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The Eye of the Storm

Verses, rushed Words and Music by Jeanne Loehnis
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When life is  but a  whirl-wind of that nev - er end - ing move-ment, when
When thoughts are swim-ming con - stant-ly and your mind knows no peace, dis -
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each task but an-oth - er on the stack. When no-thing gets com-ple-ted and your
trac - tions, in-ter-rup-tions do not cease. I - de-as come in cha-os, all plans
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en - er-gy's de - ple-ted, when your fear con-trols and ne-ver do you restt Turn with -
fall a - part each day as stay - ing fo-cused is im-pos - si - ble at best:  Turn with -
Gently
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in. Leave the storm and tra -vel -in - ward to its <eye. - Leave the
in. Gen - tly urge the mind its wor - ries to re - lease. Take the
(3rd refrain)  In the eye of ev - ery storm my God re - sides. Om - ni -
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bu - sy-ness of dai - ly life be - hind. 'Tis the eye where Spi-rit guides with clar - i -
path that al - ways leads to in - ner peace. Give to Spi-rit all de - ci - sions and let
pre - sent and om - ni - scient, God's my guide. I need ne- ver fear nor run from life and
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ty. From the cen - ter of life's true r1e - al - i - ty. (to2ndverse)
go. Gui - dance  free is  Spi - rit's gift; God loves us so!  (to 3rd refrain)
hide. On the wings of  Spi -rit's Love I now a - bide.
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