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Word Directions 

Startin' Agin 
 
My ducks in a row that's how I start 
Doing it right the horse not the cart. 
I'm ready for life only God can give 
Trust Him all day for Him to live. 
 
But one's at my door it's Satan you see 
A thorn in my side he tries ever to be 
He'll lead me around and make me 
stumble. 
Saps all my strength and shows me 
humble. 
 
Why won't he ever leave me alone 
Let me do right not cause me to moan. 
He makes me mad. Does he bug another? 
I need real help from more than a brother. 
 
My Savior traveled this lonely road 
And tree of trees this was His load. 
Now as He labored I'm sure He knew 
This tree He carried was one He grew. 
 
It's color of green would soon be red. 
Gave to others life soon He'd be dead. 
His uphill journey He's bought for me 
A future with Him His Glory to see. 
 
Far more than Glory comes gift after gift 
Rich blessings right now my spirit to lift. 
Homework or housework or in the shop 
His hugs about me will not ever stop. 
 
How often you start is figured with ease. 
Count every fall add one if you please. 
Your Journey not over for His plan begun 
Don't forfeit the race only one lap run. 
 
Around the next turn my mansion you'll see 
Stumblin's worth it lungs yell "I'm free!" 
So then startin agin builds joy not shame 
Great strength He gives Christ is His name. 
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