Change 
(Matthew 18; Psalm 32:1-7) October 2006
Your love confounds my pretenses
An unfailing God, who all my failures sees
An unchanging God, who works a change in me
These changes cannot be avoided

Either we will hide as our bones waste away

Or we’ll confess the times we’ve gone astray

Away from your love I have darted

Old sinful ways I’ve kept guarded

Your laws and your love disregarded

I hope you’re just getting started

You call us to be like children

A paradox of faith maturity

So paradise, we may someday see

Your mercy has morphed my existence

This change has seemed the end of my old me

But still I’m not who I am to be

Away from your love I have darted

Old sinful ways I’ve kept guarded

Your love is a rock, but I’ve pounded my head on it

Your hand has been heavy upon me

I hope you’re just getting started
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About the Song

I just did this guitar part messing around one day.  I am not enough of a “guitar player” to write a real chord chart, so the song – even after recording and using in church – existed in my head for about two years after its birth.  I suppose a tab would work, but here is my little code.

Normally when I write a song it’s because there is a scripture passage I want to put together musically.  This one was music first, followed by a pursuit of appropriate scripture for the mood of the melody. 
