Streams

(Dan Bergen)
C#m          B                A           C#m                 B                   A

All I see around me is pain, A world that’s lost, and gone insane

        C#m                     B                             A

And somewhere in the midst of this, I can hold on to the Truth

       C#m         B                    A

For always He makes for me, Streams in the wasteland

(Chorus)

      E                        B             A 

Oh God you are my God, and earnestly I seek you

       C#m  B                       A

My body,        it longs for you

        E                    B       A

In a dry and weary land, where there is no water

      C#m   B                     A

My soul,       it thirsts for you

All inside of me I see a torn child, ripped by the heartaches of yesterdays

And yet despite all this, I still believe, He says “Forget those lost days”

And He creates for me a better place, Streams in the wasteland

(Bridge)

B                A                     B              A                      B             A

Always He makes for me, and He creates for me, if only I can trust to see

C#m      B        A

                           The Streams in the wasteland

Every time I leave, and every time I run away

He’s always there, He’s always saying

There’s something better waiting

If only I could trust to see, Streams in the wasteland
__________________________________________________________________
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