Swept Away

When loneliness assails my heart,
When my soul feels so alone,
When clouds of gray replace the blue,
On the sea of life, I'm thrown.

But in my heart hides promise of
His Love that is always there;
And in my soul the same promise
Of His Touch beyond compare.

His World is not abandonment;
Rejection not His Forte.
Forlornness on the sea of life?
All these he has swept away.

And I am loved; Indeed, I'm His,
A lamb sheltered in His Care;
My skies turn blue; the sea calms down;
My heart and soul know He’s there.
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