
Love You Swore

John Mark McMillan

Chase me down like a lion
Like a bird of prey
Lift me up from the ashes
Of my hearts own shallow grave

'Cause I know that I love you
But sometimes I'm afraid

Whoa oh…

Spare my body from the wolves, God
That crouch down at my door
Lift me up above the waters
And the sharks that guard your shore
'Cause I know that I need you
But sometimes I know it more

Whoa oh

Harbor me in the eye of the storm
I'm holding on to love you swore
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