Here |l Am
Shawn McDonald

I lay myself at Your feet

Asking You won't You meet

Won't You meet me

I cannot do it on my own

I cannot do it all alone

Here I am, oh, tonight

With my arms open wide

Won't You come inside

Won't You come inside, God

Come and fill this heart of mine
I'm in need of You

Of Your touch, of Your life, of Your love
I need You

I need You
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