
                      

                     
                       

Jesus,  

I need your strength because I am weak. 
I need your vision because mine is bleak. 

I need your faith because I feel doubt. 
I need your courage; mine’s run out. 

I need your touch because I am shattered. 
I need your rest because my soul is tattered.  

I need your peace; because my fears are steep.  
I need your joy; my despair runs deep.  

I need your comfort because my heart is shaking. 
I need your hope because my soul is quaking. 

I need your love to carry me through. 
I need your presence, all of you. 

Amen 
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