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So many promises have been given 
That ignorance sets out to fulfill  
Sincerity keeps the effort driven 

To accomplish what it thinks is real 
Only to eventually find 

That it is the work of one's own mind 
That hasn't yet come to see 

That Isaac is the only one meant to be 

Ishmael brings his natural pleasures 
And the satisfaction that promises come true 

But we don't realize that He is not the measure  
Of the true promise of what God has for you 

We settle for less by going through the wrong door 
Because Isaac has not been waited for 

All too soon conflict comes 
And we ask the Lord to bless what we have done 
Then much to our dismay He has only this to say 

You will be brought to finally know   
That all of your Ishmael's have to go 
No matter what varied form they take 

It is always for My Isaac that you must wait. 


