
 

Your Will 

 

Standing there in the mist 

I could see nothing… 

 

But then I prayed 

And in Your Hands I laid. 

You took me away from this world 

And showed me the way to live by Your Word. 

Then when I admitted that I’m a sinner, 

You cleansed me and felt like a winner. 

You filled me with Your Holy power 

And put me in Your garden as a flower. 

 

With you in my life I fear no evil or sorrow, 

Knowing that You will take my hand into tomorrow. 

 

Thank You Father, for all the things you have done, 

For giving me a Saviour, Your Beloved Son. 

He died on a cross 

And gave me His blood 

To wash all my sins 

And scrub away my mud. 

 

And for all this, 

I know I could never pay the bill, 

But I will give you all I am 

And live according to Your will. 

 

Marilyn Bellizzi 


