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Not Again

The precious gift you gave,





For me to hold onto,






Has been ripped away

Breakin’ my heart.

And I cry to you, oh Lord!

Won’t you hear my voice of pain?

And save me from anguish,

And restore my soul, oh Lord? 

Not again, not again.

I can’t bear this pain again, oh Lord!

Not again, not again.




        

Oh why, oh why, me again?










Naomi Arnold
Questions have I now,
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To ask you on & on,

To help me understand

Why this came about again?

You know what I want,

To fulfill my dream in life.

The answers you withhold,

And I look unto you Lord!

Not again, not again.

I can’t bear this pain again, oh Lord!

Not again, not again.

Oh why, oh why, me again?

The promises you gave

Is what I hold onto

That’s all I know, I need

To heal my broken heart.

I know you are here

‘Listening to my cry,

And bless me with the peace

That I desperately seek.

Yes, I can, Yes, I can,

I know I can go on again, with you!

Yes, I can, yes, I can.

Because I know you live in me

