
Right Before Your Eyes

Whitecross

You say that you’re so lonely
Ya say that you’re afraid
Right now you are wondering
What gonna come today?
Listen!

Well one thing I am sure of
One things that is meant to be
In the middle of this madness
He is there for me

Right before your eyes
Standing right in front of you
Right before your eyes
The promises of God come true

Now every time you worry
And every time you’re feeling blue
He is more than able
And he will see you through
Listen!

His love is never ending
His mercy cannot every fail
For God you see is made up
Of these because we fail

Right before your eyes
Standing right in front of you
Right before your eyes
The promises of God come true
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