
Hiding
Wanda Viola

Were you hiding in a corner far away from where they’d find you?
Were you trembling in a closet wishing you could disappear?
Oh, you were so very little, yet you wished that you were smaller
As you held your bunny closer, tiny comfort from your fear.
How can people sin against the lovely children God created
Violating them without a tear?

Little child, I hear you crying, buried deep within your prison.
Satan wants to keep you captive one more hour, one more year.
First, he wounded you so deeply. Now he wants to keep you running
From the truth about your terror and the pain that was severe.
Jesus is the Door that leads us out of darkness into healing
As you walk with Jesus, He’ll stay near.

Come to Jesus, little child. See the love within His eyes.
He gently welcomes you and leads you into truth.
Quietly He waits for you. Tenderly He calls to you. (2X)

Reference: John 10:9-10
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Sweet, little innocent girl
Wanda Viola

She was a sweet, little, innocent girl
Who with singing woke the morning,
And her sweet, little, trusting eyes
Gazed at him with such adoring.

Yet now she is crying. Will she ever trust again?
Inside she is dying. Will she ever give her heart again?

So long she suffered in silence alone.
Who would understand her grieving?
Who was there who would listen to her
And would trust her word, believing?

Chorus

Where is a place that is safe and secure?
Where is tenderness and healing?
Where is someone who’s ready to hear
What her trembling heart is feeling?

How can one who’s broken ever learn to trust again?
Inside to be healed, finding hope to give her heart again.

Someone. Someone. Where is the one she can trust?
I know One. Such a One! His name is Jesus. (2X)
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I was a child
Wanda Viola

I was a child. You were a man.
I was so little when all this began.
You hurt me deeply, wounded my soul.
Now that I’m grown will I ever be whole?

My little heart bore pain that was great.
What does a child do with such a weight?
Who would I go to? Who would believe?
Who’d see my sadness and bring me relief ?

You hurt me in ways you’ll never know.
How was I to know the way to go?

Now that I’m older, I’ve grown to be
Tender with children when they come to me.
I want them joyful, trusting, and kind,
Feeling secure as their hearts trust in mine.

Let’s love them so they will always know
Love that’s pure as on their way they go.

Teachers and uncles, grandpas and dads,
When little children come sit on your laps,
Hug them and kiss them with hearts of gold.
Never betray the trust that you enfold.

Lord, teach us to love Your precious ones,
Purely love Your daughters and Your sons.

Lord, teach us to love Your precious ones,
Purely love Your daughters and Your sons.

References: Matthew 18:1-14
I Timothy 1:5
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Little lamb
Wanda Viola

Flute introduction

Why do you now run away?
Are you frightened and alarmed?
Little lamb, please don’t go astray.
May I hold you in My arms?

Come to Me when you’re afraid.
I will calm all of your fears.
Come and rest in My warm embrace.
Come to Me with all your tears.

Run to Me, I love you so!
I will hold you tenderly.
Little lamb, in your sorrow,
I will carry you with Me.

Flute Ending

References: Psalm 23
Isaiah 40:11
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Jesus, do You really love me?
Wanda Viola

Child:

Jesus, do You really love me? Really love me?
If Your eyes look into mine, what pain You’ll see!
I’m afraid You’ll scorn me or laugh at all my fears.
I’m not so sure You’ll understand a heart that’s full of tears.

Man (Jesus):

Oh, My child, I really love you, really love you.
I’m aware of all the pain that you’ve been through.
When you share your heartache, you’ll see that I have tears.
It grieves My heart they left you so, alone with many fears.

Jesus, I still wonder if I’m really to blame.
Oh, I feel so bad inside with guilt and shame.
I’m afraid to trust You. You know how hard I’ve tried!
Just as I start to open up, I panic, then I hide.

O My child, please come to Me. I’ll never blame you.
How could one as small as you know what to do?
It was not your fault, dear. Please bring to Me your shame.
I died for you that you might find sweet cleansing in My name.

Musical Bridge

Jesus, I’m beginning to believe You love me.
But it’s hard to trust Your love with all I’ve seen.
If I could make wishes, I’d wish that on this morn
You’d sweep me up into Your arms and love me evermore.

O my child, I really love you. Please believe Me!
I made you a special way, so beautifully.
Please keep trying to trust Me amidst the raging storm.
Just rest within My shepherd’s arms, they’re gentle, tender, warm.

Ending

As you trust Me fully your eyes will start to shine.
Your eyes will start to shine.
You’ll know that I am truly yours and you are truly Mine.
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Under Your wings
Wanda Viola

Cello introduction

Under Your wings I seek comfort.
Under Your wings I find rest.
When I am torn I seek You in the storm
And I run to You.
When I am torn I find You in the storm.
Then I’m protected by You, my Lord.

Under Your wings I seek refuge.
Under Your wings I find strength.
When I am torn I seek You in the storm
And I run to You.
When I am torn I find You in the storm.
Then I’m protected by You, my Lord.

