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Oh, from the darkness, I have come.
My soul magnifies the Lord,
‘Cause the road I travel is my life.
My life is in the Lord.
But sometimes it’s hard to walk this walk.
Sometimes I can’t talk the talk,
And I soon lose sight of the Kingdom’s might,
And I fall into the night.
I keep a runnin’ on the road.
Keep a runnin’, runnin’, runnin’ on the road.

Well, ev’rything is good.
Ev’ryrthing seems right.
But, I can’t see past the clouds in my eyes.
All I want is for the Lord to shine,
In my life, give me love, give me peace, give me mine.
But, I’m not lookin’ to the left or the right,
With my eyes on Jesus, it’s the summer of my life.
And I soon lose sight of the Kingdom’s might.
And I fall into the night.
But I keep on runnin’ on the road.
Keep a runnin’, runnin’, runnin’ on the road.

Well, I’m up from the mornin’ deep into the night.
Gonna seek Your face.
Gonna fight the good fight.
Gonna keep on pushin’ like a train on the track.
Gonna keep on pushin’.
I ain’t never goin’ back.
‘Cause I’m a child of the kingdom, it’s true.
And no one can take from me what’s given from You, Lord.
Show me the ones who will run by my side.
We’ll never grow weary.
We’ll never grow tired.
We keep a runnin’ on the road.
Keep a runnin’, runnin’, runnin’ on the road.


