
MOUNTAINTOP EXPERIENCES
Luke 9: 28-37

In the middle of the night I go walking in my sleep
From the mountains of faith to a river so deep

I must be looking for something, something sacred I lost
But the river is wide and it’s too hard to cross

“River of Dreams” by Billy Joel

I don’t know why I go walking at night
but now I’m tired and I don’t want to walk anymore

Hope it doesn’t take the rest of my life
until I find what it is that I’ve been looking for

“River of Dreams” by Billy Joel

In the middle of the night I go walking in my sleep
Through the jungle of doubt to the river so deep

I know I’m searching for something, something so undefined
That it can only be seen by the eyes of the blind

“River of Dreams” by Billy Joel

In the middle of the night I go walking in my sleep
Through the desert of truth to the river so deep

We all end in the ocean, we all start in the streams
We’re all carried along by the river of dreams

“River of Dreams” by Billy Joel

Are you joking, Jeremiah? Are you poking fun at us?
God doesn’t talk to teen-aged kids;

not to kids that are like us.
“Are You Joking, Jeremiah?” by Norman Habel

The word of the LORD came to me, saying, “Before I formed you in the womb I knew you, 
before you were born I set you apart; I appointed you as a prophet to the nations.” “Alas, 

Sovereign LORD,” I said, “I do not know how to speak; I am too young.” But the LORD said to 
me, “Do not say, ‘I am too young.’ You must go to everyone I send you to and say whatever I 
command you. Do not be afraid of them, for I am with you and will rescue you,” declares the 

LORD. Then the LORD reached out his hand and touched my mouth and said to me, “I have put 
my words in your mouth.

Jeremiah 1: 4-9


