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In The Waiting 
A Collective Strategy for Seasons of Exceptional Waiting 

By: Sara Kennerley 

 

You’ve heard the line before, “wait on the Lord.” The phrase is repeated throughout Scripture, and 

why? What’s the purpose in waiting? And what does it even look like to wait? I mean, we don’t 

literally pause from our toiling, right? Life goes on, and by life I mean this vapor of an existence.  

 Waiting is so intricately connected to patience that, if I’m being honest, I despise it. Yep, I said 

it. My flesh fights against patience like nobody’s business. But that’s just one more reminder to me that 

I can’t do this righteousness stuff on my own strength. And waiting…ugh. Not a fan. 

 These past few months I’ve been forced into a season of waiting. Kicking and screaming, as you 

can imagine. I basically succumbed to the toddler dramatics already prevalent in my home. (Thank the 

Lord that He gives us beautiful examples of our messy natures in the form of precious little people to 

nurture and raise!)  

 I fussed and whined. I pouted and stomped my feet. I even wailed and cried. I didn’t want to 

wait, not for my circumstances to change and not for the Lord to move strong on my behalf. It’s a 

promise, I know from Scripture that He does and therefore will. But waiting for it, no thank you. I’d 

like a resolution now, please.  

 Still, I waited. I mean, I had to. Didn’t have much choice. At some point exhaustion kicks in and 

tantrums cease (though if anyone has devised a method to end the madness sooner, or at least 

understand a timeline to know how close to the end of crazy we’re at, I’m all ears!) But let’s just give a 

little grace here and say, eventually… 

 Eventually I found myself intently asking questions. Seeking, and finding. Clinging to Scripture 

like my life depended on it, because in all reality it did. And I learned a lot in the process. In the 

waiting, God sustained me. I may have felt like I was slipping, crashing, and surely about to drown, but 

here I am. Alive and with a new song in my heart!  

 Unfailing love is a thing. Un, as in not. Failing as in, missing the mark. God’s love is unfailing, 

it won’t miss the mark. The God of perfection loves us to perfection. Not from our standards, of course. 

From His infinitely higher ways. 
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 Maybe you’ve been stuck waiting before? Maybe you are now? Maybe you’ve felt like the 

psalmists of old and cried out, I’m slipping! Help! Are you really going to meet me here God? 

 We’ve all heard pat answers to faith preached in Christian circles. You know, those pesky too-

simple promises that don’t seem to fit the complexities of this crazy world. But sometimes we are the 

problem, complicating what God has declared sure. Overthinking and balking at what God has already 

determined to be far above our thoughts.  

 Faith calls us into trust from a place of confidence in His character because of evidence already 

established. We don’t know the wind because we see it to define it, but we know its effects as it moves 

all around us and are therefore convinced of its reality. Even more so, its capacity. 

 So, when the psalmist cried out—waiting, in trepidation—Psalm 94:18 tells us the resolution, 

“when I thought, “my foot slips”, your steadfast love, O LORD held me 

up.” 

 He was upheld by steadfast love. I was upheld by steadfast love. So too will you be upheld. God 

is faithful to His Word!  

 Don’t believe me? How about Paul in 2 Timothy 2:13? Paul defends his Holy Spirit-breathed-

words with the affirmation, the saying is trustworthy…Why? Why is God’s Word trustworthy? Well, 

“if we are faithless, he remains faithful— for he cannot deny himself.”  

 God remains faithful. He cannot deny Himself.  

 He’s faithful. Always. Even in the waiting. 

 My prayer is that the pages to follow will be an encouragement to your heart should you find 

yourself also in a season of waiting. As I wrestled through my own questions and witnessed the 

unfolding of God’s Word, seeking Him earnestly—okay, desperately—I grew in confident assurance. 

My feet were planted more firmly on the Rock of my salvation. My roots extended deeper, and fruit 

followed. Hallelujah!  

