A collection of God-inspired
poems in the shadow o grief

By Sara Rachel Walsh






Rise and Shine

o

Crysta[ Joear[s of dew,
On blades of grass,

Reﬂect the ﬁeaven(y [igﬁt of dawn.
Hluminated §pﬁeres of 6eauty,
A g[imyse of silent fraise,

To our Creator, God.

The ﬁigﬁest heaven and lowest eartﬁ,
Proclaim in magnificent ga[eno[or,
The awesomeness of ro[.
Ear[y in the morning,

I rgjoice with Your creation,

And Jamise Your Name,
Lord God of Heaven and Earth.

-Sara Rachel Walsh






The Voice of the Lord
7

I hear the Lord’s voice in the thunder,
Oh the Joowerfu[, mcg’estic, Eooming, sounds,
That shake the earth and leave us to wonc[er,
How great and magnificent is our God|
I hear the Lord’s voice in the roar
Of the towering, cmsﬁing, fufsing, waves,
That shatter, then wﬁi.yoer and kiss the shore,
How great and marvelous is our ro[!

I hear the Lord’s voice in the rain,

Oh the rusﬁing, mging, youring ﬂooc{,
That f[ows down the roof and window _pane,
How great and awesome is our goo[!

I hear the Lord’s voice in the bells,

Of the cﬁqpe[ nestled in the wooc&,
That mortal voices join in jymise to tell,

How great and g[orious is our God!

-Sara Rachel Walsh






Jesus Is

7

Jesus is my [z'fe and [igﬁt and Lord.
Jesus is my protection in car accidents
and near misses.

Jesus is my provider in jobs and countless blessings.
Jesus is my ﬁea[ing from many sicknesses
and injuries and surqeries.

Jesus is my peace when I am troubled and afmic[
Jesus is my strength in the hospital room and
funem[ and grave side.

Jesus is my comfort when my heart aches

and my tears f[ow.
Jesus is my best friend in my childhood
and adulthood and all my c[ays.
Jesus is my sustainer and Ja[anner of my future.
Jesus is my Rock and my shelter
and my hiding place
Thank you, Jesus! I [ove You and 1 praise
Your 1-[0[y Name now and forevermore!

-Sara Rachel Walsh



Pmy Fervent[y, Wait Patient[y,
1-[(3]93 Eterna[[y

o

T) ﬁrougﬁ every situation
If your faitﬁ is in the Son!
Know that He will answer Yo
And run to Him, child run!
When you fee[ you are c[rowning
As you’re a[ways on the run

Be still and know that He is Lord)]
And see what God has done!



When that serpent the devil
Steals your joy and thinks he’s won
Rebuke him fast in Jesus’ Name
And see what God has done!
When loneliness and sadness
Like storm clouds hide the sun
Hold fast to faith and trust and hope!
And see what God has done!
When trials and temptations
Pull emotions all undone
Go fast and pray in Jesus Name!
And see what God has done!
When all [z’fe’s ﬁeavy burdens
Pile on and weigﬁ a ton
Place every one at Jesus’ feet!
And see what God has done!
When the devil’s wﬁz’gpers say:
You're worthless and no one
Get up, press on, child of the King!
And see what God has done!
When this [ife evaporates
And all is said and done
By grace through faith in Christ alone!
Your [z'fe has Just ﬁegun!

-Sara Rachel Walsh






Get up, Look up
W g

In the coolness of the morning,
the Lord Erings another c[ay.
So, get up and face the SUNTise,
a[tﬁougﬁ SOrTOWSs came Your way.
As you walk into the sunbeams,
yes, the shadows will be there.
But know zf you see the sﬁacfows,
you are facing your o[egpair.
You must turn your face from c[arkness,
and look Straigﬁt upon the Son.
The shadows are behind You,

and your journey’s just Eegun.

-Sara Rachel Walsh






Give Thanks to the Lord
W g

I thank You, Lord, for E[essings
that You gave me [ong aqo.
I thank You, Lord, for all Your works
that I don’t even know.
I thank You, Lord, for gooc{ness
You have foured over my [ife,
And Your conviction on my heart
tﬁrougﬁ many times of strz’fe.
I thank You for eternal [ife that I do not deserve.

I thank You, Lord, for giving me so many ways to serve,
For every sing[e w’ctory and wisdom to do rigﬁt,
For Your peace and 1-[0[}/ presence
that has carried me at nigﬁt,

For all Your tender mercies
when all my strengtﬁ was gone,

For courage and the strengtﬁ to rise
and to kego _pressing on.

I thank You, Loro[, for E[essings that I cannot CONnceive,
I thank You, Lord, for Hessings
that I haven't yet received.

My [ife 1S overffowing with Your Hessings from above,
But most of all T thank You, Lord, for Your eternal love.

-Sara Rachel Walsh



Sing for Joy and Praise
the Name of Jesus!

)

T} ﬁougﬁ sometimes it fee[s gfoomy stano{ing this side of death’s door
Our tender hearts ache c[egp inside when time we have no more,
But when we Praise His Name and fzx OUr eyes upon the IGng,

We cannot ﬁe[p but shout for joy, and let our worsﬁya ring!
Jesus, my soul, is ever fmising You!
As I kegp growing older, oh, the miracles You do!
The ﬁea[ings and the mercies and the 6[essz’ngs that you pour,
Ujaon my [ife, and et I know the best is yet in store!

As o[ays turn into weeks and those weeks turn into years,
The ﬁgpe inside me stronger grows as faz’tﬁ stills all my fears,
The funem[s kegp coming and the years 5ring more and more,

But, oﬁ, to see their faces as tﬁey reach that go[o[en shore!



Jesus, my soul, is ever praising You!
As 1 Eegp growing older, oh, the miracles You do!
The ﬁea[ings and the mercies and the B[essings that you pour,
l{pon my [ife, and et I know the best is yet in store!

Degp in my heart 1 sometimes fee[ such turmoil and such loss.
I'm on my own, or so I think, when I am tempest tossed,
But then I think of Your great love and that You died for me.
Forgive me Lord. Tll Praise Your Name for all eternity!
Jesus, my soul, is ever praising You!

As 1 Eegp growing older, oh, the miracles You do!

The ﬁea[ings and the mercies and the B[essings that you pour,
l{pon my [ife, and et I know the best is yet in store!

In ﬁcyﬂy times and sad times, Lord, You [igﬁt my [ife with love,
Your gooc[ness, [oro{, I don't cfeserve, and yet you’re tﬁinﬁing of,
The next good tﬁz’ng to bless me with, oh Lord, T am amazed,

I cannot, will not, hold it back, T give You all my Jamise!!!
Jesus, my soul, is ever praising You!