Cello ending

References: Ruth 2:12
Psalm 17:8-9, 36:7, 57:1, 61:4, 63:7, 91:4
Matthew 23:37
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You carried me
Wanda Viola

When Mommy was so sick inside,
She couldn’t come and hold me tight,
You carried me.
When she felt pain, You felt it too.
When she was weak, what did You do?
You carried me.

O Jesus, You carried me,
With arms of love you wrapped me close.
You carried me.
O Jesus, You carried me,
Your tears fell down, You knew my pain.
You carried me.
You carried me.

She bore great pain so I could live,
She gave me all that she could give.
You carried me.
She cried to You, both day and night.
You wrapped me up and held me tight.
You carried me.

Flute chorus

Reference: Hosea 11:3-4
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Jesus, Your name is Wonderful
Wanda Viola

Jesus, Your name is Wonderful.
You’re my friend. You gently show the way.
Jesus, how You love me!
And I love You more and more each day.

Flute

Jesus, Your name is Wonderful.
You’re my friend. You gently show the way.
Jesus, how You love me!
And I love You more and more each day.

References: Judges 13:18
John 15:14-15
I John 4:19
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I will never leave you, My child
Wanda Viola

I will never leave you nor forsake you.
I will be with you for all of time.
You need not have fear I will desert you.
You will always be a child of Mine.

On the day You asked Me to forgive you
When you welcomed Me into your life,
As a Shepherd I began to lead you.
You will always be My precious child.

Though some may have left you I will be here
For in you My Spirit now resides.
I’ll receive and love you in your weakness.
You will always be My special child.

Flute

I want you to know how much I love you.
Come and walk with Me a little while.
I delight in you, to Me you’re lovely.
You are beautiful to Me, My child.

I want you to know how much I love you.
Come and walk with Me a little while.
I delight in you, to Me you’re lovely.
You are beautiful to Me, My child.

For Paula

References: Matthew 28:20
John 6:37,10:14,27-29
Hebrews 13:5
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I’ll trust You
Wanda Viola

I’ll trust You.
I’ll let You take me by the hand.
I’ll trust You.
I know that You will understand

all of my fears,
sadness that holds me.

My dearest Friend, You made me and You chose me.

Jesus, come here. Jesus, come near.

May I trust Your leading, may I hear Your voice,
As I walk beside You sharing Your joy.

May I trust Your leading, may I hear Your voice,
As I walk beside You sharing Your joy.

Reference: John 10:2-4
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You’re always there
Wanda Viola

O my Jesus, I know that I can trust in You.
Loving Jesus, I trust Your faithfulness so true.
When I’m running, I can run right up to You
For I know You’re always there for me.

O my Jesus, You are my Savior and my Lord.
Gentle Jesus, You are the One that I adore.
I will trust You. Will you heal me where I’m torn?
For I know You’re always there for me.

Cello

O my Jesus, You are my Savior and my Lord.
Gentle Jesus, You are the One that I adore.
I will trust You. Will you heal me where I’m torn?
For I know You’re always there for me.
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When I am weak
Wanda Viola

When I am weak, O Lord, You draw me closer.
When I am needy, Lord, You call my name.
Then You take my hand and lead me through the night
And show me Your gentle way.
Then You take my hand and lead me through the night
And show me Your gentle way.

When I am sad, O Lord, You bring me comfort.
When I am hurting, Lord, You dry my tears.
Then You hold me tight and whisper tenderly
That You will always stay near.
Then You hold me tight and whisper tenderly
That You will always stay near.

When I am fearful, Lord, when I am falling
You lift me up, O Lord, upon Your wings.
When I trust in You and let You carry me,
My heart begins to sing.
When I trust in You and let You carry me
My heart begins to sing.

Reference: Genesis 21:9-21
Exodus 19:4
Deuteronomy 32:10-11
Psalm 23, 56:8-9, 116:1-9
John 10:2-4
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He is near
Wanda Viola

I need but ask for He is near.
He understands my every tear.
When I call He comes with open arms of love and grace
And He gently leads me in His way.
And He gently leads me in His way.

Cello

I need but ask for He is near.
He understands my every tear.
When I call He comes with open arms of love and grace
And He gently leads me in His way.
And He gently leads me in His way.

Reference: Isaiah 40:11
John 10:3-4
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Jesus is gentle
Wanda Viola

Jesus is gentle. Jesus is kind.
He lifts us up when we’re falling.
Drawing us closer to His love divine.
Jesus is tenderly calling.

He will not harm us. We are His lambs.
He came to bind up the broken.
Our hearts are safe when placed in His hands,
Trusting the Word He has spoken.

Cello

Jesus has promised. He will be near.
Who loves us more than our Jesus?
We can bring every hurt and fear.
He longs to heal and free us.

Jesus is gentle. Jesus is kind.
He lifts us up when we’re falling.
Drawing us closer to His love divine.
Jesus is tenderly calling.

Reference: Isaiah 40:11, 42:3, 61:1
Matthew 9:35-36, 11:28-30
John 10:2-4
Hebrews 13:5
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