MY LORD, MY GOD ARE YOU 1
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1. "Why are you a - fraid? You of  lit-tle faith." The words of Je-sus are
2. "Why are you a - fraid? Have you still no faith?" The words of Je-sus re-
A 3. "Why are you a-fraid? You of lit-tle faith." The words of Je-sus have
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1. run-ning through my mind. I have lost my way in a far a-way place, sink-ing in the
2, turn to haunt my mind. I have gone a - stray and for-sak-en my faith, drift-ing in the
3. nev - er left my mind. I have found my way to the end of all days; walk - ing with
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1. stormsof life  with ev-'ry step I take 1 cry out in the dark - ness, "Lord,
2. doubtsof life  with ev-ry move I make. 1 cry out in my "blind - ness," "Lord,
3. Je - susChristhrough ev-'ry storm I face. My faith can now move moun - tains, "Lord,
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