
Caedmon's Call, Oh Lord, your love
Oh lord i give you all i haveBut it seems so littleWhen you have given me so muchI come to you with empty handsAnd a heart that's fragileYou come to me with a wealth of loveOh lord your loveIs new with every morningYour faithfulnessIt gets me through the nightYou bid me comeYou know that i am wearyYour yoke is easyYour burden is lightAnd now i sing you songs of praiseBut your greatness is beyond meI know i can not comprehendHow you, ancient of daysStoop yourself to call meTo be your sonTo be your friend

Caedmon's Call - Oh Lord, your love w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/caedmon-s-call-oh-lord-your-love-tekst-piosenki,t,460526.html

