
My Heart Cries Out

Rush Of Fools

Many hands have lifted You up
Many hands have done it all in vain
And I'm the same
Many times I've stood before You
Many times my heart was far away
And I'm ashamed
God, I need You
God, I need You

I don't wanna be an empty sound
I don't wanna go through the motions now
My heart cries out
My heart cries out
Break again the walls that I have built
Light again the fire in me until
My heart cries out
My heart cries out

Deeper still I hear You calling
Closer than I've ever felt before
You are more
God, I need You
God, I need You

Flood my life
Fix my gaze
Fill my lungs
With Your grace

God, I need You
I need You

Tištěno z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojištění online!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

