A Mile in His Sandals

By Rebecca J. Huseby

I’ve been singin “Jesus,use me”, since He came into my heart

And when they’re “Bringin in the Sheaves”, Lord, I want to do my part

And I’ve tried so hard to follow in His footsteps everyday

But I know I could do better if I followed all the way

And I’d love to walk a mile in His sandals

Maybe then I’d understand what He went through

And though my flesh be crucified, just to see through Jesus’ eyes

Would mean more to me than anything that I could ever do

There’s an old, familiar sayin, that you shouldn’t judge a man

‘Til you’ve walked a mile in his shoes and learned to understand

And Lord, it mkes me wonder just how much that I could do

If I’d just quit livin for myself and try to fill YOUR shoes

And I’d love to walk a mile in your sandals

Maybe then I’d understand what you went through

And though my flesh be crucified, just to see things through your eyes

Would mean more to me than anything that I could ever do