As 1 Eegp growing older, oh, the miracles You do!

The ﬁea[ings and the mercies and the B[essings that you pour,
l{pon my [ife, and et I know the best is yet in store!
Some c[ays are dark and weary and we stumble tﬁrougﬁ the nigﬁt,
So lost and ﬁgpe[ess we would be without Your ]-[ofy ﬁgﬁt,

T) ﬁougﬁts of Heaven become 5rigﬁter as each loved one _passes oef,
We give You praise, for one g[ac[ c{ay, we'll say goodﬁye no more!
Jesus, my soul, is ever praising You!

As 1 Eegp growing older, oh, the miracles You do!

The ﬁea[ings and the mercies and the B[essings that you pour,
l{pon my [ife, and et I know the best is yet in store!

-Sara Rachel Walsh



Jesus Christ is Lord of my all;

L

So many years spent running hard,

to cqpture every o[ay,
Seizing every gpyortunity,
to work ﬁamf come what may,
Mementos of accomfﬁsﬁments,
adorn my shelves and walls,
But could it be, within this [ife,

I missec[a greater C&l[[.?



This [ife is but a vapor,
that we tru[y cannot grasp,
As Pastor said in church Sunc[ay:
The on[y tﬁing that lasts,
Is what is done for Jesus Christ,
my Savior and my Lord,
To waste this [ife Missing that call
is what I can’t aﬁonf!
And when I think, from great to small
from ﬁ'rst to fina[ breath,
My [z'fe my a[[, rz'gﬁt from the start,
until my time of death,
Was made by You, is in Your hands,
and blessed 6y You above,
I am comjoe[[eo{ to dedicate my [ife, my sou[, my [ove.
I must declare and testify, sing yraises to the Iang,
T) hough all else fails,
you are my Lord of all my everytﬁz’ny.
And should T succeed in any way,
[et my successes be,
In giving honor, glory, praise,
on[y my Lord, to Thee.

-Sara Rachel Walsh



TJesus is the Way, the Truth, the [ife

o

The greatest gift in manger [ay
About 2,000 years aqo toc[ay
The Son of God, Jesus Christ the Lord
Whom ange[s sang, sﬁejyﬁenﬁ adored
Prgpﬁesy fu@(i[[ec[, Savior on earth
He was man and God, a virgin birth
Blessed rec[eemer, Christ the ](ing
Precious babe in swao[c[[ing



He came to live so He could die
Tﬁougﬁ sinless, He was crucifieo[

Bore all our sins, to Him we kneel
Its Ey His strjpes, that we are healed
He heals our ﬁeart, and saves our soul

He is the best frienc[ we could know

We f[ace all trust in Jesus Christ
He is the Way, the Truth, the [z’fe.
And everyone we ever meet
Shall know us as His hands and feet
Children of God, we're roya[ty
Here and forever saved and free!
And oh what peace we'll have, my fm’em{
That o[ay when this [ife here will end
For then He'll take us home above

To [ive in peace and joy and love.

-Sara Rachel Walsh






Morning Walk With the Lord

L

As the morning fog broods over the va[[ey,
in the stillness, Your §pim’t wﬁi:cpers peace.
In the forest, ﬁigﬁ in the mountains, I am sheltered
under Your towering canopy of everqgreens.
][nxiety and Strivings cease their chaos,
in the }[()(y Presence of our Lord,
Surrounded 6y the 5eauty of Your creation,
my soul rests and is comfortec[, for You are my Qoa[!
Brigﬁter than the sun is Your reassurance and
reminder that You are my Creator and Lord of all]
Every morning I commit my heart my soul,
my [ife, my all to You. May Your strengtﬁ be the
strengtﬁ I embrace and c[gpenc[ upon.
May Your Will be what my heart discerns and
yz’e[cﬁ to, this c[ay and forevermore!

-Sara Rachel Walsh






Faith as Small as a Mustard Seed

o

Mountains in my [ife must move,
(reater tﬁings have I to do,
This one tﬁing that I doth need,
On[y faitﬁ as a mustard seed
I trusted You when I was three,
Knelt 6y my bed, my mom and me,
You saved my soul for [ believed
Childlike faz’tﬁ as a mustard seed.
}[ezaring 6y the Word of God,
Comes faitﬁ, and 6y faitﬁ’s shield I'm shod,
I trust in You: You're all T need!

T) ﬁougﬁ small faitﬁ as a mustard seed
A mustard Seec[, a mustard Seec{,
This tiny tﬁing is all T need,

T) ﬁougﬁ faitﬁ is small gocfs great indeed,

God moves mountains with faitﬁ’s mustard seed

-Sara Rachel Walsh



Va[[eys to Victory

o

When we're in the va[[ey,
It’s dark and sad and lone.
Lost among the shadows,
We think we’re on our own.
Looking for direction,
Wonc[ering wﬁy we're there,
Will there be deliverance?

Answers to our jomyers?



Z(nowing God is with us,
Yet wrapped all up in dark,
Trjpfing on our heartache,
The future seems so stark.

Time and time we get up,

Choosing to go on,

T rusting in God’s gooc[ness,
Faith that there'll be dawn.
Then our elfes are goenec[!
We see, His light is shone!
Not on[y is He with us!
There are otﬁers, [ost, alone!
Sometimes we fino{ OUY ca[[ing,
On mountaintgps of j?mise,
But sometimes it’s in va[[eys,
With the sad, the lost the dazed.
So praise Him in the va[[eys!
And wherever you might be!
}ﬁ)[oﬁng fast to Christ our Savior

As He leads to victory!

-Sara Rachel Walsh



Hold On! Heaven Ahead)
g

Toc[ay I'm tﬁinking ﬁea[ing tﬁougﬁts of }[ezaven,
How whole and well we all will be past here,
Our broken, shattered fieces will all melt away,
To be [eft with peace and everytﬁing so clear.
Oh death will then be swallowed up forever!
The pain and tears that f[ow will all be dried.
Face to face with Jesus, erteo{ nevermore!
Reunited with our loved ones as Christ’s bride.



The Lamb will lead us to the [iving water!
The MOUrning and the pain will all be gone!
Let us rgjoice, be g[ac[ in His salvation!
What joy awaits us all one glorious dawn!
So set your minds on tﬁings above e Joegp[e!
There will be no more curse and no more m’gﬁt!
Our heartaches all will fina[[y be broken!
Oh, the Lord our God will be eternal light!
Sing sure[y this is our God and He saved us!
This is the LORD, we put our trust in Him!
We will see the f[ace He has jargpareo[ for us,
Oh praise Him for the joy that never dims!

