


HOLES IN HIS HANDS

Love had holes in His hands
Love had blood on His brow
Love, He carried a cross
Took all my shame, bore 
All the pain of the lost

And this is how we 
Know what love is

We have a new  
And living hope  
(In Your resurrection)
It is the anchor for our souls
 
And though I’ve never seen You, I love You
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PSALM 42  
(I PUT MY TRUST IN YOU ALONE)

Why are you downcast, o my soul?
Why so disturbed in me?
Lord, I put my trust in You alone
I’ll praise You eternally

Deep cries unto deep
You waves sweep over me
My soul in thirsty for You, God
Where can I meet with Thee?

Your love directs me through the day
You have not forgotten me
Your song brings peace throughout the night
I pant for Your streams of life
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IT WAS ‘BOUND TO HAPPEN

My hands are writing You compositions
My heart is singing You songs that have 
never been heard before
You speak a word, I’m in love
It was ‘bound to happen
You know me better than anyone can see  
That we were meant to be 
Apart from You would mean
The death of me ‘cause I’m in love
It was ‘bound to happen

I can’t escape those eyes
Many times I’ve tried to run away
But every time I find that I’m back in Your 
arms again ‘cause I’m in love
Oh, it was ‘bound to happen

Nothing else can compare to the bliss I find in
Your arms are always there to embrace me 
As I’m falling for You all over again
It was ‘bound to happen
I’ve been waiting for You  



For a long time  
I know
You’ve been longing for me to
Come awaken love within my heart  
And I will run with you
‘Cause I’m in love
Oh, it was ‘bound to happen
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YES

Long before my time began
You already had a plan
You wanted me to be with You
Now, there’s nothing else I have to do
But say ‘yes’ to You

You said ‘Father I want them to be
Forever in eternity with me’
So, Jesus I will choose You willingly
And I’ll say ‘yes’ to You

You have given me Your hand
And now I understand
That this is what real love is
So I say ‘yes’ to You
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AWAKEN MY DESTINY

Take me away from this place ‘cause  
I’ve never felt at home
All of my life 
I’ve been chasing something more
My spirit is groaning from within 
As deep cries unto deep
When I see You, my soul will find it’s peace

You sought me out, redeemed my life 
And rescued me
My eyes are wide and now I see

Open Your heavens, God
Send Your mercy down
‘Cause I feel like I’m drowning in doubt 
(‘Cause I know what I was made for now)
Call forth my destiny
Awaken this life in me
‘Cause I know I’m not alive  
Unless I die to me for You

I believe I was made to gaze upon Your face
Formed in Your image 
A reflection of Your love
I have a call to fight  
With my sword upon my side
I will be ready when I hear Your battle cry
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YOU ARE MY PORTION

Jesus, You are my portion in this life

Oh, Oh, Oh (You’re beautiful)

Jesus, You have given me victory  
Over the ways of the world
Let Your love be my strong foundation
Standing firm, I will not be shaken
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FASHIONED IN YOUR LIKENESS

I was formed by The Creator of the oceans 
So who am I to say that I’m not beautiful
I was purposed 
By The Painter of the sunset, so who am I 
To say I don’t take Your breath away?

God, You don’t make faulty things and  
I know that You love what You see

So, I will stand in awe of Your creation
I will choose to see Your beauty  
Shining through me
I refuse to crack 
Beneath the lies of this generation
I was fashioned in Your likeness 
To reflect the splendor of The King



Oh, I am not a native to this culture
My identity is found in Your delight
So, I will not conform to what my eyes see
Abiding in the truth of what You say about me
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RUNNING BACK TO YOU

I have tasted of this broken world and it 
has left me poor and needy
And in my samplings of this shallow life, 
I’ve only found that I was never satisfied
And on my journey 
I have discovered this treasure
That these longings burning were not made 
To be quenched by anything on this earth

Your love is better than wine
Your love is better than life
Your love is the only thing that satisfies

