May | Be His Love
Kathy Troccoli

Sometimes I can say all the wrong words
Sometimes I can think of only me

I know that my pride can hide the tenderness
That longs to show I care

May I be His love for you

May I 1lift your eyes toward heaven

May I come to you and lead you to His light
May I cry His tears for you

May I be the place that you can run to

Where you’ll hear His voice
And see Him in my eyes

All your 1life

May I be His love

I want to live my life for His glory
And to hold His Word here in my heart

To let His spirit, fill every part of me
So I leave Him everywhere

May I be His love for you

May I 1lift your eyes toward heaven

May I come to you and lead you to His light
May I cry His tears for you

May I be the place that you can run to

Where you’ll hear his voice

And see him in my eyes

All your 1life

May I be His love

And I know that only when I follow Him can I begin to
love

May I cry His tears for you

May I be the place that you can run to
Where you’ll hear His voice

And see Him in my eyes

All your 1life

May I be His love

I pray I'1ll be His love
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