 In the waiting, may you be nourished by Bread of Life. May you drink of Living Water and 

overflow with unspeakable joy. May you be sustained in the waiting, with the assurance of hope that 

does not disappoint. All glory to God, for He alone deserves all the praise.   
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1 

The Wonder in Waiting 

 

I waited patiently for the LORD; he inclined to me and heard my cry. 

He drew me up from the pit of destruction, out of the miry bog,  

and set my feet upon a rock, making my steps secure. 

He put a new song in my mouth, a song of praise to our God. 

Many will see and fear, and put their trust in the LORD. 

Blessed is the man who makes the LORD his trust, 

who does not turn to the proud, to those who go astray after a lie! 

You have multiplied, O LORD my God, your wondrous deeds  

and your thoughts toward us; none can compare with you!  

— Psalm 40:1-5a ESV 

  

If you were to do a search on a Bible app for the words wait/waiting for/on the Lord, I think you’d be 

amazed at the number of verses you’d find. The concept is repeated throughout Scripture, and rightly 

so. Those who choose to walk by faith, not by sight, will inevitably need to apply this idea of waiting 

both to their daily lives and to those seasons of exceptional waiting.  

 Paul explains it like this: 

“For in this hope we were saved. Now hope that is seen is not hope. For 

who hopes for what he sees? But if we hope for what we do not see, we wait 

for it with patience. Likewise the Spirit helps us in our weakness…”  

— Romans 8:24-26a 

 Waiting is faith-filled. Hope-filled. And Spirit-sustained. 

 In Psalm 40, we see evidence of waiting…working. Truth be told, this particular Psalm lit the 

spark in me to really wrestle with this idea of waiting on the Lord. One day while reading I was 

intrigued by the psalmist’s bold statement that “he waited on the Lord” and then “the Lord answered.”  

 Straight-forward and faith-filled, I was blessed by the thought, but longed for the practical. How 

exactly did the psalmist wait? What did that mean, really? How does it look, especially considering the 
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visual of being caught in the pit of destruction and stuck in a miry bog. Those don’t sound pleasant by 

any means. And what, did he just sit there? Arms in the air crying out? Or was there more?  

 I wanted to know. Enough that I started searching. Sure, at first glance any literate person could 

describe what the word waiting means. But sometimes the lackluster nature of the English language 

misses the depth of description and understanding found in other languages. I’ve seen it countless times 

as I’ve pursued my personal love of linguistics over the years. Opening the Blue Letter Bible app, I 

searched for the root word waited. I wasn’t disappointed by what I found… 

 The Hebrew word is transliterated as qāvâ and means to look for, wait, hope, and expect. Pretty 

safe definitions. Good stuff, no doubt.  

 Even in the waiting, there is hope that is rooted in assurance of God’s love for us, His 

faithfulness, and His tender care.  

“Hope does not put us to shame (or, does not disappoint), because God’s 

love has been poured into our hearts through the Holy Spirit who has been 

given to us.”  

— Romans 5:5 ESV 

 Hallelujah! 

 But there’s more to this Hebrew root word, and this particular definition delighted my heart and 

fanned my understanding of waiting into a glorious flame. I was emboldened in my own mirey state. 

The pit of destruction I sat in soon became a purposed place, beyond just of wailing.  

 Of course, I still cried those bitter tears. But that wasn’t the end. In hope, I waited with 

newfound strength. I grew in faith as I applied what I learned. And now, it’s your turn. May you be so 

equally blessed. 

 At the bottom of the list defining the word qāvâ, I noticed that it also translates to collect, to bind 

together. The picture painted in my mind here is this: sitting, waiting, we are swooping together God’s 

promises according to His Word. We are binding them together and building a mountain of hope, 

assured in God’s faithfulness, which eventually provides us a way out of the muck.  

