Phlee ] The 8/655/,755 of & Stornm

I f‘(a( net lenow H/5 laue égf’ofe
the way I lknew it new,

L could not -see My ne&[ fer Him,
my pride wevld pot allew.

T had it al/ w/{'hmcf’ a eare,

| the “self ~sutticient lie”

/’7/ /afA wks  smesth, My Sen wes st/

net a cloed was in My Sky.

Ir z%ou;/»t‘ T kaew His love for me,

L thought I d seen His Grace,

[ thought T T did not need teo grow,

T {-lwa?l;{’ T Bod my. place.
But seor my wey gred (ough and dark,
and storrt clewds Geet sekly rolled,
lhe  woeyes began to rock my ship
LMy anchor wm/d net hold.
4TAe'sA:,a thet T had bailt myse/?
in was  atade of Aeolish prste,

" If fell .A.a,/)ar;z‘m_&/.zt/u_,n/‘ef.-{ ﬂz.e,. éar.c’j, |
with  ppwhere left to hide,

HL had po strength, oor faith 4o face
the trials thet oy ahead.

So. L simply ./Ifa}éd {o /{/"M/

lélnc/ bowed my weery head,
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‘H/‘S /0;;/'/1(7’ arms cnigloped me

/4/ ?[/:’)7{.5 I)OZ %éoaﬂlu,t‘)
then T  would /14/{ and doubi aad crys

T he B/esgf'ng5 of a Storm’

) s
and then He helped me stand,

| but T il hold your haad” .

Po thru the dark and lonely night
He guided me ﬂm the pa:n .

[ could not see the light of day,

Or when the storm M)gh‘ wane,

ot thra the aches .am;( end less {ears}
my faith began Yo qrow.

I could naf seeé [i' af the LL,'mc’/

but my /len". bejtm fo ﬂ/@c«/,

T saw God's love in a brand new light,
His Grace and Mercy 4eo,

For ‘cm/;/ when all selt wace gene,

coold  Jesus' |ove shine thru,

I‘f was not casy 0 L’"LE’ s%o.ﬂm)

! W )
T Somet imes gaes‘/"/‘oﬂed) Lt)hy,?/‘

A

N
- L can'+ go o1

guf jé'scu' beuer"v/e#+' rny's‘.?déj'
He f]ufcz_ea[, me each ,dcx,/,,

/qé Ag/f)g([ e a// f,/té way,

/

e sa}d/ “You st pust Bee bhis storm, .

7.

Tlf“ fAe /][L-/‘/l ﬂ/?/ S‘/’f/.?[é) ‘é[lt’) 7[\1'};3 dné(f./ad’e(/

7/
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Tl’e Blésg.fﬂjg (;pa S—éarmJ

14/71 o I 56€) as neyer é{’_#dfel
how grgaf Kis Jove can éf,,
//ma ) ,‘/217 wee/a.fzesﬁj He is sé%&ﬂg;
how Jesus cares for mg/

//€ Lol /Lﬂ/ it CP// Ocaf /\o/' "y j&z‘c{

a/f/zough the cuay was /’ougk
//é only. seat whet T dd(//él éeaf
and then ,//e,.cfz.c’a/) Ewujh !

/}6 raised His hard and Sa;o() \\/36 st /] J//
He made the storm C’/Wc{s cease,
fle opencd 7 the é,zzéc% of Zfo/

. dnel flooded e, widh pexce,

ML see His fac]é new ¢ learer sé///

L Found a new His -Fd/‘ﬂﬁc/'/;esS/'
He never d;d me u//{)/vg,

and I feH‘..,H/s¢rese,7ce Sw‘/zvﬂgh

) /V@w VA I{naw mofe 8terms il aome,

| 5m‘ 0/7//v %ff M/ 070051

, Eaﬁ. pam em/ tears have /151/,0&:/ M€ gmad)

as navght. else ever coul d,

WL still _have $6 much more teo /zf’é_/fﬂ}

a5 Jesus werks in .me,

L on the sdorm I// love // Pal rnore,

ﬂz(”ﬁ Hat's w/zer€ L waent te be,
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