Fine

Words and music: David Lee
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O God, you are my God
Psalm 63: 1-8
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in your power and glo-ry | be - hold you. For your

ho-ly dwell-ing | a - dore you,

2. In your
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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 | live, in  your
4. As | lie a - wake___ | re - mem - ber you, through the
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name— will | 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 sing - ing lips will praise your ho - ly name.—
sha-dow of your wings: I'l cling to you, your hand will hold me safe - ly.
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