
Restart

Hands

I can feel my heart giving in to the weight of your design. And
 like a
Remedy your fixing me, while the world has left me blind. I san
g for you, 
And meant what I said. But it's still hard to believe. I was bu
rning my
Wick at both ends, but no light could be seen. I get frustrated
. But I just
Need to let go. Lift me up (into your arms) and weigh me down. 
Reach
Straight into my heart. I've been holding on so long, but I jus
t need to
Let go. I carried torches from east to west, and watched the fl
ames burn
Themselves out. Fighting every battle, never trusting that you 
were on my
Side. I will fall into your arms and cry, you are God! Lift us 
up and hear
Our cry, you are God!
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