“YOU RE MY REALITY”
BY: MARGIE HAUKE

What's the context? What's next? He said
it's already done, you gotta rest.

He gave me Himself, yeah that's the best.
I’'m gonna count the joy within this test.

| thought | was trapped like the birds in
my attic, till | saw one coming and going,
without any static.

She fed her little babies, didn't even pay
a fee. How much more will my God
provide for me?!
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The Lord told me | can fly, if | just stay
entwined. | said I'm listening Lord, my ear’s
inclined.

He said the gates are open, let My Glory take
you through. | said | need You Lord, oh God |
need YOU!

| gaze into Your Word, and You show me what |
see. | keep walking toward the gates, Your
Glory opens them for me!

| tell my soul to forget the things of before, and
the gates of my heart to open up the doovr.
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| want all of the new that God is bringing me to, so |
step out of the way and let the King of Glory through!

| imagine the place where Your Spirit takes the reigns.
| look at Your face, and in my soul You're making
gains.

| can't stand the thought of being tethered to this
Earth. There's a new dawn, a new day, a new thing
being birthed!

The world says one thing, but Your Word says
another. It's my choice now, will | fly or will | shudder?
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One holds a grip - fear, doubt, uncertainty. The other
cradles me In truth and grace and peace.

| choose to submit my soul to Your Spirit. | choose to
respond to Your voice as | hear it.

| don't have to stay in a messed up place. | won't be
manipulated when | look into Your face.

It's not always easy, dealing with this stuff. | don't like
to cry, enough is enough.
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I'm so glad that this is not the end of my story. You
gave me such a gift in the realm of Your Glory!

Weeping lasts for a night but joy comes in the
morning. In Christ I'm qualified to rise with the new
day dawning!

| believe in the promise, everything You have for me. |
believe that | walk in Heaven's reality.

Now is the time that | mount up with wings. Now is the
time my soul dances & sings.
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| trust in You Lord, with everything in me. Your Glory
arises in everything | see.

| listen to Your Spirit and | hear the freedom ring. |
rejoice and shout for joy in the shadow of Your wings.

You said to look at the stars, and count the blessings if
| can. So I'll look the mirror, and see the Son of Man.

You are the One Lord, in You | have all things. You are
my blessings, and my abilities.
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You are The Way, Lord. Your Glory's
breaking through. I'm ready to soar,
Lord - take me with You!



