Trustin You

I know it doesn’t happen

all the time

And sometimes | don’t know

if I’'m dreaming

But even in the midst

of the chaos

I can hear your voice next to mine

Speak to me- open my ears
Listen to me- open my mouth
Run to me- move my legs
Open my mind to your love

She was a girl, just a girl

Was she scared?

How could she learn

to put her trust in you?

“Let it be” so filled with grace
Let me be so aware (of your love)

This is my new favorite song! It is one that | wrote a couple of years ago for Advent. Mary’s acceptance of God’s
promise for her is really remarkable. The song flows out of that awe, and desire to be moved by God to awareness
of God’s presence even now.