-Sara Rachel Walsh



Jesus Comes in Diﬁerent Ways

o

She sat down in the theatre,
On vacation for a week,
Her home was many states away
But it’s Jesus she did seek
As she settled in to watch
The “Miracle of Christmas c[ay”
We started a conversation

Before the 6eginning of the Jﬂ[ay



She shared about the Christmas cards
She mails out every year
She said the best gifts she received
Were frienc[sﬁyas that were dear
I thought about my favorite gift
It was my husband who I missed
He had frgposed on Christmas Eve
And yet now has fassef away
His second Christmas, coming soon,
He’s up there in his {pecia[ room,
In Heaven's g[ory; yet here T stay,
Sitting at this Christmas f[ay.
And here this woman on her own
She also looked to be alone
I wondered what her Story was
As she counted Hessings just because
I gave her a bottled water
Just because I fe[t I ougﬁt to
She said tﬁanks, 6egan to share
About another 6[essing there
She told me how a man had paid
For her meal, she was amazed
Her evfes shone 6rigﬁt and then she said

“Jesus comes in c[iﬁerent ways.”



Oh when we give and when we love,
And when we show we care,
As sons and c[augﬁters of the ](ing,
To those around us everywhere.
We are the salt we are the [igﬁt,
To everyone we meet.
The smallest ways can give Him Jamise,
As Jesus’ hands and feet
And after we said our gooc[ﬁyes
She looked c[irect[y in our eyes
Without a word she smiled to say:
The simple truth as we discussed,
Emmanuel is God with us.
The miracle of Jesus Christmas c[ay.
And He’s still c[oing miracles in so many cﬁﬁerent
ways.

Oh es, He’s still oﬁ)ing miracles in so many
c[z'ﬁerent ways.

-Sara Rachel Walsh









How Is Heaven, My Love?

7

As 1 gaze into the c[egp blue Sky, I wonder
What you’re seeing in the great 5ey0nc[
As the sunset 5@95 away from the horizon
I know there’s streets of gold you're walking on
Tom’gﬁt the stars are sﬁining in all brilliance
T) ﬁey twinkle [ike the look within Your eyes
I know Heaven’s fi[[ec[ with
happy sounds of laughter
Where never there are anymore gooofﬁyes
And when the sunbeams sing a warm gooc{ morning
And when the rain clouds 6ring a trillion tears
That's when I think of you
and I look forwarc[ to the c[ay
When every heartache of this [ife Just oﬁsqpyears
[ sing g[ory to the precious Name of Jesus
My eternal life, my Savior and my Lord
Because of Christ one o[ay therell be no parting
So 1 Eegp my eyes on Jesus and press forwarc{

-Sara Rachel Walsh



TJesus, Heart of Christmas

o

TJesus, Heart of Christmas
Sﬁining in the m’gﬁt
Chasing shadows all away
Of death and g[oomy fﬁgﬁt



TJesus, Heart of Christmas
Bm’nging peace and love
goc[ and man in manger [ow
The angels sang above
TJesus, Heart of Christmas
Eternal [ife to 6ring
Perfect Eaﬁy, Lamb of God,

O death, where is thy sting?
TJesus, Heart of Christmas
Hope for every heart
Perfect gift to cleanse within
Rebirth, renew, restart
TJesus, Heart of Christmas
Peace tﬁrougﬁ every pain
Comfort we can’t understand
Through darkest storms and rain
TJesus, Heart of Christmas
Z(nswering prayers indeed
Sometimes cﬁ'ﬁerent than we want
But always what we need

-Sara Rachel Walsh



Press On!

o

You are here now
Another o[ay
S0 many tﬁings Just didn’t 4o your way
Those o[ays are jﬂast
What lies ahead
Are f[ans the Lord has for you zf you just get out of bed

And tﬁougﬁ the sun set on your dreams
And tﬁings are not as tﬁey had seemed
A new beginning’s waiting in the dawn



So press on!
Press on!
Get up and step onto the path you're on
Press on!
Press on!
Joy is waiting in the morning’s dawn
S0 press on!
Run to the storm
And face your fears
Either way you won't hold back the tears
Pull out the stops
Give it your all
Run [ife’s race no matter zf you fa[[
And know that every time 1 pray
Though doubts and questions cloud your way
In Jesus’ Name I'm [ifting you 6ey0nc[
So press on!
Press on!
Get up and step onto the path you're on
Press on!
Press on!
Joy is waiting in the morning’s dawn
S0 press on!



What g[itterec[ was
Not solid go[c{
You are [ooking for a hand to hold
This world is dark
This world is sad
I've too had my share of pain and I know it hurts
50 bad
But Child of God, it’s Christ our Lord
That we must Eegp our eyes toward
So let’s get up forgetting all that’s gone
And press on!
Press on!
(et up and step onto the Joatﬁ you’re on
Press on!
Press on!
Joy is waiting in the morning’s dawn
S0 press on!

-Sara Rachel Walsh






T) ﬁougﬁts of Heaven
W

When Yyou got to Heaven, love, what first did you see’
Was the first breath that you took a huge sigh of relief?
Did you [augﬁ or did You praise or were You just in awe

amazed at all the Eeauty and the love and feace?
Or did you simy[y rest at Jesus’ feet?
When Jesus took you to the place that He prepared for you

Oh what did you say to Him, and oh what did you do?



I wonder what your room [ooks like,
and is there room for me?
Did Jesus tell you that He heard
my prayer that we would be
Sﬁam’ng ourY forever there togetﬁer side Ey side?
Just like T wﬁz’{perec{ to you on the c[ay you died?
And when you first were seated
at God’s table way up there
Who is it that sits with you? Is my seat an empty chair?
By now have you met everyone and when we meet again
Will you take me around to see everyﬁoo[y then?
And what does Jesus have you do for all eternity?
Are you caring for His horses or on a welcome committee?
So many questions that I ﬁave, so much that I don’t know
S0 I just have to wait until that c[ay [ get to go
I used to be afmic{ of c[eatﬁ, I used to fear the tﬁougﬁt
But with my love in Heaven now, T know what T have got
A Eeautifu[ reunion there in ever[asting peace
Until then T will carry on and dream of what will be.
Yes, until then T must carry on

and dream of what will be.

