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Higher are Your ways

Y our thoughts too much for me

When nothing is making sense and I sense You’re
So far away

Higher are Your plans

Your ways aren’t bound to man

You take me through the fire, through the trials
To make me Holy

Though darkness comes my way
Though You test me I will say

My God, You’re not, mistaken, yeah
You know just what You are doing
My God only You are Sovereign

I put my trust in You

Higher are Your ways

Your work a mystery

When silence is all I hear, all my fear starts
Coming back to me

When the summers gone and the winter cold is here
When the feelings go and Your voice I cannot hear
When comfort leaves and loneliness set in

When sickness comes and the future light is dim
When the wicked thrive and the righteous suffer on



