Perfect

We can live

Without living at all

We can love

Without touching a soul

But You have given something more divine

I can hear you calling

Yeah, Your love is overcoming

Even when I'm running

You'll find me

Because Your love is perfect every time

If we give

Like You gave to us

It would be

Enough to show Your love

Your grace is bigger than

My mind can comprehend

As You still hold out Your hands

Your love lifts me up
Every time I'm down
Your love lifts me up

By The Tree
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