Mysterious God

Mysterious God

Sometimes, we sense you very near
We know you are with us

We know with absolute certainty
that we are doing your will.
Sometimes, you seem remote

We wonder where you are

We cannot work out

which path you want us to take.

Mysterious God
Be with us now and always.

Mysterious God

Sometimes, we sense you very near
But our certainty is only in our head
We claim to speak the truth

We paint our desires

with claims of doing God’s will
Sometimes, we step out in faith

Not knowing your will

But needing to do something

We do the best we can

knowing we sometimes get it wrong.

Mysterious God

Be with us now and always.
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