TO ANSWER MY NEED


There are those moments, immeasurably dear,
When I sense the Saviours presence, when I know He is near.
But as days turn to weeks, and months turn to years,
There come trials, times of waiting and tears.

It’s in these moments of testing, the tempter appears,
Bringing doubt and accusations, And confusion and fear,
He ask questions like why and when in my ear.
But with courage and conviction I say loud and clear.

[bookmark: _GoBack]CHORUS:

He – didn’t come—to answer my questions;
He – came --  to answer my need
He – didn’t come –to give explanations;
Jesus – my Sav—ior came to die – for me. (Repeat 2x)

Coda:

Jesus – my Sav—ior came to die ----
For me ----
For me---..
