
Passing Through the Valleys of Darkness 
   
 

In facing my darkest fears, 
I’ll shed an ocean of tears, 

 
But, as I tread those valleys so dark, 

Peace, My Lord Jesus, upon me will embark, 
 

He’ll comfort & reassure my soul, 
While carrying me until once again I feel whole, 

 
I put my trust in my Father Divine, 

And place upon Him all these troubles of mine, 
 

Not a day will go by, 
To my Lord I won’t cry, 

 
Though my words may be few, 
He’ll know exactly what to do, 

 
And when I reach the bright green meadows, 
I’ll look back & give thanks for all the woes, 

 
As I will be stronger & more wise, 

For God will have opened my eyes, 
 

And glimpses of Heaven, I will see, 
While God continues to comfort me, 

 
And not a day will go by that God won’t reveal, 

Just how His love for me is genuinely real, 
 

Although I do not deserve His care, 
Through Grace I’m saved & He is always there. 
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