
Your Love Reaches Me 
 

Your love reaches me in this cool breeze I 
feel 

My windswept hair says it all. 
This warm sun that beats upon my head, 

It lights my life as you have declared. 
 

Your love reaches me in this pain I feel, 
O Lord! Let me be on an even keel. 

I float along in this sea of life: 
O please! guide me into your fife. 

 
Your love reaches me everywhere. 

Now I am without a care. 
Because I know, and now I see 

That your love always reaches me! 
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