I WAS ON HIS MIND
I'm not on an ego trip, I'm nothing on my own.
I make mistakes, I often slip, just common flesh and bone.
I'll prove someday, just why I say, "I'm of a special kind"
For when He was on the cross, I was on His mind.
The look of love was on His face, the thorns were on His head.
The blood was on His scarlet robe, it stained it crimson red.
Though His eyes were on the crowd; He looked ahead in time
For when He was on the cross, I was on His mind.
He knew me, yet He loved me, He whose glory make the heavens shine.
So unworthy of God's mercy, yet when He was on the cross,
I was on His mind, when He was on the cross, I was on His mind.
To the praise of God's glorious grace, which He has given us in the One He loves. In Him we have 
redemption through His blood, the forgiveness of sins, in accordance with the riches of God's grace that 
He lavished on us with all wisdom and understanding. And He made known to us the mystery of His will
according to His good pleasure, which He purposed in Christ, to be put into effect when the times will 
have reached their fulfillment--- to bring all things in heaven and earth together under One Head, even 
Christ. Ephesians 1: 6-10.    NIV.
Be still my soul the Lord is on my side, Bear patiently, thy cross of grief and pain.
Leave your God to order and provide, In every change, He faithful will remain.
Be still my soul, the Lord is on our side Thy heavenly gain through stormy waves, It's to my joy forever.
Be still my soul, the hour is racing on, When we shall be forever with the Lord.
When disappointment, grief and fear are nigh, Sorrow forgot, love's purest joy restored.
Be still my soul when change and fears are met All safe and blessed we shall be at last. Amen.

