Truest Friend
Adam’s Road

Out here I cry alone, far from my home

The legion on my soul, has left me in the cold (Mark 5:9)
My hope is gone I’'m waiting for anyone

To take me from these tombs (Mark 5:5)

Then I see someone coming toward me, I fall to my knees
He calls my name, taking my shame

Who is this that calls to me in the darkest of my days? (Mark 4:41)
Who is this that opens the door and frees me from my pain? (Rev. 3:8)

He gently lifts my chains

[ am not afraid

My shackles He has laid (Mark 5:4)

In another place

My torment has left I take in a new breath (Mark 5:13, 15)
He has made me whole

And I will never be the same again I am changed
He heard my plea and rescued me

Who is this that calls to me in the darkest of my days? (Mark 4:41)

Who is this that opens the door and frees me from my pain? (Rev. 3:8)

Who comes to me when I’m crying? Who saves me from dying? (John 11:25-26)
Who’s there to the end? It’s Jesus, my truest friend

He cast my demons out of every part of me (Mark 5:13)
I emerge a brand new man, safe and free (John 3:3)

Who is this that calls to me in the darkest of my days? (Mark 4:41)
Who is this that opens the door and frees me from my pain? (Rev. 3:8)
Who comes to me when I’m crying? Who saves me from dying? (John 11:25-26)



Who'’s there to the end? Who’s there to the end?
Who'’s there in the end? It’s Jesus, it’s Jesus
My truest friend
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