
Keep My Mind

Margaret Becker

If wished did come true
And dreams came to life
I'd get a hold of You
And never leave Your side
But in the black and white
I must live and breathe
I'll never capture You
But You could capture me

CHORUS
Keep my mind on higher things
Keep my mind on truth
Keep my mind on the anchor of love
That I have found in You

Some steps my feet have taken
In hot pursuit
Have led me to some places
Far away from You
But if I had my way
If it were up to me
I'd chain myself to You
And throw away, throw away the key

repeat Chorus

Every little thought
Every little dream
Every little thinking part of me
All about You
I wish they'd be
Keep my mind
Keep my mind
Keep my...

repeat Chorus
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