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So this year I started my master’s degree 

A program at Wilkes, in technology 

And then on the weekends, just after church 

We took to the roads, and continued our search 

We looked for a house, and found a log cabin 

We went for a look, and then started gabbin’ 

The back hill was sliding, the foundation was cracked 

It wasn’t for us, and that was a fact 

Kristy was sad, with tears on her face 

We couldn’t go back, to my parents place 

So up the dirt road, we pulled into a drive 

We started to talk, and began to realize 

The house where we were, the lights were all out 

The next day we called, it was God’s plan no doubt 

They said they would sell, accepted our offer 

We went to the bank, and took from their coffer 

then early September, my search finally ended 

I applied in New York and they thought I was splendid 

they offered a spot in Windsor at Palmer 

And now with a mortgage that made me calmer 

So just when we doubt God makes us realize 

He has a plan that will often surprise 

Just trust in him and things will work out 

He’s in control and that is no doubt 

 