 When Jesus tells the parable of the two builders, those who built their lives on the firm 

foundation—Christ, who is also the Word (John 1:1)—are unshakeable in the storm. They are 
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established. Christ is the Rock of our Salvation. In Him we’ve been given all we need for life and 

godliness (2 Peter 1:3) with the promise that He is the Way, the Truth, and the Life (John 14:6).  

 In seasons of waiting, there needs to be purposed gathering. It is the action of faith that lifts our 

gaze to what is unseen; to hope that doesn’t disappoint, and to words of life that will never fail. 

 Who knew waiting could be so wonder-filled! 

 Verse 5 of Psalm 40 speaks of a multiplication of God’s wondrous deeds and His thoughts 

towards us. Can you imagine: sitting in muck and intentionally waiting—determinately gathering 

memories of God’s faithfulness and moments you witnessed fulfillment of His promises? That’s why 

Revelation 12:11 tells us we overcome by the blood of the Lamb and the Word of our testimony. Our 

testimonies are first made possible through Christ and are built on a multiplication of wondrous deeds 

that strengthen us when we feel weak, enabling the continued victory by faith. 

 There’s no better time to spend recounting than while waiting. Sure, you could panic instead. Or 

do all sorts of other wild and crazy things. Been there, done that. I’m sure we all have. But seriously, 

stuck in muck, a pilgrim still has purpose! Gathering God’s promises, choosing faith by looking back 

and looking up, these are actions best suited for the limitation called waiting.  

 Gathering works faith muscles like wielding a broom works arm and back muscles. All the 

while, God receives the glory and faith grows like a mustard seed, unable to be contained by the mire of 

circumstance. 

 As I wrestle through waiting, less than enthusiastically, I am sustained by God’s promises. He 

who dresses the lilies and provides food for the sparrows certainly feeds his people. Manna from 

heaven is still perfectly satisfying for our weary, waiting souls. Only may I learn to grumble less and 

give thanks more.  
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2 

Patience, Not Just for the Virtuous 

 

Not only did the psalmist wait, he waited patiently. Ahh come on. If you’re anything like me, that 

patiently business just blew all the hope-filled wonder of waiting away with a swift kick to the guts. I’m 

far from patient. Is my waiting game hooped? Is the blessing already running for the hills?  

 Patience, really? 

 Yes, really. But here’s the thing: patience isn’t just for the virtuous. Patience is a fruit of the 

Spirit. My lack of patience is meant only to draw me to the Source. I can’t get there on my own. That’s 

the cry of good news. God’s gospel of grace says no one can get there on their own. We’ve all fallen 

short of God’s glory. We’re all in need of a Savior.  

 And as we cling to the Spirit that’s brought life where death once reigned, patience is yet 

another gift waiting to be received.  

 Feeling better? I know I am.  

 The psalmist waited patiently. He waited, and in the desire to wait on the Lord—his Hope, his 

Salvation—patience became a reality. Like all growth, I’m sure it wasn’t necessarily comfortable. And 

to say that the tantrums can’t come along the way is, well, forgetting Paul’s sincere cry in Romans 7 

why do I do the things I don’t want to do? We still war against the flesh, and He who began a good 

work in us will bring it to completion at the day of Jesus Christ (Philippians 1:6). Completion, or 

perfection, won’t come till Christ returns and finishes the work in us. Until then, we wrestle and war.  

 But thanks be to God through Christ Jesus our Lord. The war isn’t waiting for resolution. We 

know the winner, and we’re on the right team. It is our will that desires the things of God now, and the 

flesh that fights against it must be forsaken. Kicking and screaming, but forsaken.   

 Why is patience an important component of waiting? Because it’s Spirit-filled. It’s God-

glorifying. Patiently waiting, we are honoring the character of God by clinging to His free gift of grace 

that claims sufficiency over us in all things. 

  Waiting patiently also positions us in humility. Human nature says I can do this myself, no need 

to wait on anyone. And maybe more so, it is weakness to be reliant on anyone but yourself.  
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But patience is birthed in suffering (Romans 5:3) and affirms that God is our source of strength and 

deliverance.  

