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Stranger standing at my door

REFLECTIVELY ; music: David Ma;Gregor@ 2023 Willow Publishing
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1. Strang- er, stand- ing at  my door, you dis- turb me
2.Do | know vyou, name- less face, bat- tered wo- man,
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in the night: you have needs | can't ig- nore, you have eyes that speak your
de- tain- ee, hung- ry youth or sick- ness case, job- less par- ent, re- fu-
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plight.
gee? Do | know you, name- less face? Do | know you, name - less face?
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3.You are strange in speech and dress. You have child- ren at your side.
4.1f you passed a- cross  my screen, | might switch you out of sight,
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You are not like one of us. You have begged a- way your pride. Do |
worlds a- way you might have been, yet you stand here in the night.
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know you, name- less face? Do | know you name - less face? 5.1 am fear- ful
6.You are mes- sen-
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of your claim, yet | can- not turn a- way. Strang- er with the fo- reign name,
ger and guest. You are Christ | can't ig- nore. You, my own com- pas- sion's test,
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are you an gel come to  stay: You, the Christ | can't ig- nore. You, the
stran- ger, stand- ing at my door.
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Christ / can't - ig- nore.




