Little of both

Tortured souls, shattered, there’s nothing left to give

Tortured souls fighting, 

Feeling Guilty because I live

Nothing to say, Just trying to survive, day by day

Jesus can you find us

We long for your embrace

Serenity, Peace contentment

Send down your healing and grace

I know you’ll walk me through this

Right now I don’t see the plan

Sometimes I feel you’ve left me

Is there hope for every man?  

This is where I explain that there is always hope.

