
Firmly Established 

See the oak tree standing 

Tall, strong, unbroken by the wind 

Look up to the mountain 

Towering high above the hills 

Lord, help me stand 

‘Cause that’s not yet where I am 

Chorus 

How wide, how long, how high, how deep 

Is the love You’ve rooted in me 

I need more of Your words, Your truth, Your way, Your life 

I won’t be satisfied 

Until my feet are planted 

And I’m firmly established 

 

I’ve tasted sweet communion 

Brothers, sisters walking in Your peace 

Help us wade deeper 

Into Your joy, the Spirit’s steady stream 

Lord, don’t let me hide 

Help me bring my darkness into light 

 

Chorus 
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