Air | Breathe

Hold me in your arms
Like a new born child
Im desperate, lord for more of you

Touch me with your love
Deep within my heart
Im waiting, lord for more of you

May your words of love
Wash over me

May your songs of grace
Cover me

More than the air I breathe today
I need you

More than the desert needs the rain

I need you

More than the air I breathe
I need you

More to live another day

I need you lord
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