-Sara Rachel Walsh






Lord Jesus Heal and Guide
W

Lord Jesus heal the broken parts of me
Please make me all that You want me to be
In the darkness of this Jﬂ[ace
I've fe[t the mercy of Your grace
Qpen my blinded eyes So I can see
Lord Jesus heal the broken _parts of me
Lord Jesus heal me so that I may 4o
And share Your love with others and Your ﬁgpe
To every soul who fee[s alone
Lost and confusec[ and on their own
Give me a peace that I can fu[[y know
Lord Jesus heal me so that I may 4o
Lord Jesus heal all of the broken parts
Still my soul, c]uiet my restless heart
](ﬁix my eyes on You above
Upon Your ever[asting [ove
Show me the jmtﬁ and give me a new start
Lord Jesus heal all of the broken parts
Lord Jesus be my guio[e for all my c[ays
Lead and kega me on Your narrow way
May my feet walk the tried and true
Ways of Yours, f[easing to You
For close to You is where I want to stay

Lord TJesus be my guic{e for all my c[ays
~Sara Rachel Walsh






The §pic[er §pin5 a Sermon

L

The .yaic[er takes her time and weaves
A web among the woods and leaves.
When broken down, she builds agaz’n
Without a frown, without cﬁagm’n.
S0 Joatiem‘ as she recreates
Her elegant fine dinner plate.
A lesson wed be wise to heed
The Lord frovioﬁzs all that we need.
We must trust Y-ﬁ'm, in faitﬁ press on
And get back up ‘til life is gone.

-Sara Rachel Walsh






Heaven'’s Uy Ahead)

o

]-figﬁ above the burdens and the E[essings of toc[ay
Is a future g[orious that none can take away
No sunscreen will be needed,
for the Lord will be the [igﬁt
No tears, no pain, no sorrow...
all tﬁz’ngs will be all rigﬁt!

There’s ﬁgye, there’s Joy, for Heaven’s up ahead!
So sing m’gﬁt now with ange[s,
for there’s notﬁing more to dread|
No fear, no cares, there’s
peace and truth and love!

So take heart, dear Christian,
for soon we'll be above!

Toc{ay your heart is acﬁing,
your soul is fi[[ec[ with grief,

But may our Lord’s reminder
Em'ng you such re[z’ef
Encoumge one another with
His Word we take to heart!

Jesus is soon returning and
we never more will ert!

-Sara Rachel Walsh






The God of all Comfort
g

To the God of all comfort, be all our praise!
The Father of compassion, for all our days!

You comfort us in trouble, when we grieve, so we can
comfort those in trouble, with Your comfort we received.
Your comfort surrounds. Your comfort abounds. Glory
Ha[[e[ujaﬁ! What peace 1 have founa{!

Your comfort surrounds. Your comfort abounds. Q[ory
Ha[[e[ujaﬁ! What peace 1 have founc{!

There’s heart-healing comfort, through Jesus our Lord]
There’s ﬁgﬁt in the va[[ey, and [ife that’s restored)
There’s endurance and patience tﬁrougﬁ all your pain,
trust on[y in Jesus, and strengtﬁ you’[[ reqain!

-Sara Rachel Walsh






He Will Direct My Paths
7

Sometimes 1 Stgo and wonder
what is just around the bend,
To where this jmtﬁ 1S [eacﬁng me
I cannot comfreﬁencﬂ
But anxz’ety and worry
have to run when I contem{,
Yes, my future is unwritten,

but my Father holds the pen.

-Sara Rachel Walsh



All T) ﬁings New
g

I have been in humble f[aces
I've been lifted up to fly
I have dreamed and had ﬁgpes answered
Others Sﬁatterec[, wondered wﬁy
I have yrayed and grievec[ and fasteo[
Felt T cried out all my tears
Burdened down with ﬁeavy heartache
That at times did last for years
But tﬁrougﬁ every situation
Every trial, every pain
I have a[ways c[ung to Jesus
Found His promises remain



In the deepest darkest valley
In the crusﬁing freezing rain
In the lostness of the shadows
The love of Christ sustained
Though I couldn’t always feel Him
T) ﬁougﬁ I tﬁougﬁt Him far away
When I foureJ my soul out to Him
He would a[ways guic[e my way
Sometimes Just a tiny footstgo
](fter fa[[ing on my face
Crying all my heartaches to Him
He would ﬁeﬁo and give me grace
Until the sun would shine upon me
Until my soul would see His [igﬁt
He tru[y never did abandon
He was making tﬁings all m’gﬁt
He was working on things for me
He was sﬁowing I-ﬁ'mse@[ true
He was J%’cking up the pieces
He was making all tﬁings new

-Sara Rachel Walsh



Pu(pose

o

In the migﬁty crash of ocean waves
And thunder’s booming roar
We wonder as we question,
What was I created for?
The world at times seems so 6ig
And we feel so very small
We wonder as we question
Of OUT PUrpose and our call
We wrestle with our fai[ures
Insecurity and fear
Douﬁting zf we're wa[king
On His Joatﬁ for us down here



So many times the chaos

]’[&lS Uus fee[mg [OSt, CO?’lqué’O{

The va[[ey’s c[eatﬁ[y shadows

Leave us acﬁing, cold and bruised
Yet, by faith we keep on clinging
To that Jorecious, ruggeo[ Cross
We know our Savior’s with us
He will never leave us lost
In time, the days grow brighter
And His Will for us is clear
The suﬁem’ng is ended
Joy and sunshine dries the tears
As we _press into our talents
And the gifts that He has given
We love and share with others
B[essings that all come from Him
Sometimes our greatest purpose
Isn't what others migﬁt say
But instead a [ife of wa[king
Closer with Him afay Ey c[ay

-Sara Rachel Walsh






}[ugs From Heaven

o

As sunbeams fi[ter soft[y
T) ﬁrougﬁ the autumn leaves above
You can almost hear His wﬁi.gper
gem‘[y fee[ a ]-[eaven—ﬁug
In the stillness of the morning
While the dew is on the grouno{
The morning fog encircles
Like a }[eaven-ﬁug around
In the quiet calm of mic[nigﬁt
When you walk and qgaze up ﬁigﬁ
The starry sky umbrella
Wroy% a ]-[eaven—ﬁug tﬁereﬁy
In the summer, in the winter
T) ﬁrougﬁ all ﬁeartacﬁe, grief and storm
Our [oving Lord and Father
Holds us tigﬁt, c[ose, safe and warm

-Sara Rachel Walsh






[igﬁt in Every Season

o

In the darkness of the winter
In the stillness of the m’gﬁt
In the fainfu[ bitter coldness
Our Lord still Erings Us [igﬁt
His moonbeams carry sun[igﬁt
To the white blanket of SNOw
Bringing Erigﬁtness, peace and comfort
Making darkness have to go
Ice crysta[s clear as diamonds
Also radiate His love
Bm’nging Eeauty to the numbness
Me[ting frozen hearts tﬁereof
The Lord [igﬁts every season
If you [ook to Him in faitﬁ

And trust in Him comy[ete[g/
He will do all that He saith

-Sara Rachel Walsh






T) ﬁougﬁts of Heaven
g

In Your Word You promise us you're making us a place
Preyam’ng my f[ace just for me,
Ey Your mercy and Your grace,
I know it will be fer]%ct, whatever is in store,
But You know me and my requests
are a[ways sometﬁing more.