 The Greek word that the KJV translates for patience in Romans 5 is hypomonē and means 

steadfastness, constancy, endurance; hopeful endurance; patient continuance (waiting). It comes from 

the verb hypomenō which also transliterates as to remain i.e. abide, not recede or flee.  

 Amazing! Patience is an act of abiding when the heart wants to flee. In desperation, each of us 

tend to cry out for immediate resolution of our trials, yet patience endures. It’s a verb! That makes 

sense, believing that faith must be active to be of value. James tells us that faith without works is dead. 

And we also find in James the discussion of double-mindedness (which would oppose single-

mindedness in terms of faith.)  

 Double-minded petitions are fruitless because the pray-er is not sure, or, assured, that the God 

of their prayers can be trusted. Their mind is spilling over onto both sides of the fence: faith and fear, or 

faith and flesh. Take your pick. But single-mindedness stems from complete confidence and has 

become resolute in assurance. Single-minded, we are now steadfast in faith—patient, because God’s 

ways are assured—and will receive from the Lord according to His good purposes in Christ Jesus by 

faith.  

 James uses the example of farmers when exhorting the readers to be patient. He tells us to 

follow their lead understanding the very reliant nature of a farmer’s toil. They wait for the rain. They 

believe in the process of growth that takes time yet yields a bountiful crop. Then he continues, 

“As an example of suffering and patience, brothers, take the prophets who 

spoke in the name of the Lord.  

Behold, we consider those blessed who remained steadfast. You have heard 

of the steadfastness of Job, and you have seen the purpose of the Lord, how 

the Lord is compassionate and merciful.” 

— James 5:10-11 ESV 

 Steadfastness is worth our time when we believe the promise of what’s to come. We have as 

examples many who’ve gone before us. The great cloud of witnesses as Paul calls them in  
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Hebrews 12:1. In fact, he says since we are surrounded by [them], let us lay aside every weight and sin 

which clings so closely, and let us run with endurance the race set before us.  

 Since. Let us. Endurance. The theme continues… 

 Jesus also tells us in John 15 to abide in the Vine, another defining mark of the root word for 

patience in Romans 5. In waiting patiently, we feel the flight tendency, and yet stay. The grass may 

look greener on the other side, but we look to the unseen and remain. Abiding in the Vine, we find 

Comfort and Counsel, and words of life to sustain us till our time of exit from the yuck of circumstance. 

Whatever that yuck may be.  

 More so, patiently feeding on the Vine we bring forth righteousness to the glory of God. Our 

waiting is blessed with divine nourishment and glorious fruit. Does it get any better than that?  

 Patience? Not my thing. But good thing faith is an ever-active battle of removing the me and 

gaining the He. Thank you, Lord! 
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3  
The Inclination of God 

 

The psalmist continues, having waited patiently for God, God inclined to him and heard his cry. God 

inclined. What is this inclination of God? 

 To understand the slope or slant is to understand His character and promises according to His 

word. The Hebrew word for inclined is nāṭâ: to stretch out, extend, offer; to turn, to bend down. 

 The phrase that comes to mind here is draw near. God, seated on the throne high above the 

heavens, turns and bends down, extending His steadfast love and offering fresh mercies to those who 

are waiting on Him, drawing near to Him in faith.  

 James 4:8 says, draw near to God and He will draw near to you. In His perfect patience, God 

waits for us to draw near to Him and then relentlessly pours out His grace and favour.  

 Romans 5:5 said that our hope in God does not disappoint, because those who have called out to 

Him in faith have His love poured out into their hearts by the Spirit He has freely given. Poured out 

love. 1 John 3:1 calls it a lavished love.  

