hell.		
The	darkest	night	
To	You	is	light.	

Safe	in	Your	hand	I'm	held.	

You	formed	me	in	
My	mother's	womb		

According	to	Your	plan.		
Your	thoughts	toward	me	

I	cannot	count.	
They	number	more	than	sand.	

Lord,	help	me	keep		
My	mind	on	Thee		

And	help	my	faith	to	grow		
Until	You	come	
To	take	us	home.	
I	cannot	wait	to	go!