And just when I thought that all hope was lost  
I was feeling like I was just too far gone
I was reminded of Your mercy and how 
Your heart moves with affection for me
And with arms wide open  
You were waiting 
A smile on Your face, anticipating
The day when I’d come running home into 
Your steadfast love

It’s Your love, it’s always been Your love

Draw me away so I don’t run away from 
You and give me grace to stay in Your love
‘Cause when every other lover fails me,  
I’ll come running back to You
To Your loving arms
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ADVENTURE IS IMMINENT

Cheap sunglasses, hair blowing in the wind
No need to tell the time
While those big white clouds keep climbing 
Higher in that Old Blue sky
We’ve only got a little longer
So let’s sing that song again
You know the one you taught me harmony to
We’re bound for music town  
And playing dress-up to the sound  
Of laughing loud and vintage gowns
Counting down the days
So many memories not yet made
Oh, but I will reach for them 
To carry me along this journey

There’s nothing’ quite as new  
As the unknown
I’m learning that the journey 
Is the closest place to home

Adventure is imminent
My bags are packed
And my money’s mostly spent  
I’m putting all of my trust  
In the only One I can depend on

You’re starting to let go while I’m hanging 
on the edge of each new mile
And those pretty little wilted yellow flowers  

On the dashboard still make me smile
Just to say the least, I’ve got nothing else 
To say ‘cause words elude me
I’m finally finding difficulty deciphering  
Between all the promises You made  
And my present reality
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NIGHTS LIKE THESE

I still remember the music in your voice
“It won’t be much longer now. Darlin” 
I wish I had a choice’
Singing along to every single song on the radio
I just wish that you could know that

It’s on nights like these
All those absent minded memories
Never fail to find their way to me
I’m reaching up for a little grace and peace 
On nights like these

All those silent conversations  
You and I had in my head
Somehow never brought the change  
I wanted, no, they only wasted time instead
Though those tears  
Were not enough to keep you near
I just wish that you were here
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PERSONAL THANKS: I give all of the glory and acknowledgement, 
first and foremost, to my Lord and my savior, Yeshua. Every 
song on this album was completely inspired by The Holy Spirit 
of Yaweh and I can not take credit for it. I am just a scribe 
to the lyrics He writes//I would also like to say thank you to 
Brett Allen, my producer and fellow musician. None of this 
would have been possible without your help. You have blessed 
me beyond description//To Mom, David, & Grandmom: thank 
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unfinished versions and letting you listen to them along the way. From 
singing in the shower to singing on stages, and all the way to finally recording 

my first album, you have been the support I needed to take every step necessary. You’re “always in 
my heart & always on my mind!”// To Molly Burkett: Thank you so much for taking those photos 
for me. You made my album look like the “bomb-digity!” (Mollybphotography.tumblr.com)//
Thank you to all of the members of WW (Writing Wednesdays)! Our weekly meetings, activities, 
and being able to share the music The Lord has given us with one another really helped me to 
step out of my comfort zone and into boldness with the gifts The Lord has blessed me with. I’m 
going to miss hearing all of the beautiful songs The Lord gives you guys. Keep it going strong!//
To Taylor Huse, my faithful brother in the faith and fellow worship leader: I have had such 
a wonderful time leading worship at Wings & Worship with you. Thank you for 
being a part of this project. I am so excited to see where The Lord leads you 
next!//Daddy: (Sept. 8, 1953-Nov. 19, 2009) I wish you could have 
been here for this. I know you would have bee so proud to 
see me finally playing the guitar (even if it‘s just a 
little). I will never forget learning how to 
sing harmony with you in the truck and 
wasting the day away with nothing but 
the guitar and our voices. You’ve inspired 
more than 1 song on this album and I’m 
looking forward to singing with you again 
someday in the presence of The Lord. “I just 
wish that you were here”.
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"Praise the Lord, who is my 
rock.
   He trains my hands for war
      and gives my fingers skill 
         for battle.”
             --Psalm 144:1
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