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I have been thrust in the valley
And could not understand why.
God has seemed so far away,
Distance drowned my cry.

My heart turned to a promise
That Satan cannot deny.

God says, "I will be with thee."
And He cannot lie.

I have wandered in a wilderness,
Desperately seeking the trail.

The books of men and the men of books
Had bled my faith so pale.

My hand reached up toward a helper,
To a God who could prevail.

My hand was clasped by Jesus,

And He cannot fail.

0 my soul, why dost thou ever

Falter before the Lord?

Behold! He leadeth forever

Those who trust in His Word.

Follow the call of the Spirit,
Wherever the Spirit moves,

For the battle is with the Lord Jesus,
And He cannot lose.

W. A. Criswell
f@F &2
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