Reach Out
Bethany Dillon

No one knows what is hurting inside me
But I feel it in every breath

So many have promised to heal me

Till my money and hope was spent

I am hiding in this crowd

He may be just beyond my grasp

But if I just reach out....

If I just reach out....

Just for a moment....

Could everything change....

If I just reach out....

If I just reach out....

For the hem of His garment....
Could everything change....

Worry is the water rising

And it’s flooding up to my neck

ve nothing to lose, but can I believe

These broken years are in my past

Then eyes like fire and warm like the breeze
Turn and meet mine

I feel like something has changed....
I feel like something has changed....
I know I felt something change....

I just reached out....

I just reached out....

Just for a moment....

And everything changed....

I reached out....

I just reached out....

For the hem of His garment....
And everything changed....
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