Weather Out The Storm

Lord, I’m here once again
Reaching for your helping hand,
Asking you to hold me near

As | speak into your listening ear.

Simply to tell you, “I love you”.
And to keep me close to you.
Teach me by your teaching grace,

How to weather out the storms.

In order for me to remain fully embraced
Knowing, I’m here once again
Praising you with lifted hands.

Weathering out the storms of life

In the presence of your glorious might.
May your Spirit guide me
Into a proper self-examination

In order to be delivered from all self condemnation.



A Warrior Psalm

The Lord is captain of my great salvation,
I shall not lack any such revelation.
He makes all of my ways perfect,
He leads me to pursue along enemy lines.
He delivers me daily from all of my enemies.
He enlarges my pathway under me,

For my battle stance sake.

Yea, though | march in the midst of my enemies,
I will fear none of them.
For God is all for me, who can be against me?
His spirit and His word, they strengthen me.
God has prepared an all sufficiency plan,

In the very presence of my enemies.

He anointed me with the oil of gladness,
My inner man is ever rejoicing.

Over and over, to overflowing.
Surely God has disarmed all of my enemies
Therefore, many triumphant victories,
Shall follow me all the days of my life.
And having done all, to stand by faith

In Christ Jesus alone, | stand triumphantly.



