Living on Mountains

If I'm living on mountains or fall in the valley
| will never escape God'’s grip on me
And if | walk through hot desert or sink into the sea

God will not let go, that’s what | believe

One day God told me “To Nineveh City...
Go and preach out against them
For their sins before me.”
But| was afraid and ran “Down to Joppa I'll flee”
A ship | boarded for Tarshish

And then put out to sea



A storm blew up around us,
Was God angry with me?
They drew lots and | was found out
They threw me into the sea.
But even then God kept me,
Sent a fish to me.
He opened up his big mouth

And trapped me in his belly.

The fish spat me on dry land

In the desert was where | be,
Though the sun was burning
My God shaded me.

So now I'll preach to all nations
That God'’s always with me,
And He can be with you too...

No matter where you be.
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