
                                             The cowboy’s prayer 

                             Words by Anonymous. Music and chorus by Kevin Lee 

 

 

Intro. G                            D7                             G 

 

      G                                                               D7 

Oh Lord I’ve never lived where churches grow,  

                 G7                        C 

I love creation better as it stood, 

              D7                                  G 

On that day you finished it so long ago,  

                     D7                                                         G 

And looked down upon Your work and called it good. 

 

                                                            D7 

I know that others find you in the light,  

                    G7                                                C 

That filters down through tinted window panes, 

         D7                         G 

Yet I seem to feel you near tonight,  

            D7                                         G 

In this dim quiet starlight on the plains. 

 

                                           D7 

I am a loner, but never alone,  

                     G7                                                         C 

Though the mountains and the prairies are my home. 

                       D7                                  G 

But with the sky above me and the earth below, 

                 D7                                        G 

And with Jesus at my side I’m not alone. 

 

                                                                     D7 

Forgive me Lord, sometimes when I forget, 

                  G7                                          C 

You understand the reasons that are hid. 

                         D7                                       G 

You know the little things that gall and fret, 



                         D7                                    G 

You know me better than my mother did. 

 

                                                                     D7 

Just keep an eye on all that’s done and said, 

                        G7                                       C 

And right me sometimes when I turn aside, 

                        D7                                   G 

And keep me on that long dim trail ahead, 

                          D7                                    G 

That stretches up toward that great divide. 

 

                                          D7 

I am a loner but never alone, 

                     G7                                                         C 

Though the mountains and the prairies are my home. 

                       D7                                  G 

But with the sky above me and the earth below, 

                 D7                                        G 

And with Jesus at my side I’m not alone. 

                D7                                         G                       D7                        G 

Yes, with Jesus at my side I’m not alone. 

 

 


