Quret Moments with God

Allow these Quret Moments to draw you into a time of refreshing,

veflection and rvest with the Lord. You mean so much to Him.

Too Little

Reading: Never too little

For as high as the heavens are above the earth,
so great is his love for those who fear him;
as far as the east s from the west,
so far has he removed our transgressions from us.
As a father has compassion on his children,
so the Lord has compassion on those who fear him;
for he knows how we are formed..
But from everlasting to everlasting
the Lord’s love is with those who fear him,

Psalm 103:11- 14, 17 NIV

The father instantly cried out,

“l do believe, but help me overcome my unbelief!”

Mark a:24 NLT

*Prayer: Oh Lord Jesus - thank you that | am never too little for you!

Amen.

Song: Oh, Me of Little Faith. Matthew West (1yrizs on page 2)



https://westvillemethodist.co.za/storage/files/01JZ57HM43JNTC2NK34D521CCH.mp3
https://westvillemethodist.co.za/storage/files/01JZ57H9MK3AQ1B11WY5SNYXNM.mp3

Oh, Me of Little Faith
Matthew West

Oh me of little faith

Can't seem to see my way
Out of the storm I'm in

Diving waves are crashing in
Down to my last mustard seed
God help oh me of little faith

Oh me of little hope

What | would give to know
Answers waiting on the other side
Of the pain and the tears I've cried
At the end of a worn-out rope

God help oh me of little hope

Lord, | believe but help my unbelief cause

Trust and fear are fighting and I'm somewhere in between
A fumbling fool | am

I'll never understand

How You, oh God of endless grace

Can love oh me of little faith

Oh me of little peace

This world won't let me be
Spinning out of my control
Troubled times, troubled soul
Help me fix my eyes on Thee
God help oh me of little peace

Oh me of little love

A lonely life in the middle of
A sea of faces racing on

I think I find it, then it's gone
But You fill my empty cup
God help oh me of little love

Lord, | believe but help my unbelief cause

Trust and fear are fighting and I'm somewhere in between
A fumbling fool You know | am

I'll never understand




How You, oh God of endless grace
Can love oh me of little faith

Oh me of little strength

I'm weary from this heavy weight
Pressing down on my shoulders now
Took awhile but I'm finding out
Blessed are the ones so weak

God help oh me of little strength

Oh me of little hope

Oh me of little peace

Oh me of little love

Oh me of little strength

A fumbling fool | am

I guess I'll never understand

How You, oh God of endless grace
Would love oh me of little faith
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