Move Me

The sun and the moon, the planets spinning

They follow their course from time’s beginning

You set them in place and called them with a word

The birds in the sky become your choir

Compose you a song, your heart’s desire

A singular voice to glorify Your name

Move me where you want to

Use me only for your glory

Here I am, Lord, move me

When I think of my life and all You’ve given

I have to respond with how I’m living

So, Jesus, I come to give myself to you

Here I am, Lord, Here I am ….

Here I am, Lord, Here I am
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