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A Pilgrim SongA Pilgrim SongA Pilgrim SongA Pilgrim Song    

 1-4 I look to you, heaven-dwelling God, look up to you 

for help.  

    

Like servants, alert to their master's commands,  

      like a maiden attending her lady,  

    

We're watching and waiting, holding our breath,  

      awaiting your word of mercy.  

 

   Mercy, GOD, mercy!  

       

We've been kicked around long enough,  

    Kicked in the teeth by complacent rich men,  

        kicked when we're down by arrogant brutes.  

My grace is sufficient for you… 
 

  … for power is made perfect in weakness. 
 
 

What’s your biggest food weakness? 
 

  When it comes to relating to other people, what’s your greatest strength? 
 

Is there anyone that you wish would listen to you more? 
 

  What does this mean to you: “(God’s) power is made perfect through (my) weakness”? 
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