 This is the inclination of God to all who call upon His name in truth, who believe in His free gift 

of grace—salvation by and through Christ His Son. God inclines His ear. He hears our cries and meets 

us in our mess. Those who wait for the Lord are promised the satisfaction of His presence and the 

wonder of His love poured out. Faith believes, even when it doesn’t see. It hopes in the evidence of 

God’s sure Word. And in return, faith pleases God. It delights His heart and the overflow of God’s 

delight is our most practical, fulfilling reward.  

“And without faith it is impossible to please him, for whoever would draw 

near to God must believe that he exists and that he rewards those who seek 

him.”  

— Hebrews 11:6 ESV 

 More so, we have a high priest in Jesus, our Savior, always making intercession for us. God 

inclines His ear at the intercession of His Son whom He loves and with whom He is well pleased. 
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“[Jesus] is able to save to the uttermost those who draw near to God 

through him, since he always lives to make intercession for them.”   

— Hebrews 7:25 ESV 

 Jesus saves, and that salvation isn’t to be taken lightly or assumed to be anemic. He saves us to 

the utmost. To completion, to perfection. That means even now, even in the waiting, His saving grace is 

ready to be made manifest. And in the waiting, we are perfectly situated to be gathering and drawing 

near to the God of our salvation. The blessing is promised. The inclination is sure.  

 Psalm 40 lists the actions of God’s inclination in as follows:  

• He hears our cry 

• He draws us out 

• He sets our feet on the rock, making our steps secure 

• He puts a new song in our heart 

 In the waiting, we can be sure that God is working out this same victorious strategy in our own 

stories. Do we know the timing? No. Can we trust the One who exists beyond the realm of time? 

Absolutely.  

 God hears our cries. His ear is bent toward us because of Christ. He hears, what a thought! The 

psalmist also says He knows our thoughts before they are on our tongue! (Psalm 139:4) Can our own 

hearing capacity reach the realm of internal groaning? No. But God’s can. Such knowledge is too 

wonderful for us (Psalm 139:6), and yet resting in that awe is a perfect method for successful waiting. 

Indeed, it lifts our gaze beyond the natural into the spiritual, where all things are possible with God.  

 Not only, then, does He hear, but He is also close. Close enough to draw us out of the pit.  

“Behold, the LORD’s hand is not shortened, that it cannot save, 

or his ear dull, that it cannot hear.”   

—Isaiah 59:1 ESV 

 His arm can surely reach us, for where could [we] go from [His] presence?! (Psalm 139:7) 

Because God is Spirit, He is not bound by limitations of time and space. Nor is He hindered by the 

same trials that slip up our steps. He hears. He is close. And He is mighty to save. 
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 With the promised deliverance comes the assurance that God will place our feet firmly on the 

rock. The Rock? Of course. We are hidden in Christ (Colossians 3:3), nothing can separate us from His 

love (Romans 8:39), and victory over the mire looks like establishment in Christ (Colossians 2:7). The 

assurance comes back to God’s faithfulness to Himself, and it is a hope that, again, will not disappoint 

us. Rooted in Christ, our way is secure.  

 God’s word is lamp to our feet and a light to our path (Psalm 119:105) and the Holy Spirit 

works to lead us in all truth (John 16:13). There is security in God’s Word. Absolute truth, despite the 

hesitation of the world to accept such a lofty title. Faith believes the character of God: that He is 

faithful, holy, righteous, good, and true. And, lifting us up out of the mire, we are guaranteed to be 

settled in the fullness of His will and ways.  

 There, He puts a new song in our hearts. A song of praise. Another testimony that resounds the 

wonder and adoration for our Almighty God who loves us with an everlasting love. A new song that 

flows from places of mud and despair. Joy in place of sorrow. This is the inclination of our Redeemer, 

who brings forth beauty from ashes.  

 In the waiting, we can be singing the songs of God’s goodness in moments passed and 

delighting in the knowledge that a new song is yet to come. This is where strength is found in the 

waiting, for we know that the joy of the Lord is our strength (Nehemiah 8:10).   

