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Darkened sky and a lightning flash
From a distance there’s a thunder crash
Rolling in, the air is cool

Standing here, am | the fool?

An open field with nowhere to hide
| start to run but then wonder why
It’s coming fast; where should | go?
“Just brace yourself”; that’s all | know

| feel the storm closing in on me

It will pass, | know, eventually

Though I’'m afraid, you'll be here at my side
To give me hope and strength. | will survive

Lying here in this waiting room

A diagnosis that arrived too soon

What does it mean? Please tell me now
What must | do to get through it somehow?

| feel the storm closing in on me

It will pass, | know, eventually

Though I’'m afraid, you'll be here at my side
To give me hope and strength. | will survive

| feel the storm closing in on me

How life has changed so unexpectedly

I’'m not afraid, sheltered ‘neath your wing
You’re my strength to survive most anything



