
Hide

The Echoing Green

All I know is I can't make it on my own 
I will never last that long 
I need a place to hide 

All at once every ounce of hope is gone 
There's no one left to call upon 
I need a place to run 

I will hide myself away 
I will hide myself away 
I will hide myself away 
In Jesus' care 

All this time 
I've been praying for a sign 
Here is one before my eyes 
I'll run into Your arms
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