
Clay Crosse, More Like You
Everywhere I go
Let me be a servant
Let my hope be known
And my prayer be fervent
That is rising to Your ear
So that from my heart you'll hear

Chorus:

You are perfect, You are holy
You are faithful, You are true
And I long to live in Your glory
Oh Lord make me more like You
Oh Lord make me more like You

Silver and gold
All the world's attractions
These things I hold
They are just distractions
From the truth that sets me free
'Cause when I look at You I see

Repeat Chorus

When my time is through
And my days are ending
I'll trust in You
For a new beginning
In Your presence everyday
In my final breath I'll say

Repeat Chorus
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