O God, you are my God
Psalm 63: 1-8

Words and music: David Lee
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O God, you are my God, ea-ger-ly [ yeamn for  you.
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O God, you are my God, ea-ger-ly [ yearn for you.
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1. My soul thirsts  for you, my flesh longs—  for you,
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as a dry and thirst - y land where no wa - ter is.
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2.In your ho-ly dwell-ing I a - dore you, in your power and glo-ry I be - hold you. For your
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Words and music: © 1998-2022 David Lee
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change-less love is bet-ter than life, there-fore shall my lips sing your prais - es.
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3.1 will praise— you as long—_  as I live, in  your
4. As 1 lie a- wake— I re - mem - ber you, through the
. J J |
AR T o a =
A o < 3 1 I 1 f 4 77
P | | | |
Gh-- - Ebm7 Absus4 Ab Bbm Gbh
O Il’) L | | | o | I ﬂ I J e ]
e - LA =
A\SV 4 b 17
¢ i i rrrr | 7
name— will 1 lift my hands on  high. My soul shall be sat - is - fied as
dark - est night_ you are close to  mind. Il sing out for joy with-in the
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with the rich-est food; my heart and voice I lift to sing your prais-es.
sha-dow of your wings:  I'll cling to you, your hand will hold me  safe-ly.
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