Lyrics by Marty Rotella

Time to make room for the healing touch

Let the fire burn within.

The flame grows stronger as we chant our yes.
Rekindling the flame that is dim.

(Refrain) Living Flame, light our way back to you.
Living Flame, light our way back to you.

Like the sun rising on a golden plain.

[lluminate our hearts with your glow.

The rays are stronger than our inner storms.
Enflame our soul, your spirit will grow. (Refrain)

Real Fire, Living Flame.
God's pure love will heal us.
Will lead us in His light.
(Light our way back to you).
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[ carry the cross, as thorns pierce my heart.
I look for some answers, to make a new start.

(Refrain) In the school of prayer,
[ learn how to care.
As I fight the fight, [ am led by the light.

My wounds are a window,
The scene I view will show,
['m healed in His presence,
And know the path to go.

Heal my soul, make me whole.
['m a Rose Among the Thorns.
['m a Rose Among the Thorns.



[ feel the world through my wounds,
And the taste is bittersweet.

The ice that froze my heart,

Is melted by God's heat. (Refrain)

God has a garden of life for me,
Here in his peace, I'm set free.
Blessed be His peace.

Blessed be his peace. (Refrain)



