
Shine

Paul Oakley

Your hand has lifted me from death
You set my feet on solid ground
You put a song in my heart
And crown me with Your love
My Saviour and my God

You give me dignity and grace
Beauty for ashes, love for hate
You meet my every need
Your mercy fills my soul
Until I overflow

Help me to shine
Help me to shine like the stars above
Help to live like the One I love
Help me to shine, help me to shine

Now let share this love I've found

Many are those with broken hearts
Send me to bind up their wounds
And comfort those who grieve
Oh Jesus, set them free

Help me to shine
Help me to shine
Help me to shine like the stars above
Help me to love those who have no love
Help me to shine, help me to shine

Because freely I've received
And your love has captured me
So compel me Lord to give your love away
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