Bewildered to the core
Dripping with Uncertainty
Stagnation City Lights?
What will my next step be?

To lift my heart
And center my mind
On the cross’s love
So pure, so sweet

In my weakness
I might falter
Give into earthly wants
Cascading sinful desires

But with Christ’s hand
He pulls me from dispair
Lightening the load
Of the battling mind

When all seems lost
Let your Spirit soar
And connect with Christ
At Heaven’s Peak



