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What am I with-out my sav - ior, just a shell of flesh and bone?
How much wealth can buy His King-dom, how much fame can match His awe?
I am hap - py in my weak-ness, like a child I am se- cure;
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How shall I be raised to glo-ry by His lov - ing hand a - lon Thus I cling un-
What great feat withstands His pow-er He is oak and we are straw. Hail the source of
well pro-tec-ted in His mer-cy, by a love that will en-dure. In a life that's
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to the won-der so His pur-pose will be shown. All I have that is worth hav-ing, all
love and beau-ty with-out blem-ish with-out flaw.
so un-cer-tain of one bles-sed fact I'm sure;
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know that is worthknow- ing,

all T am and all T hope to be,

starts and ends with God.



