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I thought I heard Your voice in the storm.
I thought I heard Your voice in the rain.
I thought I heard Your voice when the sky was fallin’.
I thought I heard Your voice in the hurricane.

But in a still, quiet, sound,
Deep, within my heart, You surround me.
In a still, quiet, sound,
I know that You are there, all around me.

I thought I heard Your voice in the baby cry.
Your presence, in the mountains, goes for miles and miles.
You presence in the stars, and in the ocean deep,
Your presence for a mama, for the baby she will keep.

In a still, quiet, sound,
Deep, within my heart, You surround me.
In a still, quiet, sound,
I know that You are there, all around me.

“I walked with you,” said the Lord, “though the fire”.
“I walked with you, though the flood.
I walked with you, through the trouble.
And I walked with you, though your pain”.

But, in a still, quiet, sound,
Deep, within my heart, You surround me.
In a still, quiet, sound,
I know that You are there, all around me.

But, in a still, quiet, sound,
Deep, within my heart, You surround me.
But, in a still, quiet, sound,
I know that You are there, all around me.
You’re all around me, deep in my heart.


