| Miss You

Vaughan Penn

You were my Moses staff
You were my heart's desire
You were my miracle

In this muddy mire

And God I miss you

I miss you

I miss you

Now I fall where I fall

I just lay where I lay

And I am what I am what I am
And what I'm not today

And God I miss you

I miss you

I miss you

The tables always turn

Another lesson learned

Do you see the face in the mirror who is wearing your name now?
And I still miss you

And God I miss you...

Faith carry you

Faith carry you

Let your faith carry you, carry you

Faith carry you

Faith carry you

Let your faith carry you, carry you, carry you
Carry you

Carry you

You were my Moses staff
You were my heart's desire
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