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Assured am I, oh what a blessing,

From God on high forsooth.

For He hath heard my heart confessing,

And gave to me the truth.

I plead my cause as I am praying,

Through the day and night.

And now I hear, His voice is saying,

Saying what is right.

I was overcome with life’s confusion,

And broke down and cried.

But He did see the dark illusion, 

And moved it aside.
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