Home In That Rock
                                                            D
Home in that rock –– the World.

Hard rock is my home.

                                                               A
Where my beloved I can see ––

                                                                                                                   D
that is in truth home to me.

                              G                                                                                            D
Keep your nerve channels turned off from the pain of His love;

                               G                                                                                           D
crouch in your heart’s bare shelters from the rain of His love.

                               A7                                                                                                                 D 
I stick to my home in that rock where my beloved is with me.

Let the storm blow, storm blow.

Storm is my friend, not my foe.

Where my beloved I can see ––

storm is a sweet music to me.

Keep your escape routes open from the pain of his love;

deny your parched soul’s crying for the rain of his love.

I stick to my home in that rock where my beloved is with me.
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