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Open the eyes to my heart

Dear God I need answers,

I seek your guidance.

I feel lost and alone,

Surrounded by friends in Christ.

I do not doubt your love,

Nor will you forsake me.

Tell me why,

I feel so alone?

What have I done,

To cause this distance?

Dear God come back,

Please don’t turn your face from me.

I am your servant,

Lord use me.

How do I find you?

Your timing,

Not mine.

I claim your peace and comfort,

I am waiting here in your presence.

I long to know you,

To full fill your plan.

Please don’t make me wait so long.

Yet I stumble again,

I need you my Father.

I need your grace,

Your love and wisdom I seek.

Forgive me for I am a sinner,

I rebuke you spirit of fear,

Spirit of unworthiness and self-hate in Jesus Christs name.

I must be like Jesus.
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“Be kind and compassionate to one another, forgiving each other just as Christ has forgiven you.”

Eph 4 v 32

“Father forgive them, they know not what they do.”

Look around, I dare you to open your eyes,

This world is consumed by sin,

Not one of us is blameless.

Yet still we continue to bind and tie each other in unforgiveness.

“Let he who is without sin cast the first stone.”

Yet stones continue to fly,

Be these literal or otherwise.

Do not be deceived,

For every stone of unforgiveness cast,

Binds and ties tighter around you both.

May Jesus be my example always,

He too has been there.

Judged and condemned,

Stolen from, betrayed, wiped, beaten and accused.

Yet Christ is without sin,

Still He bore indescribable pain,

Suffering that words cannot describe for you and me. 

With outstretched arms wide open,

Bound to a cross for all of us.

Our selfish reasons to bind and tie others rejects Him,

The least I can do is accept,

Believe and obey.

“Forgive one another as I have forgiven you.”

Remember these words,

Before you speak or lift that stone,

Least you should ever bind and tie.

Do not erode your true personality in Jesus,

Remember God’s purpose for you.

“Lord Jesus be glorified in you and you in Him.”

2 Thess 1v12

You must forgive every time,

Break those binds that tie.

Heavenly father engrave these words in my heart.
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Heavenly Father I kneel before you,

I want to trust you.

I want to have faith,

I am scared I will let you down.

I do not want this doubt and condemnation,

I have followed your ways.

I heard and obeyed,

So why do I feel so empty and alone?

I know you are with me dear God,

I feel so very distant.

I feel like this world is not real,

Like I am not really here.

I am found,

Yet I feel lost.

I am praying and waiting...

Like an eagle,

Waiting for the wind beneath my wings to blow.

Lord God blow,

Lift me high into the sky.

Will I recognise the battle to come?

Fill me with your Holy Spirit,

As I feel so empty.

Like a bottomless pit,

My heart cries out. 

What shall I say?

How shall I act?

Fun, games and joy surround me.

Yet I cannot see it.

They smile at me,

I smile back,

But it is not I.

Why have I dug my own hole?

Is that the light I see at the end of this tunnel of despair?

Or am I mistaken?

Truth will be revealed,

God is the only way, truth and life.

I lean not then on my understanding,

But wait on God.

His strength not mine,

His perfect timing not mine.

Give me patience,

I lay my heart wide open before you.

You are my everything,

My all.

If it all goes to pieces I will still love you Lord,

And you will still love me too.
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I Want Two Wings

O Lord I want two wings to fly away,

O Lord I want two wings to cover my head.

O Lord I want two wings to fly away,

So the devil don’t do me no harm.

My Lord does he come in the morning?

No!

My Lord does he come in the heat of the day?

No!

My Lord does he come in the cool of the evening?

Yes!

To carry my soul away.

O Lord I want two wings,

To cover my  head.

O Lord I want two wings to fly away,

So the devil don’t do me no harm.
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Peace I Ask Of Thee O River

Peace I ask of thee O river,

Peace, peace, peace.

When I learn to live sincerely,

Cares will cease.

From the hills I gather courage,

Vision of the days to be.

Strength to lead and faith to follow,

All are given unto thee.

