Destroying What I’ve Built




Lord, You
’re rearranging
 my future,

and destroying what I’ve built
.



As misunderstanding grows, 



Your fa
ithful servants are diminishing,



and 
purity disappears.






Tears blur my vision of You,

Your word seems not the same.

You
’ve
 made me de
crease
 



that You may increase,

that Your will may be sweeter evermore. 





When my strength
 
is
 gone,


I almost ask you to 
stop your hand
.

But You are God, how c
an you give in?


Do
 not
 give in, O Lord, 
till 
I
 
yield to You.





I
f 
it
’s Your will that 
I
 
should 
suffer
,

may it be m
y joy t
o endure 
the pain 



according to Your will.





If
 it
’s Your joy that 
I
 
face 
adversity
,

may 
I
 
welcome 
hardship
 you allow



 
that Your joy may be full
.









Riding on the wheels 
you
’ve given
, 



people 
run over my
 head;


As 
You
’re
 taking my world apart, 
Lord,


please 
leave 
me your 
fixing
 hand.












