
Pray To Your Father (Wenstrom) 

 

You’re breaking my heart when I see you in sorrow 

You’re filled with despair all the time with no hope for tomorrow 

Fearing the future ahead, so lost in confusion  

All seems so lost to you now, but there is a solution  

Don’t be afraid, hear what I say 

 

Pray to your Father who’s in heaven 

The one who gave His Son for you and I 

Pour out your troubles and don’t worry 

Tell Him what you need and give Him thanks 

 

Then, the peace of God, beyond human conception  

Will guard heart and your mind from Satan’s deception 

Obeying the Word of the Son and living a life that’s new 

So, celebrate, don’t hesitate, He’s waiting to hear from you  

Any time, any day, that’s what I say 

 

Pray to your Father who’s in heaven 

The one who gave His Son for you and I 

Pour out your troubles and don’t worry 

Tell Him what you need and give Him thanks 

 

Now, talk to your God, to ignore Him is such a crime 

You have been loved and are loved, and will be for the rest of time 

Why leave in fear everyday when your Father is on your side? 

The death of His Son showed His love, His loving arms are now open wide 

Run to Him now, He will help you somehow 

 

Pray to your Father who’s in heaven 

The one who gave His Son for you and I 

Pour out your troubles and don’t worry 

Tell Him what you need and give Him thanks 

  


