Clarity

There is a clarity of soul,

a sure simplicity that grows

when, grasping You with both my hands,

| know that You are love.

There is a sure simplicity in knowing You are love.

There is a confidence of heart,

a joyfulness, a constancy

that's measured by my willingness

to rest in You as God.

There is a confidence of heart in resting in the Lord.

My Father God, You came to me —
You reached for me in all my pain.

| saw Your face and heard Your heart;
now, never driven, ever drawn,

| reach for You

and find a love

that’s deeper and more daily

than my heart could ever dream.

And | keep coming
and keep trusting
and keep loving You, my Lord.

Because Your lovingkindness is better than life,
my lips will praise You.
(Psalm 63:3, NASB)



