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| was lying in bed, dreamin’ a dream,

The one about flyin’ through a blue-blue sky.

The radio snapped, | reached for the snooze

| got it too late, | was hit with the news.

Then the still, small voice of God came loud and clear:
Get out of bed, get on the ball, forget your fear...

| will sing, sing a new song.
And | will play, before the Lord.
And I will live my life for God.
And | will be a new creation.

| was stuck on a call, dreamin’ a dream,

The one about workin’ at the perfect job.

Living the blues, counting the days,

Biding my time, searching for praise.

Then | felt the breath of God upon my face,

Get with the show, get with the gig, go run the race...

| was lying in bed, trying to sleep,

Another night fightin’ like the night before.
Looked at my day, at all of my doubts

When will I learn | can’t do without

The life and grace that comes from deep within
Within my faith, within His love, once again...



