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The fire of God falls from above
Igniting hearts with holy love 
We lift our hands, we raise our cry 
His spirit moves, we testify 
Tongue of flame and voices strong, 
We praise in Spirit all night long 
Chains are broken, hope is near 
His power casts out every fear
The altar floods with tears and praise His glory
sets our souls afire 
Miracles rise in Jesus' name 
The blind see clear, the lost are found
Come Holy Spirit, Burn within us

ZOEY SAMUEL

Oh Lord, you seek and save those who are lost

When we need help, you leave the ninety-nine

When you saved the stray, you had paid the cost

For these reasons, You are truly divine

You are the good shepherd, caring and kind

Those called sinful by others, you forgave

All who are lost, you will intently find

And those who may be wicked, you will save

When we turn back to your word, you rejoice

Such joy You have, when just one child returns

Because of this, in praise, we’ll lift our voice

You made everything, from planets to ferns

You are a righteous God and my firm rock

Whether high or low, with you I will walk
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When shadows are near and anxiety resides,

A spark appears, a gentle guide.

The clouds may hide the light and the winds can roar,

But God Almighty is with us through every storm.

When trials come and strength is low, 

And the paths ahead are hard to know,

Hope is not gone though the night is steep

Our Father guards, He does not sleep.

Through the storms of life, the winds may blow,

And waves of doubt may overflow.

A crown awaits in the Kingdom of Heaven which is near,

Where sorrow fades and mercy will wipe away every tear.

When fear surrounds and faith feels small,

Still grace will catch us when we fall.

Grief may ache but remember the tomb was bare,

The resurrected Lord still answers prayers.

So let us look beyond the pain,

Beyond anguish, beyond the rain.

For even in the darkest night

Hope’s flame will burn ever so bright.

Hope in the Darkness 
ALVINA JOSEPH


