
Grace in the Parking Lot 
[Intro, Gentle Piano + Ambient Pads] 

Selah... 
A whisper in the noise 

A rest between the tears 
Where Heaven finds its voice 

 
[Verse 1] 

There were no words, just quiet days 
A soul wrapped up in silent haze 

Laughter gone, and prayers so small 
Yet somehow… I still believed through it all 

 
In the CVS, just parked outside 

A place not holy, but God didn’t hide 
A nun appeared, like out of a dream 

With rosary beads and eyes that’d seen 
 

[Pre-Chorus, Choral Echoes Begin] 
She said, “These are yours now,” placed them in my hand 

A moment of grace I’ll never understand 
 

[Chorus, Emotional Rise] 
Selah... 

Where mercy breaks the hardest stone 
Selah... 

Where you learn you're never alone 
From a parking lot to sacred ground 

Where Heaven’s messengers are found 
God’s healing hand, it reached me there 
With beads of hope and answered prayer 

Selah… rest in grace, He knows your name 
 

[Verse 2, Soft Strings Enter] 
Two years gone, a muted fight 



But now I sing in morning light 
My grandkids laugh, my heart revived 

I found again the will to thrive 
 

Clients come with stories deep 
And I hold them like I’ve learned to weep 

With empathy that’s been refined 
In the darkest corners of my mind 

 
[Pre-Chorus, Light Harmonies Build] 

And still I carry those beads with care 
A reminder that God meets us anywhere 

 
[Chorus, Stronger Harmony Layer] 

Selah... 
Where mercy breaks the hardest stone 

Selah... 
Where you learn you're never alone 
From a parking lot to sacred ground 

Where Heaven’s messengers are found 
God’s healing hand, it reached me there 
With beads of hope and answered prayer 

Selah… rest in grace, He knows your name 
 

[Bridge, Intimate Piano + Harmony Blend] 
Not every healing comes with light 
Sometimes it starts in silent night 
But even there, beneath despair 

He whispers love into the air 
 

[Chorus, Final with Full Harmonies + Choral Lift] 
Selah... 

Where mercy breaks the hardest stone 
Selah... 

Where you learn you're never alone 
From a parking lot to sacred ground 

Where Heaven’s messengers are found 



God’s healing hand, it reached me there 
With beads of hope and answered prayer 
Selah… oh Selah… He knows your name 

 
[Outro, Fading Piano + Choral Echo] 

Selah... 
Selah... 

He found me there… 
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