
Standing in the Middle of the Road 

 
We met Him standing in the middle of the road, we met Jesus 

Standing in the middle of the road 

And He reassured us that He’d be there  

To share our heavy loads 

And He also told us, also told us so true 

That He’d be our best friend, you know 

Now sometimes in my mind  

I go back to that time 

Where I met Him standing… In the middle….of the road 

 

We left Him standing in the middle of the road, we left Jesus 

Standing in the middle of the road 

Though He often told us that He’d be there 

To share our heavy loads 

But somewhere long the line, long the line we left Jesus 

For the things of the world 

Now don’t you think it’s time  

We went back to find 

Where we left Him standing… in the middle…. of the road 

  

Now we’re standing in the middle of the road, without Jesus 

Standing in the middle of the road 

Facing an unknown eternity 

When with Him we’d surely know 

But somewhere long the line, long the line we left Jesus 

For the things of the world 

Now don’t you think it’s time 

That we went back to find 

Where we left Him standing….in the middle…. of the road 

 

Go find Him standing in the middle of the road, where you left Him 

Standing in the middle of the road 

He’s been standing there so patiently 

Where you left Him so long ago 

And He’ll gladly take you back, all you have to do is ask 

And He’ll share your heavy loads 

Now don’t you think it’s time  

That you went back and find 

Where you left Him standing….in the middle….of the road 
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