Will You make mine with windows, forever to be Erigﬁt?
For I want my entire room to be fi[[ec[ with Your [igﬁt.
And in that g[om’ous y[ace, where everytﬁing is new,
Will you make my f[ace, oh,
to have the most Eeautifu[ view?

Where I can see the tree of [ife and all the streets of go[o[?
The qates of pearl, and living water, for me to behold?
And will you put one window in my jo[ace so I can see,
The brilliance of the throne of God in all Your majesty,
Of gemstones so Your yerﬁct [igﬁt illuminates my J?[ace,
In a rainbow of colors f[ooc[ing every sing[e space.
Please make my windows open wide
so I can hear the praise,

And from there join in worsﬁg’p for my eternal o[ays!

-Sara Rachel Walsh



Evergreen

o

I want to be everqgreen,
Like the trees so tall
Weatﬁering [ife’s storms

Winter, gm’ng, tﬁrougﬁ fa[[
And when the harsh storms ca[[,
May fm’tﬁ’s [eaves not fa[[,

I want to be evergreen.



I want to be everqgreen
Savior faitﬁfu[ and true
Work a work in my heart
And make everytﬁing new
And when the harsh storms ca[[,
May faitﬁ’s [eaves not fa[[,
I want to be evergreen.
%[y Spirit of God
Flow tﬁrougﬁ my veins
Oh Breath of Life
Keep me alive through pains.
And when the harsh storms ca[[,
May faitﬁ’s [eaves not fa[[,

I want to be evergreen.
Evergreen through life’s trials
By His Sonshine above
In His strengtﬁ stanoﬁ'ng Strong
To wrap fm’enc[s in His love
And when the harsh storms call,
May faitﬁ’s [eaves not fa[[,

I want to be everqgreen.

-Sara Rachel Walsh



Be Gone!

L

When the devil tries to take your mind

Lﬁ)Wﬂ va[[eys 6[611% omc[[ow
be[&lCéS you may never Wﬂ[k,

but in your head you go
You must stand strong and push on back
in Jesus’ Name declare:

Dark gpm’ts oh be gone with You,
‘cause I'm not going there!
Goodbye! Be gone!

Never more to return!

How many times will T allow
This lesson to be learned?



Get hence! Move on!

I'm Stanoﬁng with the Lord]
Evil tﬁougﬁts aren’t welcome ﬁere,
Your wﬁi.yoers are ignorecf!

The battle sometimes isn't won
the ways that Joegp[e say,

You mz’gﬁt be [iving a clean [ife,
but the devil has his way,
Inside your thoughts
he’s Jou[[ing you to f[aces of c[e.gpair,
But that’s when you must stand up strong, say.

I'm not going there!
Goodbye! Be gone!
Never more to return!
How many times will T allow
This lesson to be learned?
Get hence! Move on!

I'm Stanafing with the Lord)
Evil tﬁougﬁts aren’t welcome ﬁere,
Your wﬁi.yoers are ignorec[!

You pray and read your Bible, child,
but fee[ ﬂ[[eo[ with c[ismay,
Because inside your head
you’ve [et the segoent have his way,



So get on up, and §pea£ the
Name of Jesus loud and clear,
The devil’s evil tﬁougﬁts must 4o,
it's Jesus that tﬁey fear!
Qooofﬁye! Be gone!

Never more to return!

How many times will T allow
This lesson to be learned?

Get hence! Move on!

I'm standing with the Lord]
Evil tﬁougﬁts aren’t welcome ﬁere,
Your wﬁigpers are ignoreo{!
Yes, evil tﬁougﬁt& aren’t welcome ﬁere,
Your whispers are ignored!

-Sara Rachel Walsh






ICeg) On }[()[o[ing On to Faith,
1-[(3;96 & Love

L

The heaven'’s mim’ng tears upon my windshield,
As the sun 6egins to bid toc[ay gooofﬁye.
My melancholy heart is feeling weepy,

On unanswered prayers my tﬁougﬁts are occqpiecf.
Oh Lord T know you hear my soul’s c[egp yearning,
And I believe You'll answer in Your time.
Like a child T keep asking if we're there yet

Will tomorrow be the morm’ng joy is mine’



When the morning fz’nc{s You mourning
once again, child,
When the sunset marks the end of one more c[ay,
You've got to keejﬂ on ﬁofo{ing on to
faitﬁ and ﬁgpe and love,
Be[ieving joy 1S coming soon your way!
It’s hard to [ift your head up from your Joiffow,
When toc[ay fee[s the same as c[ay 6efore,
And ﬁgpe fee[s [ike it fac[eo[ into yesten{ay,
And weariness grows ﬁeavy more and more.
When fast memories are all that you [ook forwarc[,
And it seems on[y bad luck’s come your way,
I(eg}o fa[[ing N Your knees and crying to Him!
Take heart that He is with you come what may!
When the morning finc[s you mourning
once again, child,
When the sunset marks the end of one more c[ay,
You've got to Eegﬂ on ﬁofding on to
faitﬁ and ﬁgoe and love,

Be[iew’ng joy 1S comz’ng soon your way!

-Sara Rachel Walsh



Lord, T Give You Every Breath

o

My ﬁ'na[ destination is a grassy sunny spot,
Beside my dear beloved in a tiny [ittle Ja[ot
My name, it is engraveJ there,
and one cfay some dirt tﬁey’[[ toss,

As to dust, Tll be returning
‘neatﬁ, the shadow of a cross,

But until that c[ay arrives,
may my [ife be one well lived.

Lord, f[ease fz’[[ my every moment
with the Strengtﬁ on[y You give,



And wrap me in Your grace
and mercy from above,
Overf[ow my soul with kindness
that I may share Your frecious [ove.
Until the day I'm face-to-face with death,
Lord T gz’ve You every breath.
May I capture every second,
may I [ive to shine Your [igﬁt.
Make my heart forever humble
to make choices that are rigﬁt,
Qpen my eyes to see the Eroﬁen,
open my heart to fee[ their jaain,
Help me to share Your peace and comfort
tﬁrougﬁ the fire, storms and rain.
May I count my every B[essing,
May I thank You for Your care,
May my eyes be ever upward
as I look to You in prayer,
May I hold the hands of others,
may I walk with them a while
May I choose Your joy each day
that [ may greet them with a smile.
Until the c[ay I'm face—to-face with death,
Lord, T give You every breath.