Peace I ask of thee O river,

Peace, peace, peace.
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All Night, All Day

All night, all day angels watching over me oh Lord,

All night, all day angels watching over me.

Now I lay me down to sleep,

Angels watching over me oh Lord.

I pray the Lord my soul to keep,

Angels watching over me oh Lord.

All night, all day watching over me oh Lord,

All night, all day angels watching over me.

If I die before I wake,

Angels watching over me my Lord.

I pray the Lord my soul to take,

Angels watching over me my Lord.

All night, all day angels watching over me oh Lord,

All night, all day angels watching over me oh Lord.

If I live for even a day,

Angels watching over me my Lord.

I pray the Lord to guide my way,

Angels watching over me my Lord.

All night, all day watching over me oh Lord,

All night, all day angels watching over me.
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I Will Follow The Unpaved Road

I will follow the unpaved road today,

I will do what I know is right.

I will look for the flowers, By the side of the road,

I will laugh, love and be strong.

I will lighten another’s load today,

As I go along.
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By The River

As I walked by the river,

By the water’s edge.

Breezes were a blowing,

Gently through the sedge.

As I lay me down to listen,

To the tender song.

Grasses whispered,

As they moved along.

As I walked by the river,

Birds as they flew by,

Sang their evening praises,

To the Lord on high. 

As I lay by the river,

In me did arise,

Thoughts of earths great beauty,

And of paradise.

Wendy Brooke©

Hand Me Down

I’ve never been to heaven,

But I’ve been told...

Hand me down my silver trumpet Gabriel...

All the gates are pearl,

And all the streets are gold.

Hand me my silver trumpet Lord...

Oh hand me down,

Oh hand me down,

Hand me down my silver trumpet Gabriel.

Hand it down,

Throw it down,

Any way to get it down,

Hand me my silver trumpet Lord.

If religion were a thing that money could buy,

All the rich would live and all the poor would die.

If you want to get to heaven,

Like anybody else.

Just you treat your neighbour,

Like you would yourself.
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Peace

Thy peace dwells in my heart.

Since thy love thou has impart.

My life is now one of contentment,

Free from all earthly resentment.

I desire to seek thee,

To love and adore thee,

So saviour cleanse and free me.

And even with me be,

Make me thine Lord.

Every day and hour,

Let my heart sing thy praise,

Through all the earth and skies,

Open our eyes Lord,

And be everywhere adored.

Make our minds keen,

So that all thy beauty may be seen.
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Time

Time be kind to you my friend,

Your joys increase your troubles end.

All too swiftly it will fly,

But may I never pass you by.

And fail to have a daily gift,

Your heart to cheer,

Your cares to lift.

Time is tenderly with you,

And makes your wishes all come true.

To your door good fortune go,

In its fairest favour.
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Lonely

Lonely? No, not lonely,

With Jesus standeth by.

His presence fills my chamber,

I know that He is neigh.
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Friendless

Friendless? No, not friendless,

For Jesus is my friend.

I change but He remaineath,

True and faithful to the end.
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Helpless

Helpless? Yes so helpless,

But I am holding hand.

With the mighty hand of Jesus,

And He is keeping guard.
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Happy

Happy? Yes , so happy,

With joy too deep for words.

A precious sure foundation,

A joy that is my Lord.
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The Word Of God

The word of God is like a shaft of sunshine,

Clean and bright.

Striking through the windows of the mind,

A shedding light.

On the darkness of your thoughts,

It spreads a warming glow.

Making dull things beautiful,

But sadly does it,

Show endears of neglect,

Dust, squaller, grime and gloom.

And then we see how much we need,

To clean the inner room.
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Light Dawns

I’ve been so selfish Lord,

In budgeting my day.

I have kept time selfishly,

When I should kneel and pray.

I’ve saved an hour or sometimes two,

So I could read thy word.

But thought thy spirit recently,

A new thought has occurred.

Why should I give my perfect friend,

But one hour of my time.

When I am offered all day long,

Thy fellowship sublime.

From now on Lord, 

All hours
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