 SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 1VEINS OF LIFE
I sit in a room, where the silence is despairing, it seems that at times this world is non caring.  My heart feels low and lonely and there’s no life within.  The Lord who gave me life, He sends this song to sing.

I am the rock of ages and, I saved your soul from hell.  I gave you life eternal now I want you to go and tell.  There is no room for sorrow in the joys of life in Christ.  Prayer, song, the reading of My word, they are your veins of life.

Lose the gloomy face, and listen to this tune.  Pick up that old guitar, and play it through and through.  Don’t let this world hide, my light which burns within.  Just lean upon My Spirit and He’ll sing His songs to them.

I am the rock of ages and, I saved your soul from hell.  I gave you life eternal now I want you to go and tell.  There is no room for sorrow in the joys of life in Christ.  Prayer, song, the reading of My word, they are your veins of life.

Now I know how Moses and Jonah must have felt, the sheepherder named David, as he played upon his harp.  The voice of thanksgiving and of praise, joy and prayer.  When they saw the mighty God at work in those who had despair.  

I am the rock of ages and, I saved your soul from hell.  I gave you life eternal now I want you to go and tell.  There is no room for sorrow in the joys of life in Christ.  Prayer, song, the reading of My word, they are your veins of life.

God needs a vessel, that’s not sunk in this life.  It needs to be a mighty soul that can bear His words of life.  It’ll be a seed of hope to a lost and darkened world.  A spring of clear, clean water to a dry and thirsty folk.
I am the rock of ages and, I saved your soul from hell.  I gave you life eternal now I want you to go and tell.  There is no room for sorrow in the joys of life in Christ.  Prayer, song, the reading of My word, they are your veins of life.    

Prayer, song, the reading of My word, they are your veins of life.
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Dedicated to Military Missionaries, Glen Owens and his family who gave me light in a time of darkness.                                                                                                                       
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