My Rock Through the Storm   
The sun was beautifully shining
There wasn’t a storm cloud in sight
Everything in my little world
Seemed to be looking just right

Suddenly the skies darkened
And the clouds turned grey
Through the eerie silence, 
I knew a storm was heading my way

My heart was loudly pounding
And I was trembling in fear
When I heard my Comforter whisper
“I will be right beside you, My dear”

The computer history was selected
What I saw couldn’t possibly be
Through heart breaking pictures it appeared
My husband might be cheating on me

The ferocious wind blew harder 
I could hear the thunder roar
It was time to confront him
I knew I needed to know more

Through his lies and denials
And my pleading and tears
The truth was finally admitted
As his request for a divorce rang through my ears




The cyclone happened so quickly
I wasn’t prepared to see
My hopes, my plans, my future and dreams
Whirling out of control past me

Desperately I cried out to God
Praying as I hit my knees
Please fix this and make him love me
Were some of my many pleas

[bookmark: _GoBack]My Savior wrapped his loving arms around me
Dried my tears and helped me stand
He said I have your rescue plan all ready
And through the difficult steps I’ll be holding your hand

The destruction and wreckage of the storm was great
The shattered pieces of my life were a mess
But God told me if I’d be faithful and trust Him
He’d mend the broken pieces and my life he would bless

He’s my Comforter, my Healer, 
My Restorer and my very best Friend
He wasn’t finished writing my story
So two years later He helped me find love once again

Your storm will soon be over as well
Just as the passing of time on a clock
What did I learn from my storm, you ask?
I learned that Jesus will always be my Rock!
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