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Breathe Into Me

Ted Loder, Guerrillas of Grace

O GOD, EMPTY ME OF ANGRY JUDGMENTS,

AND ACHING DISAPPOINTMENTS,

AND ANXIOUS TRYING.

AND BREATHE INTO ME SOMETHING LIKE QUIETNESS

AND CONFIDENCE,

THAT THE LION AND THE LAMB IN ME

MAY LIE DOWN TOGETHER

AND BE LED BY A TRUST

AS STRAIGHTFORWARD AS A LITTLE CHILD.

CATCH MY PRIDE AND DOUBT OFF GUARD

THAT, AT LEAST FOR THE MOMENT,

I MAY SENSE YOUR PRESENCE

AND YOUR CARING,

AND BE SURPRISED BY A SUDDEN JOY

RISING IN ME NOW

TO SUSTAIN ME IN THE COMING THEN.

