
Lord, Let My Heart Be Good Soil 

 

 Lord, let my heart be good soil, 

 open to the seed of your word. 

 Lord, let my heart be good soil, 

 where love can grow and peace is understood. 

 When my heart is hard, break the stone away. 

 When my heart is cold, warm it with the day. 

 When my heart is lost, lead me on your way. 

 Lord, let my heart, Lord, let my heart, 

 Lord, let my heart be good soil. 
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Fortress. 

 


