Quiet Moments with God

Allow these Quiet Moments to diraw you into a time of refreshing,

comfort and rest with the Lord. Meditate on these Scriptures.

Even Here

When [ thought, “My foot is slijpping,” your steadfast love, O Lovd, held me up.

When the cares of my heart are many, your consolations cheer my soul.
Psalm 94:18-19 NSRV

Praise the Lovd! Praise the Lovd, O my soul!
! will praise the Lord as long as [ live;
! will sing praises to my God all my life long.
Do not put your trust in princes,
in mortals, in whom there is no help.
When therr breath departs, they return to the earth;
on that very day their plans perish.
Happy are those whose help is the God of Jacob,
whose hope s in the Lord therr God,
who made heaven and earth, the sea, and all that is in them;
who keeps farth for ever;
who executes Justice for the oppressed,; who gives food to the hungry.
The Lord sets the prisoners free; the Lord opens the eyes of the blind.
The Lord lifts up those who are bowed down;
the Lord loves the righteous.
The Lord watches over the strangers; he upholds the orphan and the widow,
but the way of the wicked he brings to ruin.
The Lord will rejgn for ever, your God, O Zion, for all generations.

Praise the Lord!
Psalm 146 NRSV
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Hallelujah Even Here
Lydia Laird

Right now | feel a little overwhelmed

Right now | could really use some help

Right now | don't feel like it is well with my soul
I've tried to find a way around the mess

I've prayed in faith that the night would end
Right here when | just can't understand

I'll lift my hands

Hallelujah, when the storm is relentless
Hallelujah, when the battle is endless
In the middle of the in between

In the middle of the questioning

Over every worry, every fear
Hallelujah, even here

Hallelujah, even here

Somehow | bow and my heart gets free
Too far, too hard becomes so easy

| find peace here in surrendering

In letting go

Hallelujah, when the storm is relentless
Hallelujah, when the battle is endless
In the middle of the in between

In the middle of the questioning

Over every worry, every fear
Hallelujah, even here

Hallelujah, even here

Sometimes nothing left to give
Becomes the sweetest offering

And sometimes choosing just to sing
Is the thing that changes everything

Hallelujah, when the storm is relentless
Hallelujah, when the battle is endless
In the middle of the in between

In the middle of the questioning

Over every worry, every fear
Hallelujah, even here

Hallelujah, even here

Hallelujah, even here
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