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YÄç 
 
Standing on a solid ground, 
Feeling like I own the world, 
Oblivious to a rending pain 
That would soon be unfurled; 
 
That’s when the storm came, 
And the lightning cracked; 
The heavy rain fell in torrents 
The loud thunder clapped. 
 
The ground I was standing on 
No longer played its supporting part: 
It split right down the middle, 
And so did my frightened heart. 
 
I froze in place, 
Unable to move at all, 
But then that was when 
I heard my Savior call. 
 
I cried out for His mercy, 
I prayed for Him to help me, 
But the ground shook again, 
And I fell to my shaky knees. 
 
I slipped and slid to the edge 
Of the crack in the ground. 
I hung on for all I was worth, 
My head spinning round. 
 
Christ extended His strong hand 
And told me if I took it, I could leap. 
He called for me to trust Him, 
But I was weak and could only weep. 
 
He saw I wouldn’t let go-  
I was too afraid to unclench my hands. 
He spoke to me, gently, 
I couldn’t think, couldn’t understand. 
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But finally, I let go and trusted, 
And He carried me into His arms. 
I cuddled against His solid chest, 
And found my rest in His warmth. 
 
I thought I was safe then-  
I’d grown, learned to count on Him; 
I’d moved forward, followed Him, 
And my thanks filled me to the brim. 
 
But storms kept returning, 
Always taking away my every base. 
My ground just kept cracking, 
But every time, I had His grace. 
 
I followed His lead down His pathways, 
To the edge of a cliff where today I stand. 
I had a feeling I’d learn a lesson today- 
A great lesson, He’s long had planned. 
 
I was standing on solid ground, 
Feeling like I owned the world, 
Oblivious to a rending pain 
That would soon be unfurled. 
 
That’s when the storm came, 
And the lightning cracked; 
The heavy rain fell in torrents 
The loud thunder clapped. 
 
The ground I was standing on 
No longer played its supporting part: 
It split right down the middle, 
And so did my frightened heart. 
 
And so I freeze in place, 
Unable to move at all… 
But then that is when 
I hear my Savior call. 
 
“Let go,” He tells me. 
“I’ve already let go!” I scream back. 
“Let go,” He repeats. 
Well, patience, friends, is something I lack. 
 
“Listen! I let go, I’ve let go, but seriously! 
I’m at the edge of a cliff! Let go here?! 
There isn’t anymore ground ahead to stand on, 
Where will You put me? There’s nothing near. 
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“You’ve taken everything away, 
I’ve got nothing left. 
What else do You want from me? 
My heart feels bereft. 
 
“I followed You this far, 
God, I have trusted Your lead. 
But the command to let go 
Is something I can no longer heed. 
 
“Tell me something else. 
Do You hear my soul weep? 
I’ve got nothing. Nothing!” 
Then He whispers, “Let go, and leap.” 
 
I stand on the remaining slab of cliff, 
Trembling, weak, I can’t even see. 
I whisper, “I will trust You again. 
Your faithfulness is enough for me.” 
 
And then I jump. 
I close my eyes. 
Yell His name 
Amidst my cries. 
 
I hang a moment 
Suspended in time, 
When suddenly, joy! 
Exploding joy is mine! 
 
I am flying on His love, 
My arms spread wide with glee! 
My weeping turns into laughter, 
He is the wind beneath me. 
 
I no longer need ground; 
I’m not hanging on anything. 
I am free from my sorrows. 
Lord, Your praises I sing! 
 
My ground is only You, 
Your sky-wide heart is where I stand. 
Your wind is how I fly, 
Let me soar, Lord, here, take my hands. 
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