With Me

I’m beginning to read Jesus’ words in a way I hadn’t before
Like he is a blanket to cloak me in warmth that I adore

As if he walks with me each step of the way 

As I look at a future of beauty today 

I paint my pictures and dream my dreams

And though I tremble he holds up my seams 

I know in my heart the change I can bring 

And when he is with me I know how to sing

