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Just eloce your eyee and open youn bheart,
Juse yitd yoursel to the Father alie

(e

For life on eanth grows mone cnvolved
Weth endless problems that can 't be solved
But God only aske ws to do our best,
Tthen He will take over and finish the nedt.

So when you ane tined, discounaged, and Ulue.,
There s aluways one door that io open to you,
A that co the door to the Fouse of Prayer
Aud you U find God waiting to meet you there.

Aud the Fouse of Prayer it uo farther away
Than the guict spot whene you bucel and fray.
For the theant cs a Temple when God i there
Ao we place ounselues in Fes loving care.

Aud Fe leans eveny frayer and answens each oue
Whien we pray in Fis name - - Thy will be doue;
Aud the bundens that seemed tao heavy ta bare
e lifted away on the wings of frager



