Holding On

Lord, the wind and the rain are stronger today
Lord, the risk and the pain are scaring me away
But You call me just the same

You call me by name

Lord, I know I could stay but I would never know
You have the power to stir deep waters of my soul
But it's a chance I have to take so willfully I go
Because I know

When I'm weak You are strong

Though this road might get long

You are near and I'm right where I belong
In your will, holding on

Lord, you know what I need and You will provide
Daily bread just for me and I will survive

This desert of uncertainty and You'll be my guide
If I abide

Holding on
Lord I'm steady, holding on to you
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