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There’s a place | can go where those peaceful waters flow.
When things | am facing seem too hard.

Throw my legs over its rim; | can dip my whole hand in
And taste the healing waters from the well.

Chorus:

The Well

In my Soul

Fed by a stream where the living waters flow.
Beyond right, beyond wrong

Love’s current runs deep and long

Inviting all to linger at the well

The spring that feeds the well
Where it starts no one can tell

Its sooth’'n waters never can run dry.
Its tributaries fine

Connect the hearts of all mankind
We will all return there by and by.

Verse 2.

Sometimes life seems so cruel,

Leaves me wondrin’ who wrote these rules?
Confused and tired, | thirst to be refreshed.
Hear a voice tell'n me

“There are things you cannot see”

Find comfort in the water from the well.

Chorus:

The Well

In my Soul

Fed by a stream where the living waters flow
Beyond right, beyond wrong

Loves current runs deep and long

Inviting all to linger at the well

Beyond right, beyond wrong

We'll share love’s cup so strong

When drawing from the water of the well.



