Maker of the dust
by suvan lynn lafferty

Maker of the dust, Potter of this clay,
Teach me how to walk Your way that's not so clear.

Father of this child, Maker of my heart,
I surrender all to You--my life, my will, Your way.

Have you lost your way? Is it hard to see?

Has your heart forgotten how to live by faith?

The Shepherd calls your name, tenderly and strong.
Just surrender all to Him--your life, your will, His way.

Interlude

In the desert path we learn by faith.

In the face of evil, we stand firm

To speak the Name above all names: Jesus, Son of God!

The Radiance, the Glory, the Praise!

Maker of the dust, You became the clay.

Shepherd of our hearts was born the spotless Lamb.
My Redeemer lives! Majesty on High!

We surrender all to You. We die to live Your way.
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