| fall down upon my knees — Paul G. Barnsley

| fall down upon my knees
And | worship You Lord,
Hold out my hand,
Stretch to receive Your touch.
| lift my eyes and gaze in awe
For You're robed in splendour,
Your glory shines
And fills my heart with hope!

Jesus, You are the great Redeemer
The One who was and is, and is to come.
Consecrate Your Child
Let me reflect Your glory.
As You transform my life,
Tune it, O Lord, to sing
Of all You mean to me
In all | say or do.
So, “Abba”, my God and Father | cry
Accept this offering of worship from my heart.
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