Potted with Angels

(an original song by Mitchell Dickerson)
My mind was set, but my flesh was weak
| was on my way down; | thought | had reached my peak
| was lost to self with nowhere to turn
Then a voice from above, told me | needed to learn,
(chorus)

That your path, my child is dotted with angels
Oh there’s no need to fear, my Saviors right here
My path, my friends, was dotted with angels.

All my reasons for hope, became crystal clear
As | knelt to pray, my heart got stronger
| began to see what my God wanted from me.
Then | reached out to Him, and let Him do His thing
As the happiness came, my heart began to sing

My path, my friends, was dotted with angels.

All my reasons for hope, became crystal clear
Your path also my friends, is dotted with angels
There’s no reason to fear, your saviors right here
As | became stronger, my battles got longer
Yet | could feel their presence, my angels were near
As God promised me, | would never be alone

And as His angels showed up, | walked without fear



