then you found me

Lost - then you found me

Lost - now I’m found

(was) deaf to your calling

deaf, nowhere bound

You searched  and sought unceasing 
Astray, you brought me home

Lost – O God you found me

You claim me as your own.

Desert life so daunting

Wilderness surrounds

Desert life, it haunts me

Such emptiness abounds

I’ve strayed long in the wastelands

a sheep so far from home

Lost - O God you found me

You claim me as your own

Blindness overtakes me

Perspective never there

Jesus meet the middays

of my hopelessness, despair

Jesus – you are welcome

Jesus – you are care

Christ– your nailed hands open

to each sinner, everywhere

God – we come, surrender

To your grace that calls us home

Lost – O God you found me

You love me as your own

You love me as your own
You love me as your own
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