In the Middle of it All

You say you’re lost your hope

What’s the point in going on with it all?

At the end of your rope

You just want to let go and fall

Cause this complicated life

Gets to hard to understand.

The pain is like a knife,

Destroying all your plans.

And you’re spinning in to nowhere

And losing all control

There’s just too many scars 

On your body and your soul.

In the middle of it all,

In the middle of your darkest night,

Lift your head and tell your heart,

walk by faith and not by sight.

In the middle of it all,

There’s a loving God that’s holding out His hand

If you reach for Him, 

He’ll catch you when you fall.

In the middle of it all.

You say you’re doing fine 

and even though you always wear a smile,

deep inside your mind

you haven’t been at peace for quite a while.

When everybody leaves

and you’re left to face the fear,

all the things that you believe

Are no longer very clear.

And you’re haunted by a failure and the insecurity

And the shadows fall so hard 

That it drives you to your knees.

In the middle of it all,

In the middle of the darkest night,

Lift your head and tell your heart,

Walk by faith and not by sight.

In the middle of it all 

There’s a loving God 

That’s holding out His hand

If you reach for Him, 

He’ll catch you when you fall,

In the middle of the secret shame

In the shadow of the private pain 

all across your broken dreams

In the middle of it all.  

