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Here | come, here | stand justas | am

Here | lay at Your feet the things that weigh me down
All my hopes, all my dreams, the confusion in my soul
All this brokenness inside and the desires of my heart

All my plans are laid before You
All my cries are heard in Your ears
All my plans are laid before You
All my cries are heard

For You are faithful when | am faithless
You accept me when I'm forsaken

When | have fallen You raise me up again
When I'm empty You fill my cup again



