
Lean Hard 

“Jesus, please,” I cried, tugging His hand, “this is so hard; I need to understand. 
Why have You led me, thus, into this trial? My life seems so dark; there is no denial.

I’ve tried and I’ve tried with all my might; the way seems so bleak, with no end in sight. 
My flesh is now weary; my eyes have grown dim. My heart is so longing for answers within.

I need to hear from You; Thy Word have I sought... my life is for something - I know it’s not for naught. 
Give me my request, my heart’s one desire; and give me Thyself in all that transpires.”

He answered my pleading with tender eyes,“My Child, trust Me; I am all-wise. 
My hand is upon you, your heart in My care; lean hard upon Me, and don ‘t you despair.

There is an answer; the end is in sight... when your eyes are upon me, you have all My might. 
Walk with Me, Child; I give you My hand. I know the way -I’ll help you to stand.

My love rests upon you; you need not fear. It won’t overcome you, no matter what It appears;
I am God Almighty, the Lord over al; 1 lift you above this world and its trouble.

My yoke is easy; My burden is light. Lean hard upon Me; you‘ll see what it’s like.

Come into My arms ,far above life’s dark muddle; I’ll hold you up, though all around you there’s rubble. 

Give up the trying, the struggles, and fear; Come into My rest, for there you will hear: 
My strength covers weakness; My love covers all - I am your Saviour; fear not great or small.

The answer is here, right in My hand... its marks were for you, that you could understand: 

I have loved thee; 0, how I’ve loved thee! Trust ye in it! 

Lean hard upon Me; lean hard upon Me! My love is In it!” 
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