
Jeff Deyo, These hands live
The sun and moon and every star Are there to show me who You areI can be sure your fingerprintsAre everywhereMy every move, my every breathWere meant to point to your greatnessTheres nothing made that was not madeTo show Your powerThese hands were made to praise YouThese lips were made to lift You upI give to You my life in worshipThese feet were made to serve YouThis tongue, to sing of Your great loveI give to You my life in worshipA tender thought, a caring deedA gift of love to one in needBringing honest acts of worship to You, LordLifting holy hands in worship to You, LordGod, receive this humble sacrifice of praise These hands were made to praise YouThese lips were made to lift You upI give to You my life in worshipThese feet were made to serve YouThis tongue, to sing of Your great loveI give to You my life in worship
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