More than this

Intro.: C#m7 Ebm A F#

B

If you’d just shaped the horizon,

Ebm

Sky and sea to feast my eyes on,

C#m A F#

I would lift my face and I would worship you Lord.
B

If you’d only made the canyons,

Ebm

And the peaks that look down on them,

C#m A F#
Then I’d stand astounded and I’d worship you Lord.

B E F#
But there’s more than this.
B E F#
I have found there’s more to God than this.
B Ebm C#m7 F#
I am realising, personalising the life of God in me.
B E F#
I have found my home.
B E F#
I no longer struggle on alone.
Ebm C#m7 F# Bmaj7

Now my Father loves me, eternally living life in me ... in me
(to end) F# Bmaj7 F# Bmaj7 B

B

If you’d just made flowered grassland

Ebm

And the coral covered white sand,

C#m A F#m
I would catch my breath and I would worship you Lord
B

If your works were beast and bird

Ebm
And creatures by the shoal and heard,
C#m A F#m

I would lend my voice to theirs and worship you Lord
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More than this (continued)

B

If you’d only walked the earth

Ebm

Showing what a life could be worth,

C#m A F#m
I would lay my cloak down, I would worship you Lord.
B

If you’d simply stood in for me

Ebm

When by rights you could have walked free,

C#m A F#m

I’d have reason to endlessly worship you Lord.
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