Fill my mind with tﬁougﬁts of ]-[eaven,
all the peace I know awaits,
Please remind me in the hard times,
of the joy Eeyonc[ those gates,

Yet ﬁe[p me Lord to trust and to oﬁey,
Give me faith to [ive today.

1-[6[}9 me surrender all my wishes,
ﬁeﬁo me give You every dream,
May I kegp my eyes on Jesus,
no matter how things look or seem,
When I'm facec[ with many choices,
[et me know which one’s from You,
So that I choose Your best for me
in all T say and all T do,

And while T am here asking,
y[ease give me wisdom too,
Make my heart forever true,
Lord, all my hope’s in You.
Until the c[ay I'm face-to-face with death,
Lord T give You every breath.

-Sara Rachel Walsh






The Future

L

Well here T am, I'm up to face the morning
Another c[ay is here awaiting me
Still fonc[ering which jmtﬁ will be my future
On this rocky road until eternity
Inside my mind I'm [isting wﬁy to stay here
While my heart inside as strong@ cﬁsagrees
I can kegp c[inging to the past and still remain here
Or sell it all and move to Tennessee



You see, everybody has advice and stories
As varied and unique as yegp[e are
Stay or go has been a timeless question
But on[y the Lord is our guicﬁ'ng Star
The chaos of this life can be unceasing
And we can let our ears fz’[[ with its cries
But God’s a God of calm and peace and order
And notﬁing ﬁq]zpens to Him Ey smym’se
When you've cried and prayed
and read all of your Bible
But one jmtﬁ has not come c[ear[y into view
Perﬁqps the best decision is to step back
Be still to hear what He is telling you

-Sara Rachel Walsh






Ever[asting Arms

o

Be strong and COUTageous
You tell us, Lord to be
But sometimes I am overwhelmed
By this stormy cmsﬁing sed
Oh when it’s dark and dreary
And I'm so weak and weary
Lord carry me so I can carry on
Lord, wrap your arms around me
Tight as they can be
So all the heartache melts away
For all eternity
Oh when my soul is acﬁing
And my heart just keeps on breaking
Lord carry me so I can carry on
[oro[, [et me hear Your heartbeat
As I'm held close in Your arms
Like a father holds his children
To comfort them tﬁrougﬁ harm
Fill me with Your l-ﬁyfy Spirit
And Your voice, Lord, et me hear it
Lord, carry me so I can carry on

-Sara Rachel Walsh



Qm’ef’s Battle

L

Broken, crushed and shattered
Dreams and ﬁgoes have gone to waste
It fee[S more than imfossiﬁfe to get out
of this dark Jaface
Consumed with much se@[ pity
A double jﬂortion of grief and Jﬂain
The darkness clouds within us,
bitter cold and icy rain



We[[, mayﬁe [et's VLY down to the altar
Maybe let’s lay down our pride
Mayﬁe [et’s start praising God

with arms held open wide
Mayﬁe [et’s [et 4o of the bitter
Maybe let’s burn anger up
Mayﬁe [et’s pour out our heart and sou[,
ask Christ to fz’[[ OUT CUp
Mayﬁe [et’s start coum‘ing OuUr Hessings
Maybe let’s grab hold of grace
Mayﬁe [et’s let all goc[’s peace and love Jau[[ us out
of this cold. dark Ja[ace
Let’s say mayﬁe... just may be toc[ay.
Let’s say maybe... just may be today.
Let’s choose Christ toc[ay.
His way is the best way.
His way is the on[y way.
Let’s choose Christ today.

-Sara Rachel Walsh






On[y Thine
g

Lead me, [oro[, to what You have in store
Wﬁatever, [orc{, that I'm created for
Lord here’s my heart f[ease take it

And if you must, then break it
To sﬁc}pe my [z'fe to what you have in store
I give Yyou Lord my heart, my hands, my all
I yie[c{ myse@[ comy[ete[y to Your call
Creator of the waves and shore
Your j?[cm, O Lord I'm asking for
Lead me, [orc{, to what You have in store
Lord on[y You know my heart and my ways
You are my strength and giver of my days
Make my every heartbeat to
Sing a mefoc[y to You
To thank You, Lord, for all You gave 6ef0re
I choose, today, to thank You, Lord, and serve
Wherever and whenever, Lord, You urge
Take my [ife, make it a[ign
Not my will but on[y Thine

Lead me, Lord, to what You have in store

-Sara Rachel Walsh






Truths From The B[acﬁﬁerry Patch

o

If you will jousﬁ Eeyono[ your fears
Into the thorns of [ife, tho’ tears,
You'll finc[ that is the sweetest f[ace,
A sanctuary of His grace.

Just [ike the sweetest berries grow
In craqqy fatﬁs, beasts dare not 4o.
Tucked away, hidden tﬁereﬁy,
Are yrecious fruits, I testify!

So never cease from pressing in
Closer to Christ, you’[[ grow within!

-Sara Rachel Walsh
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	Thru the Valley, Thou Art With Me
	Rise and Shine
	The Voice of the Lord
	Jesus Is
	Pray Fervently, Wait Patiently,

	When that serpent the devil Steals your joy and thinks he’s won Rebuke him fast in Jesus’ Name! And see what God has done!  When loneliness and sadness  Like storm clouds hide the sun Hold fast to faith and trust and hope! And see what God has done! When trials and temptations  Pull emotions all undone Go fast and pray in Jesus’ Name! And see what God has done!  When all life’s heavy burdens  Pile on and weigh a ton Place every one at Jesus’ feet! And see what God has done! When the devil’s whispers say: You’re worthless and no one Get up, press on, child of the King! And see what God has done! When this life evaporates  And all is said and done  By grace through faith in Christ alone! Your life has just begun!
	-Sara Rachel Walsh
	Get up, Look up
	Give Thanks to the Lord
	Sing for Joy and Praise

	Jesus, my soul, is ever praising You! As I keep growing older, oh, the miracles You do! The healings and the mercies and the blessings that you pour,  Upon my life, and yet I know the best is yet in store!  Deep in my heart I sometimes feel such turmoil and such loss. I’m on my own, or so I think, when I am tempest tossed, But then I think of Your great love and that You died for me.  Forgive me Lord, I’ll Praise Your Name for all eternity!  Jesus, my soul, is ever praising You! As I keep growing older, oh, the miracles You do! The healings and the mercies and the blessings that you pour,  Upon my life, and yet I know the best is yet in store!  In happy times and sad times, Lord, You light my life with love, Your goodness, Lord, I don’t deserve, and yet you’re thinking of, The next good thing to bless me with, oh Lord, I am amazed, I cannot, will not, hold it back, I give You all my praise!!!  Jesus, my soul, is ever praising You! As I keep growing older, oh, the miracles You do! The healings and the mercies and the blessings that you pour,  Upon my life, and yet I know the best is yet in store!  Some days are dark and weary and we stumble through the night, So lost and hopeless we would be without Your Holy light, Thoughts of Heaven become brighter as each loved one passes o’er, We give You praise, for one glad day, we’ll say goodbye no more!  Jesus, my soul, is ever praising You! As I keep growing older, oh, the miracles You do! The healings and the mercies and the blessings that you pour,  Upon my life, and yet I know the best is yet in store!
	-Sara Rachel Walsh
	Jesus Christ is Lord of my all:

