
                                              Come Walk with Me

                                              There's a new warrior on the horizon
                                                   His armor is made of pure gold,
                                             You'll notice a difference about him
                                                 An aura, a confidence so bold.
                                                 It is not someone you recognize
                                          But you'd know him, so you've been told.
                                              You look very closely at his features
                                                       There's something familiar,
/                                           Something you see, something of old.                      
                                              My Lord, is that me on the horizon?
                                                 Lord, is that me up there that I see?
                                                 Am I really a warrior so confident?
                                                          Is that what you see in me?
                                                         I see the warrior inside you!
                                                   The one "I" have called you to be.
                                                It is only through me that you'll see it,
                                             Give me your hand, Come Walk with me!
                                                                       There's so much I have to give you,
                                                         There's so much I need you to do,
                                                         All of these trials and tribulations
                                                                   "I" have given unto you!
                                                Quit looking at man and stop listening!
                                                          There is nothing he has for you.
                                           Keep your eyes and your thoughts upon Heaven
                                                                  "I" will bring you through!!
                                                         This warrior you see on the horizon
                                                                     Is what I need you to be,
                                                               The gold that is on your armor
                                                   Is my protection that I need you to see!!!
                                                            Only through "Me" will you find it,
                                                    Hold My Hand, Come Walk With Me!!!
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