MY BROTHER MY FRIEND

| get the strangest kind of feeling
Whenever you are near
You just reach out Your hands to touch me
And You chase away my fear
You’re as close as the earth beneath me
And as lofty as the sky above
No pain can ever reach me
When I’m restin’ in Your love

Chorus:

You’re my brother, You’re my friend
You’re my beginning and my end
You’re all around me when the world
Would turn and walk away
You’re my sunshine on a cloudy day
You’re the rain to wash my blues away
| can always count on you, cause
You’re my brother, You’re my Friend

They say that wise men seek You,
And prophets spread Your fame
Some claim You were a wizard

Who could heal the blind and lame

Some say You’re just a pipe dream

Or an old man’s fantasy
But they have never known You
And their eyes have never seen

Chorus:
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