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Yea, though I walk in the valley of the shadow, Thou art with me.
And my heart’s been torn in the fields of battle, Thou art with me.
Though my trust is gone, and my faith not near.

In Love’s Sanctuary, Thou art with me.

Though desolation’s fire, and fierce dark thunder, Thou art with me.
Through the sea of desires that drag me under, Thou art with me.
Though I’ve been traded in like a souvenir,

In Love’s Sanctuary, Thou art with me.

Through the doubter’s gloom and the cynic’s sneer, Thou art with me.
In the crowded room of a mind unclear, Thou art with me.

Though I walk for awhile down a trail of tears,

In Love’s Sanctuary, Thou art with me.



