Hold On To The Faith

There is a problem 

a snag, an obstacle.

I sit here waiting for something

special to happen, a miracle.

I have done everything humanly possible,

 there is nothing more I can do. 

If this is meant to be, the

 Lord would pull it through.

Although what I ask is not

for selfish reasons, not for me.

I still must wait patiently.

oh Lord, when will I see?

I hear “Hold on, to the faith

just a little bit longer.
The answer is just ahead,

way over yonder. 

I know the desires of your

 heart and I understand.

Hold on to the belief, I made you

strong, alone you do not stand.

Have confidence in me, 

you will soon be there. 

I know exactly what to do, I will

 let you know when and where.”
You abandon me, 

My Lord, never! 

I will hold on, I know, all 

this will soon come together.
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