The “I” Song
By Ben Townsend

Chorus: I am in the middle of HIs Will; I am in the middle of Dellght,

I am in the middle of happlness, ‘Cause I am in the middle of Chrlst’s;
Once I was in captlvity when I was in the middle of sIn.

Now I’m in the middle of a blg smlle, ‘Cause I’m in the middle of HIm.

Most people have I problems, When they’re caught in the middle of a lle;
In the middle of gullt and wearlness, They’re blind and unsatlsfied.

But once I left that multltude, I deslred in HIm to ablde.

In the middle of a fIt, ’'m exclted, By falth I belleve He’s allve.

Chorus:

Now I can sing Hls pralses, And unfalling be HIs brlde,

I ralse my volce in rejolcing, I am no longer chlef of pride,

As a chlld I am joInt helrs with Jesus, Who was blood stalned and cruclfied;
Now I can brlng revlval, I dally recelveth Hls gulde.

Chorus:

The upright He’s qulck to dellver, From the sting of dylng, besldes,

If your destltute and chalned with grlef, If you’re exlle, deflled, or gripe;

Just arlse qulck, unlte with the great I Am, Whlch will win and satlsty,

You won’t falnt, so be spirltual and patlent, With sklll strlfes are qulte set aslde.

Chorus:

The deceltful, spolled, entlced and deflled, DId not RId the cllmb of crImb.
The arrlval of the price of Hls sacrlfice, Fulfllled the anclent desIgns.

By rededlIcation, obedlence, and godliness, My condltion ‘tIs contlnual salnt,
With abillties and insIght, I’'m confldent, TidIngs stlll salth I’ll relgn.

Chorus:

ApproxImately bullt impossIbility, Insplring selflshly,

ExlIst, I thlnk, actlons critlcize, Baptlstic stupldity,

Decelving commlttee experlences, Instltute soclety swing;

Facilltates contlnued blemIshed marrlages, Anticlpated difflcult thIng.



