[image: image1.jpg]



Into the Forest Beyond the Trees

By Sharon Eley

Into the forest beyond the trees

I find a place beckoning me.

It’s a place of comfort and

For sitting alone.

To pray to our Father

And give thanks for our home.

A home where we live,

A home where we play

A home where’s there’s family

To Share each day.

Into the forest beyond the trees

The simple tranquility appeals to me.

I can sit and ponder and not feel alone.

God is my comfort

He’s there when I pray.

He guides each step

I take along the way.
