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Wisdom

As I sit in the quietness, beneath the moonlight,

The events of the day rush through my head,

When I look into the mirror, I see a human sight,

But Lord, You see a vessel for which You bled.

Out of my mouth has come advice and encouragement,

Your wisdom, I pray will guide my tongue,

Why do others trust my counsel and judgment?

I am human, flesh and blood, beating heart and lungs.

My Father, the Great Counselor, help me rest tonight,

I know that wisdom only comes from You,

As the sun rises again and I search for spiritual insight,

Remind me that I can be Your vessel, it’s Your will I want to do.

