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Climbing at this altitude       
I can tell the air is thin      
But I keep climbing just the same       
‘Til I lose sight of where I am     
Who will speak the truth to me          

 
You know me well enough to know 
That I’m not always what I seem 
I would choose a lesser life 
I would dream a darker dream 
Unless You speak the truth to me 

 
Say the word   
Look me in the eye 
Make it clear    
If You don’t tell me 
Who will tell me 

 
Keep me on that narrow edge 
Call me to the Higher Ground 
Remind me what my life’s about 
Or gravity will pull me down 
Unless You speak the truth to me 

 
Say the word    
Call it what it is 
Watch my eyes   
If You don’t see it 
Who will see it 

 
Say the word   
Look me in the eye 
Make it clear                 
If You don’t tell me 
Who will tell me 

 
The days are going by so fast 
This road will end before I know 
And if I haven’t sold my soul 
My thankfulness will overflow 
Because You spoke the truth 
You spoke the truth 
Because You spoke the truth to me 
 
 


