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God of comfort, comfort me
Consolater be my peace
So when the cold wind blows, billows roll
I won't be afraid. There's a promise you made
You said
In sickness - health
And in poverty- wealth
And in the low times - high
My, my, my, my, oh my
Whenever i get weak, let the god of comfort
God of comfort, please comfort me

Liberator set me free
So when my worries come, troubles flood
I won't be afraid
There's a promise you made, you said
Faith for fear, joy for my tears
And in the low times - high
My, my, my, my, oh my
Whenever i get weak, let the god of comfort
God of comfort please comfort me

When times get hard and i feel all alone
The struggles of life i must face on my own
So please lord be my friend when i'm friendless
When i'm sad and i'm in distress
Please grant me happiness
Because my heart it broke and i'm out of order
Sometimes i drink tears for water
God of comfort, comfort me
Just be to me what you need to be
Sometimes i have to lay awake all night long,
But the bible tell me it's gonna be over in the
Morning time
So here's what i'll do
I lift up my head and i cry
How long jesus, how long
But i won't be afraid
There's a promise you made
Whenever i get weak, let the god of comfort
God of comfort, comfort me

Tištěno z www.txp.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - šetříme na pojištění!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

