
The Spirit within 
  

I awoke this early morning 
With the light just breaking through 
With my eyes still shut so tightly 
And my thoughts so clear, so new. 
  

I awoke to find a blessing 
Waiting for me to receive - 
A thought ‘fresh as a moment’ 
Bringing freedom to believe … 
  

To believe the Holy Spirit 
Is the life-blood of my soul 
He’s the channel of God’s mercy 
Bringing joy that makes me whole 
  

For He gave to me this morning 
Understanding; oh so swift 
As He showed me He could give me 
Simple truth – enough to lift … 
  

To lift me up and take me 
On a journey just to see 
That my understanding changes 
As He simply ‘sets me free’ 
  

From believing that there’s effort 
In my will, my every choice 
He says, “No, that’s not the answer 
Rest in me, and hear my voice.” 
  

As this knowledge and this freedom 
Fills my mind and floods my soul 
I am lifted upward praising God  
Whose mercy makes me whole. 
  

There’s no reason now for tiredness 
No more ‘striving’ in His will 
For the Spirit, He is waiting 
And He flows to me – so still 
  

As He washes me and floods me 
Like an ever-flowing stream 
There’s a ‘Spirit-breath from heaven’ 
Blowing through me ‘like a dream’ 
  

As I ‘leap for joy’ … within me 
Is a cleansing, burning fire 
Staying with me – always ready 
To fulfill the Lord’s desire 
  

As I ‘enter-in’ to meet Him 
As I seek the face of Christ 
I drink deep from ‘living water’ 
As His grace gives me ‘new life’ 
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“But he said to me,  
‘My grace is sufficient for you,  
for my power is made perfect  

in weakness.’ Therefore I will boast all 
the more gladly about my weaknesses, 
so that Christ’s power may rest on me.” 

2 Corinthians 12:9 (NIV) 
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