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Lord, I wanna climb, but I keep slippin’,

keep slippin’ away.

Oh Lord, I’m runnin’ outa time,

please help me to climb.

Devil you’ll find is cunning and wise.

He’ll fill up your mind

with all sorts of lies.

He wants you to fall, 

he’ll lead you astray,

You’ve got to stand tall, 

you can if you pray.

Teach me to love, teach me to pray.

O Lord up above show me the way.

Teach me what’s right, teach me to care,

Lord, that I might start 

walkin’ those stairs.

Lord, I wanna climb;

Lord, I’m gonna pray;

Lord, I’m gonna shine.

You showed me the way, 

and I’ll never be a slippin’ away.