	This life is but a vapor,  that we truly cannot grasp, As Pastor said in church Sunday:  The only thing that lasts, Is what is done for Jesus Christ,  my Savior and my Lord. To waste this life missing that call  is what I can’t afford! And when I think, from great to small,  from first to final breath, My life my all, right from the start,  until my time of death, Was made by You, is in Your hands,  and blessed by You above, I am compelled to dedicate my life, my soul, my love.  I must declare and testify, sing praises to the King, Though all else fails,  you are my Lord of all my everything.  And should I succeed in any way,  let my successes be, In giving honor, glory, praise,  only my Lord, to Thee.
	-Sara Rachel Walsh
	Jesus is the Way, the Truth, the Life
	He came to live so He could die Though sinless, He was crucified  Bore all our sins, to Him we kneel It’s by His stripes, that we are healed He heals our heart, and saves our soul He is the best friend we could know We place all trust in Jesus Christ He is the Way, the Truth, the Life. And everyone we ever meet  Shall know us as His hands and feet Children of God, we’re royalty Here and forever saved and free! And oh what peace we’ll have, my friend That day when this life here will end For then He’ll take us home above To live in peace and joy and love.
	-Sara Rachel Walsh
	Morning Walk With the Lord

	Faith as Small as a Mustard Seed
	Valleys to Victory
	Knowing God is with us, Yet wrapped all up in dark, Tripping on our heartache, The future seems so stark. Time and time we get up, Choosing to go on, Trusting in God’s goodness, Faith that there’ll be dawn.  Then our eyes are opened! We see, His light is shone! Not only is He with us! There are others, lost, alone! Sometimes we find our calling, On mountaintops of praise, But sometimes it’s in valleys, With the sad, the lost, the dazed. So praise Him in the valleys! And wherever you might be! Holding fast to Christ our Savior,  As He leads to victory!
	-Sara Rachel Walsh
	Hold On! Heaven Ahead!
	The Lamb will lead us to the living water! The mourning and the pain will all be gone! Let us rejoice, be glad in His salvation! What joy awaits us all one glorious dawn! So set your minds on things above ye people! There will be no more curse and no more night! Our heartaches all will finally be broken! Oh, the Lord our God will be eternal light! Sing surely this is our God and He saved us! This is the LORD, we put our trust in Him! We will see the place He has prepared for us, Oh praise Him for the joy that never dims!
	-Sara Rachel Walsh
	Jesus Comes in Different Ways
	She shared about the Christmas cards She mails out every year She said the best gifts she received  Were friendships that were dear I thought about my favorite gift It was my husband who I missed He had proposed on Christmas Eve  And yet now has passed away  His second Christmas, coming soon, He’s up there in his special room, In Heaven’s glory; yet here I stay, Sitting at this Christmas play. And here this woman on her own She also looked to be alone  I wondered what her story was As she counted blessings just because   I gave her a bottled water  Just because I felt I ought to She said thanks, began to share About another blessing there  She told me how a man had paid  For her meal, she was amazed  Her eyes shone bright and then she said “Jesus comes in different ways.”
	Oh when we give and when we love, And when we show we care, As sons and daughters of the King,  To those around us everywhere.   We are the salt we are the light,  To everyone we meet. The smallest ways can give Him praise, As Jesus’ hands and feet. And after we said our goodbyes She looked directly in our eyes  Without a word she smiled to say: The simple truth as we discussed,   Emmanuel is God with us. The miracle of Jesus Christmas day. And He’s still doing miracles in so many different ways.  Oh yes, He’s still doing miracles in so many different ways.
	-Sara Rachel Walsh
	How Is Heaven, My Love?
	Jesus, Heart of Christmas

	Jesus, Heart of Christmas  Bringing peace and love God and man in manger low  The angels sang above  Jesus, Heart of Christmas  Eternal life to bring Perfect baby, Lamb of God, O death, where is thy sting? Jesus, Heart of Christmas  Hope for every heart  Perfect gift to cleanse within Rebirth, renew, restart  Jesus, Heart of Christmas  Peace through every pain Comfort we can’t understand  Through darkest storms and rain  Jesus, Heart of Christmas  Answering prayers indeed Sometimes different than we want But always what we need
	-Sara Rachel Walsh
	Press On!
	So press on! Press on! Get up and step onto the path you’re on Press on! Press on! Joy is waiting in the morning’s dawn So press on! Run to the storm And face your fears Either way you won’t hold back the tears Pull out the stops Give it your all Run life’s race no matter if you fall  And know that every time I pray Though doubts and questions cloud your way In Jesus’ Name I’m lifting you beyond  So press on! Press on! Get up and step onto the path you’re on Press on! Press on! Joy is waiting in the morning’s dawn So press on!
	What glittered was  Not solid gold  You are looking for a hand to hold This world is dark  This world is sad I’ve too had my share of pain and I know it hurts so bad  But Child of God, it’s Christ our Lord That we must keep our eyes toward  So let’s get up forgetting all that’s gone And press on! Press on! Get up and step onto the path you’re on Press on! Press on! Joy is waiting in the morning’s dawn So press on!
	-Sara Rachel Walsh
	Thoughts of Heaven

	I wonder what your room looks like,  and is there room for me? Did Jesus tell you that He heard  my prayer that we would be Sharing our forever there together side by side? Just like I whispered to you on the day you died? And when you first were seated  at God’s table way up there Who is it that sits with you? Is my seat an empty chair? By now have you met everyone and when we meet again Will you take me around to see everybody then? And what does Jesus have you do for all eternity?  Are you caring for His horses or on a welcome committee?  So many questions that I have, so much that I don’t know So I just have to wait until that day I get to go I used to be afraid of death, I used to fear the thought But with my love in Heaven now, I know what I have got A beautiful reunion there in everlasting peace Until then I will carry on and dream of what will be.  Yes, until then I must carry on  and dream of what will be.
	-Sara Rachel Walsh
	Lord Jesus Heal and Guide
	The Spider Spins a Sermon
	Heaven’s Up Ahead!
	The God of All Comfort
	To the God of all comfort, be all our praise!
	The Father of compassion, for all our days!
	You comfort us in trouble, when we grieve, so we can comfort those in trouble, with Your comfort we received.
	Your comfort surrounds. Your comfort abounds. Glory Hallelujah! What peace I have found!
	Your comfort surrounds. Your comfort abounds. Glory Hallelujah! What peace I have found!
	There’s heart-healing comfort, through Jesus our Lord!
	There’s light in the valley, and life that’s restored!
	There’s endurance and patience through all your pain, trust only in Jesus, and strength you’ll regain!
	He Will Direct My Paths
	All Things New

