Living In The Shadow

When sin seems so pleasant,
And my will such a loss,

Please lead me dear Father
To the shadow of the cross.

When my strength I feel

Can carry me in the way,
Father lead me to the cross

And in it's shadow help me stay.

When the trials of life seem so heavy,
The burdens too hard to bear,
Father lead me to the shadow
That I may see who hangs there.

Father, may my eyes be open
To the One who set me free.

May I live always in the shadow
Of the cross He bore for me.

Jack H. Williams
April, 1993
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