Breathing For Me
Everyday Sunday

The ship is sinking down

As the water surrounds me

I'm wondering just how I'll make it out
But I'm not the only one

Who's been right here

Holding onto all this fear

We all have our doubts

So everybody sing it

Whoa

I'm gonna let it all go
'Cause I know that You'll be
Everything I need

Whoa

It's finally easy to breathe
When You're breathing for me

On my way and knowing what I'm doing
I've come to regret the way I've been
And it makes me so ashamed

But You've been right here

Holding on for all these years

And You'd do it again

So everybody's singing

I'm pulled up and saved by a strong arm

So I know that my soul will never see harm

When you found me I was lost and hardly breathing
Now I'm strong in my heart and gonna sing it
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