 How can we not rejoice when God’s inclination is faithfulness; when He delights in redemption 

and gifts us songs of praise. It is a glorious endeavor to partake in God’s plan for His creation, even in 

the waiting. 

 So then, the challenge of waiting becomes willful remembrance and delight—eyes set on hope, 

on what is unseen—as we build our mountain of confident assurance and anticipate God’s glorious 

resolution and restoration according to His Word.   

  

 

 

 

 



In the Waiting, by Sara Kennerley; www.sarakennerley.com; Page 13 

4 

Walking Out Your Waiting 

 

Having established the premise for waiting, now comes the practical moments to walk it out. It is in 

those mucky places where we are blessed to practice our waiting game. So why not? There’s no time 

like the present! Or, as Hebrews says, today is the day of salvation! Today. Now. Here.  

 Are you ready? 

 I am a huge fan of journaling. It is my lifeline to express the angst of my soul. But I know that 

writing isn’t everyone’s forte. Maybe you are an auditory processor instead? Maybe an artist, or a 

wanna-be artist? (I definitely qualify for that wanna-be title!) Whatever the outlet, the semi-creative 

documentation of your waiting is an important step.  

 Remember the need to remember? The investment of your energy in creating some form of 

physical gathering is vital to seeing God’s hand and, I’d say, being sustained along the way. 

Documenting the waiting, you are creating space to rejoice in God’s faithfulness. Now, and in seasons 

to come.  

 I write! Journaling poetry, prayers, and copying out Scriptures—the more I feast on God’s 

Word, the more my poetry and prayers become a recitation of Scripture. Praying God’s own words 

back to Him, I can confidently say my heart cries are all the more powerful and effective (James 5:16).    

 I would encourage you to pursue a similar process of praying Scripture. Writing it. Reading it. 

Reciting it aloud. God’s Word is His Word, and He has exalted it. Elevated it. Psalm 138:2 says, 

[I] give thanks to your name for your steadfast love and your faithfulness, 

for you have exalted above all things your name and your word. 

 His Name and His Word. Holy. Magnified. Trustworthy.  

 Cling to it. Feed on it. Uphold it above all else.  

  And find an outlet for remembrance. Not a fan of journals? Consider a sketch book, a video 

blog, an audio journal, or maybe a bullet journal. No need to show it off to the world (so let it be ugly 

or unkempt without judgement). Just start your gathering, and see what God does with it.  
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 At the end of this file I have prepared a printable sheet should you want to use it. Print multiple 

copies and pop them into a binder or the like, then start scribbling, doodling, and delighting in the God 

of your salvation while you wait on the Lord.  

 No one fancies the muck and mire. But when we believe God is working in it, and when we are 

willing to fix our eyes and rejoice in the midst of it, we find freedom.  

 What freedom, you may ask? Freedom to behold God’s glory! 

Now the Lord is the Spirit, and where the Spirit of the Lord is, there is 

freedom. And we all, with unveiled face, beholding the glory of the Lord, 

are being transformed into the same image from one degree of glory to 

another. For this comes from the Lord who is the Spirit. 

— 2 Corinthians 3:17-18 ESV 

And the Word became flesh and dwelt among us, and we have seen his 

glory, glory as of the only Son from the Father, full of grace and truth. 

—John 1:14 ESV 

  As you walk out your waiting, gathering God’s promises and resting in His faithfulness, may 

you be set free to behold God’s glory and rejoice. You’ve got this, because He’s got you!  

  Ahhh…what a place to be!  

He who dwells in the shelter of the Most High will abide in the shadow of 

the Almighty. I will say to the LORD, “My refuge and my fortress, my God, 

in whom I trust.” 

For he will deliver you from the snare of the fowler and from the deadly 

pestilence. He will cover you with his pinions, and under his wings you will 

find refuge; his faithfulness is a shield and buckler. 

