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Your Peace Shall Follow Me
Through The Ages

The LORD of heavenly armies, my loving Abba
Even while | was still in my mother's womb
You made me trust in You completely

The LORD of heavenly armies, my loving Abba
You lifted me out of the miry clay
That | may praise You with a new song

You have crowned me with Your mercy
Your faithfulness is everlasting

Your lovingkindness reaches to the skies
Your peace shall follow me through the ages
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Journey Home

The journey home is one we all travel
Some anticipate it, others hesitate

For some it is happy; for others, painful
Some will leave while others remain

The journey home is one we all travel

One goes left as the other bears right

Some want to leave; another, to remain

One’s happy reunion is another's estrangement

Chorus:

A beautiful walk became a tiresome trudge

Perhaps we'll find kindred spirits on the road away
from home

Yet we are just like the weary bird who has to return
to her nest

So let us cherish each moment as if our life were the
morning dew

The journey home is one we all travel

There are those who grasp and those who give
The disgruntled as well as the contented
Those who resent and those who bless
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My Journey With You

Groping in the dark to prepare breakfast for the family
With a fragrant cup of coffee and a little sugar

Our happiness you count as blessing

The sunny-side up in the lunch box seems to smile at me

Fetching the children and preparing dinner

A simple meal, but tasty and nutritious

Our happiness you count as blessing

Two hearts soar as one during our walk after dinner

Chorus:

As we share we become wiser

What used to be confusing now becomes clearer
In giving, our own needs are met

Though times are tough, we feel blessed

Because you share my joy and sorrow on this journey
Because Jesus promised to be with us always
Though times get busy, we find tranquility

We may face life’s storms, but we are still happy
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Home Away From Home

Leaving our busy city

We arrived in a small town after an arduous journey
Many were the superficial greetings

But you made us feel at home

On many quiet evenings
When the stars gathered around the moon
With a guitar in my hand
We make music together

Chorus:

You have given us a home

A safe place in a foreign land

You welcomed us with open arms

As a companion through the seasons

You brought joy to our life

A friend we can trust

Though some have left while others remained
Your words of kindness linger in our hearts
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Hymn of Praise

Itis the season when the seagulls return

The cool breeze of the night scatters the flowers
Just as the milestones over the years

Have left the Great Wall boundless and bare

When the lustre has faded, we awake from our dream
Left but with tears dripping down a weathered face
Whose hair has turned as white as the snow

The heroes of old consigned to history

Chorus:

What is the purpose of my life?

What is the purpose of my life?

The righteous will not walk the path of shame
For there is grace in my Father's house

Heaps of snow are carried away by the spring wind
As will our sorrows be when we return to Zion
Burdens will be lifted and smiles will be shared

In a reunion of hymn and praise to the Lord
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Little Sunflower

Little Sunflower, blooming in the light:
The blue sky is your heaven, the green grass your home

Little Sunflower, does not fear the night:
You shed tears of dew, but the stars give you hope

Little Sunflower, a beautiful little sun:
Your core is sadness, yet your petals are brilliant

Little Sunflower, your smile draws in the light:
You dip your head in misery, but hope raises it again
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Miss You

I'miss you in the silence of the night
As | gaze at the moon all alone
| wonder what is heaven like right now where you are

| miss you when it rains
And I'm overwhelmed by emotions
Did you craft the raindrops into tears?

Chorus:

| lifted my eyes to the hills but my help did not come
When will | leave this valley of tears?

Where happiness is just around the bend

And my nightmares are a distant dream

Where grief can be cast aside and sorrow wiped away

| lifted my eyes to the hills but my help did not come
When will | leave this valley of the shadow of death?

| sometimes wonder if beyond that fog a porch lamp
is left on

That with some courage | could find my way home
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Song In The Night

You took my broken pieces and cast them into notes

The threads of my life You sifted through and wove into
staffs

You heard my hesitations and transformed them into rests
My dark nights You took and turned into a psalm of praise

Chorus:

Though life's journey is full of difficulties

In Your hands they turn into little blessings

I sing the song You have written on my heart
A song which follows me

Through the nights into the dawn
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The evening breeze:

She gathers goosebumps
With a gentle squeeze,

A touch of malice;

A fraught embrace, a silky lace
On amber eaves

She starts to press

Edges and daggers—

a taut caress

Death and the Maiden:

A pas de deux, a waltzing blur

Of red streaming like kites,

Their effervescence bending light
Impressions clear across the
distance

Chorus:

Blow, wind, blow

Sotto voce in the night
A sultry whisper

In our ear

Where you've been and
where you'll go

He stands alone:
Like mighty Atlas
He stands forlorn,

A muffled presence
In ermine cloaks and
crystal toques
Among the thorns

His voice grows harsh,

A rusty squeezebox

A nervous hush

Precedes his gnashing,

His bark and bite a grisly sight

To those he must oppose

Then he withdraws without a word

To watch with scorn the rest who burn

(Chorus)

The drizzle falls

Like ashen snowflakes,

Adreary pall

Across the windows;

A chastening shade that slowly fades
Till it's no more

The silent pray

Up to the heavens—

A shroud of gray

Like filthy linens

Hung on a line, perhaps a vine...
Who cares? Nobody's there

To hear the words that must be heard
So rustling on it disappears

(Chorus)
Ending:

Maybe someday you will find
someone who hears
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A Listening Ear

She longs for a sound to break the silence—
A purr from a distant engine

Or the shuffling of some stranger’s feet—
To make her feel at ease

The silence at home gets on her nerves
Blessed with a big family yet often alone

A multitude of emotions waiting to be heard
As she lies trapped in her small world

Chorus:

She yearns for a listening ear

She pines for some tender love

She longs for some understanding

She needs some honest words

One should not fear silence in one’s golden years
One’s passion need not diminish with age

We need courage as we grow older

Renewal is not just for the young

She is assured that God knows her struggles
For He speaks to her in a gentle voice
Though she worries about being alone

She knows that God is silently listening
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For The Brave

Women of joy, men of anger

People of sorrow and delight

These are the feelings we share

Some have it easy, some have to fight
Some are born strong, others are weak:
These are the battles that make up our lives

Up the mountains and through the wilderness
Borne with the wind and into the squall:
These are the stuff of memorable treks
Steadfast and determined

Fearless and tireless:

These are the friends who never give in

There is a compass in our hearts

That focuses our eyes on the north

As we carry a torch on a dark evening walk:
There is no one here who is lost

Whether you sit or you rise there is no shame
For your eyes are fixed upon eternity

And cheerful laughter resounds in your heart
For your spirit has broken free

No matter the trials, you must endure
Grit your teeth and wait

The heroes of old are but those

Who endured the extra mile



