
Dear God

You’re always near

You’re always present

Sometimes I push you away because of fear

Sometimes I steer away because your mighty 
presence brings me to tears

Even so,

You’re always near

You’re always present

Oftentimes I want to do the right thing

But I’m stuck being bad, waiting

Dear God

I’ll be here waiting

Pressing for a saving

Pressing for your blessing

Dear God
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