— Psalm 91:1-4 ESV 

 Because you have made the Lord your refuge, therefore He has inclined His ear to your cry and will 

deliver you. Waiting, you are secure. You are blessed.  
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5 

The Waiting, A Poem 

 

RESTING IN THE SHADE OF THE GARDEN 

I'VE COME WITH A BURDEN SO GREAT  

BUT HERE, AS I LAY IT ALL DOWN AT THE CROSS 

 

ON THE LORD  

I WILL PATIENTLY 

WAIT...  

 

SITTING UPRIGHT UNDER THE CRAB APPLE TREE 

I QUESTION HOW JOY IS MADE FULL 

WHEN SORROWS KEEP MULTIPLYING, ENDLESSLY 

AND EXHAUSTION STILL STIFLES MY SOUL  

 

THE BREEZE TASTES LIKE LIFE TO MY SPIRIT 

AS I STARE UP AT THE CLOUDS IN THE SKY 

EXHALING TOXIC WASTE FROM MY LUNGS 

A LONE SPARROW COMES FLUTTERING BY  

 

HE LANDS IN THE BUSH JUST BESIDE ME 

AND CHIRPS A DELIGHTFUL HELLO 

I SMILE AND THANK GOD FOR HIS GOODNESS  

 

AS HIS WORD 

COMES ALIVE  

IN MY SOUL...  
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REJOICING'S A CHOICE, I REMEMBER 

THE SHIFT FEELS AWKWARD AND BLEAK 

BUT I ASK HIM, MY SAVIOR, REDEEMER, AND FRIEND 

TO HELP WITH MY UNBELIEF  

 

I START WITH A STUTTERING WHISPER 

SPEAKING SCRIPTURE, BECAUSE IT IS TRUTH 

BELIEVING EMOTIONS WILL FOLLOW SUIT LATER 

MY VOICE GROWS MORE RESOLUTE  

 

A SACRIFICE OF PRAISE IS JUST THAT --- 

AN OFFERING OF EFFORT, WHERE MY WILL TAKES A KNEE 

IT'S A HEAVENLY TRADE WHERE GOD'S GLORY'S DISPLAYED 

THROUGH CLAY VESSELS, FOR ALL TO SEE  

 

STANDING IN GRACE MY HOPE IS SET FIRMLY 

ON THE GLORY OF GOD THROUGH HIS SON 

I'M A PILGRIM ON A LONG WINDING JOURNEY 

AWAITING MY HEAVENLY HOME  

 

TEARFUL, I ASK HIM TO WASH ME 

CLEANSE THIS HEART SO PRONE TO SIN'S STAIN 

AS I CHOOSE TO ABIDE I KNOW HE WILL PROVIDE 

AND STRENGTHEN MY FEEBLE FRAME  

 

A FIRM-FOOTED LIFE ON THE ROCK 

IS UNSHAKEABLE IN ANY STORM 

HIS WORD IS A LAMP, A LIGHT, THE HOPE 

THAT SHATTERS THE BITTER, EARTHLY NORM  
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NO ONE SAID THE NARROW ROAD WOULD BE EASY 

NO ONE WALKING BY MIGHT WILL SUCCEED 

BUT A SOJOURNER'S A NEW CREATION 

GOD'S SPIRIT WITHIN WE MUST HEED  

 

STEP BY STEP AS I CLING TO THE PROMISE 

HE WILL FAITHFULLY ANSWER MY PRAYER 

BRINGING COMFORT AND PEACE, AND MOST OF ALL JOY 

TO VICTORIOUSLY OVERCOME ANY SNARE  

 

SO I RISE FROM MY REST IN THE GARDEN 

BIDDING THE SPARROW ADIEU 

HE CONTINUES HIS SONG AND MY HEART HUMS ALONG  

 

WALKING BY FAITH 

NOT BY SIGHT 

I'M RENEWED... 
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IN THE WAITING I AM GATHERING… 

 

 

God’s Words 

  

  

 

 

  

 

  

  

  

 

 

My Prayers 


