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Refrain:

Verse 1:
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Bridge:

D.C. to Refrain

Verse 2:

I know I must change Lord, but I’m frightened just to take those little steps. 
Ahhhhhhhhh!
What if I can’t make it?  What if I’m not strong enough inside?
Yes Lord, I want to.  I want to follow you.
But it’s so hard to reach for something I can’t see.
Your looking back at me as I pray:


