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Lord I love Your presence

| love to sit at Your feet

O the sound of You calling my name
Brings melody so sweet

O the fragrance of Your love

Is sweeter than the morning due

O the comfort of Your precious touch
One can only find in You

My lips will confess Your name

| will never be the same

My mouth will sing of Your praises
Forever and ever. Amen!

As | look around this place

In Your children | see Your face

There is no other joy that fills my heart

Like the joy found in Your grace

| will put my trust in You

Every day | will seek Your Truth

And | will walk in the path of Your righteousness
Each step is lead by You

Chorus