	In the deepest darkest valley  In the crushing freezing rain  In the lostness of the shadows  The love of Christ sustained  Though I couldn’t always feel Him Though I thought Him far away When I poured my soul out to Him He would always guide my way Sometimes just a tiny footstep After falling on my face  Crying all my heartaches to Him He would help and give me grace  Until the sun would shine upon me Until my soul would see His light He truly never did abandon He was making things all right He was working on things for me He was showing Himself true  He was picking up the pieces He was making all things new
	-Sara Rachel Walsh
	Purpose

	So many times the chaos Has us feeling lost, confused  The valley’s deathly shadows  Leave us aching, cold and bruised  Yet, by faith we keep on clinging  To that precious, rugged cross We know our Savior’s with us He will never leave us lost In time, the days grow brighter  And His Will for us is clear The suffering is ended  Joy and sunshine dries the tears As we press into our talents And the gifts that He has given  We love and share with others Blessings that all come from Him  Sometimes our greatest purpose  Isn’t what others might say  But instead a life of walking  Closer with Him day by day
	-Sara Rachel Walsh
	Hugs From Heaven
	Light in Every Season
	Thoughts of Heaven

	Evergreen
	I want to be evergreen Savior faithful and true Work a work in my heart  And make everything new  And when the harsh storms call, May faith’s leaves not fall, I want to be evergreen.  Holy Spirit of God Flow through my veins Oh Breath of Life Keep me alive through pains. And when the harsh storms call, May faith’s leaves not fall, I want to be evergreen.  Evergreen through life’s trials By His Sonshine above  In His strength standing strong  To wrap friends in His love  And when the harsh storms call, May faith’s leaves not fall, I want to be evergreen.
	-Sara Rachel Walsh
	Be Gone!
	Get hence! Move on! I’m standing with the Lord! Evil thoughts aren’t welcome here, Your whispers are ignored!  The battle sometimes isn’t won  the ways that people say, You might be living a clean life,  but the devil has his way, Inside your thoughts,  he’s pulling you to places of despair, But that’s when you must stand up strong, say:  I’m not going there!  Goodbye! Be gone!  Never more to return! How many times will I allow  This lesson to be learned?  Get hence! Move on! I’m standing with the Lord! Evil thoughts aren’t welcome here, Your whispers are ignored!  You pray and read your Bible, child,  but feel filled with dismay, Because inside your head  you’ve let the serpent have his way,
	So get on up, and speak the  Name of Jesus loud and clear, The devil’s evil thoughts must go,  it’s Jesus that they fear!  Goodbye! Be gone!  Never more to return! How many times will I allow  This lesson to be learned?  Get hence! Move on! I’m standing with the Lord! Evil thoughts aren’t welcome here, Your whispers are ignored!  Yes, evil thoughts aren’t welcome here, Your whispers are ignored!
	-Sara Rachel Walsh
	Keep On Holding On to Faith, Hope & Love

	When the morning finds you mourning  once again, child, When the sunset marks the end of one more day, You’ve got to keep on holding on to  faith and hope and love, Believing joy is coming soon your way!  It’s hard to lift your head up from your pillow,  When today feels the same as day before, And hope feels like it faded into yesterday,  And weariness grows heavy more and more.  When past memories are all that you look forward, And it seems only bad luck’s come your way, Keep falling on your knees and crying to Him! Take heart that He is with you come what may!  When the morning finds you mourning  once again, child, When the sunset marks the end of one more day, You’ve got to keep on holding on to  faith and hope and love, Believing joy is coming soon your way!
	-Sara Rachel Walsh
	Lord, I Give You Every Breath

	And wrap me in Your grace  and mercy from above, Overflow my soul with kindness  that I may share Your precious love. Until the day I’m face-to-face with death, Lord, I give You every breath.  May I capture every second,  may I live to shine Your light. Make my heart forever humble  to make choices that are right, Open my eyes to see the broken,  open my heart to feel their pain, Help me to share Your peace and comfort  through the fire, storms and rain. May I count my every blessing,  May I thank You for Your care, May my eyes be ever upward  as I look to You in prayer, May I hold the hands of others,  may I walk with them a while, May I choose Your joy each day  that I may greet them with a smile. Until the day I’m face-to-face with death, Lord, I give You every breath.
	Fill my mind with thoughts of Heaven,  all the peace I know awaits, Please remind me in the hard times,  of the joy beyond those gates, Yet help me Lord to trust and to obey,  Give me faith to live today. Help me surrender all my wishes,  help me give You every dream, May I keep my eyes on Jesus,  no matter how things look or seem, When I’m faced with many choices,  let me know which one’s from You, So that I choose Your best for me  in all I say and all I do, And while I am here asking,  please give me wisdom too, Make my heart forever true, Lord, all my hope’s in You.  Until the day I’m face-to-face with death, Lord, I give You every breath.
	-Sara Rachel Walsh
	The Future

	You see, everybody has advice and stories  As varied and unique as people are  Stay or go has been a timeless question  But only the Lord is our Guiding Star  The chaos of this life can be unceasing  And we can let our ears fill with its cries But God’s a God of calm and peace and order And nothing happens to Him by surprise  When you’ve cried and prayed  and read all of your Bible But one path has not come clearly into view  Perhaps the best decision is to step back Be still to hear what He is telling you
	-Sara Rachel Walsh
	Everlasting Arms
	Grief’s Battle

	Well, maybe let’s go down to the altar Maybe let’s lay down our pride Maybe let’s start praising God  with arms held open wide Maybe let’s let go of the bitter  Maybe let’s burn anger up  Maybe let’s pour out our heart and soul,  ask Christ to fill our cup Maybe let’s start counting our blessings  Maybe let’s grab hold of grace Maybe let’s let all God’s peace and love pull us out of this cold, dark place  Let’s say maybe… just may be today.  Let’s say maybe… just may be today.  Let’s choose Christ today.  His way is the best way.  His way is the only way.  Let’s choose Christ today.
	-Sara Rachel Walsh
	Only Thine
	Truths From The Blackberry Patch
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