EYES OF THE LORD
Every day is a struggle

to carry out load.

The pain and the sorrow

where ever we go.

But when skies become dreary,

His love light still glows.

Cause I see through the eyes of the Lord.

There’ve been days in my life time

I couldn’t go on.

My spirit was weakened,

I felt all alone.

But in times of reflection

He’s making me strong.

Cause I see through the eyes of the Lord.

When I’m tired and angry,

Not a friend in the world,

It’s His sprit that moves me

And blesses my soul.
(Instrumental break)
Lord have mercy...

I’ve seen the eyes of the evil

Trying to stare me down.

Just when it seem they’re gonna win,

He comes around.

It’s a path filled with darkness,

A long winding road.

But I’ll see through the eyes of the Lord.

Oh yes I see through the eyes of the Lord.
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