
HOW THEN SHALL I LIVE? 
 
Took a walk outside of my walking. Stepped inside another’s shoes. 
Walked the dusty borders between us. Paths I’d never chosen to choose. 
 

How then shall I live? How then shall I live? 
How then shall I live, O God? How then shall I live? 

 
Heard a sound outside of my list’ning. Felt the living hum of the ground. 
Waited on the voice of the spirit, singing with its new old sound. (R) 

 
How then shall I live? How then shall I live? 
How then shall I live, O God? How then shall I live? 

 
Saw the world outside of my looking. Gazed upon the eyes of its soul. 
Held the hopes and fears of tomorrow, found the pieces making a whole. (R) 

 
How then shall I live? How then shall I live? 
How then shall I live, O God? How then shall I live? 

 
Took a step outside of my walking. Found within a beat that we share. 
Walked with you the length of a lifetime, and made of life a living prayer. (R) 
 

How then shall I live? How then shall I live? 
How then shall I live, O God? How then shall I live? 
 
How then shall I live? How then shall I live? 
How then shall I live, O God? How then shall I live? 
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