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You are… 
Awesome, impressive, striking and bold; 
Exalted and frightening. My God, my stronghold! 
You’ve given and so I give back in kind, 
My spirit, my will, body, emotions and mind.  

Transform my life as I engraft 
Your Word and into practice enact. 
Focus my thoughts on Your perfect ways 
Through the care-filled nights and days. 

Save me from the lust of my eyes, 
The lust of my flesh and Satan’s lies. 
Pride and fear and selfish gain, 
Rip from me to spare me pain. 

Joy and peace, You guarantee 
As You teach me with Your Word to agree. 
All that is good and perfect and true 
Each acceptable and honorable gift is from You. 

The Holy Spirit, my Helper, my Guide 
You’ve given to me, He lives here inside 
He’s Wisdom, He’s Comfort, He empowers me 
To obey with persistence and Your temple be. 

Father, Your kingdom is coming my way 
And Your will is sure, so this I do pray: 
Do what You will in my life today, 
As in heaven it’s done both now and always. 

Provide for my needs: No more and no less. 
Forgive me for crucifying You afresh. 
I’ll forgive all those who offend me 
Even if they wound me unjustly. 

My ideas and thoughts are Yours to view 
Shine Your perfect light clear through 



And cause me oft’ Your way to look 
Thus keeping me safe, off Satan’s hook. 

You never, ever expect me to do 
Anything You don’t empower me to 
Yours is not self-change nor counterfeit, 
You change me completely as I submit. 

Without You I’m hopeless, I’m helpless, I’m lost 
I cannot stop any of life’s holocausts 
But You grant me the “want to” and way, 
The ability to trust You through each and every day. 

So now from my life, I pray til the end, 
Gain glory and honor and worship, Amen. 
Glory and honor and worship, Amen! 

HISTORY. This is such a silly little song, but I love it. Can you think of 
the first song any child plays - the one that their friends do the little 
counter-part on? It's that little four-chord ditty that everyone can play. 
I don't know what it's called. 
Anyways, one day I was listening to the Amah-El girls play that tune, 
over and over and over, and this whole thing just sort of popped into 
my head. So funny! But, if you know how to play that little song, now 
you can sing and accompany yourself! During some of the interludes, 
let a friend join you on the piano making beautiful music unto the 
Lord.  


