Rest







Brian Thomas

Cast your cares upon me, lay your worries down 

Rest your weary head and bring your burdens to my feet

I will offer you the bread of life, seat you at my table

And dress you up in robes my blood has cleaned

So rest        

So rest

I have spoken words to calm the storm 

And shut the mouths of savage beasts

I have put to flight the fiercest armies 

To rescue those who’ve called on me 

And I will go before you, and I know you by name 

So rest

So rest

When the road’s uncertain, when you’ve lost your way 

When it seems eternal night has stolen morning’s gleam 

I’m the flame before you, I will be your guide

The desert’s not as endless as it seems

So rest

So rest 

(chorus)

Copyright 2004, BTMS Publishing

All rights reserved.
