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Our Father

There is a place I can come to
In the rage of every storm
A hiding place my heart is anchored to 
Where I dance with abandon in the rain
Leaning in the arms of my Father

When I cannot find my way
Doubt darkens my faith and trust in you
I remember the words you speak
And they light my path as I run
Listening to the voice of my Father

You sing out my name 
You know my every thought
Your word pursues calling me deeper
I dive to greater depths
Sinking into the love of my Father
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