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Fishing on the lake one day, He came and called to me

“Peter you will fish no more, Come follow, come and see!”

He changed my name I changed my heart, I left my boats behind

“Do not be afraid,” he said, “Come follow, share my life!”
You are my rock, you are my friend

On you I can depend

With you I build this church

To take to all the world

You are the way, the truth, the life

You are my guiding light

I am your rock, I am your friend

I’ll love you till the end…..

Of time…

And so our friends they walked with us, with Jesus and me

He calmed the storm, he fed the crowds, he walked across the sea

He called to me, my faith was weak, I sank like a stone

Have faith in me and trust in me, you’ll never walk alone

He gathered us together, he gently washed our feet

He broke the bread, he shared the cup, “Take this and eat”

I stayed with him, I prayed with him, but then I lost my way

Three times I denied him, three times denied my faith

And after he was risen, three times he asked of me

“Peter do you love me? If you do then feed my sheep”

“Yes, Lord, I do love you, my love will never die”

He said, “I’ll be with you always, until the end of time”
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