It's Really Not Up To Me

The faith I have is hard 

for people to understand.

All I know is that God will make

 a way, alone I do not stand.

Even in my darkest hour, I still

 believe He will make a way.

I just don't know when, where,

who He will use and on what day.

I marvel at the length He will go,

 and I praise Him for His creativity.

I feel His presence as He stretches

what I can do with courage and ability.

And because of that faith, all kinds

 of assistance He, indeed, sends.

It's amazing what can happen when

we leave everything in His hands.

I only see what is in front of me,

I don't see what He has in mind.

With each waking moment, I 

never know what I will find.

Life is like a book, each 

chapter is filled with mystery.

And the Lord is the author, how 

it ends; it's really not up to me.
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