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Oh for give me,
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yet I don't talk with
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2. Oh thank You, God; I thank You, Lord.
    You heard my prayer as it left my thoughts.
    You have sweet grace and mercy so strong.
    Now I sing Your praise In the courts of my God.
     I want mankind to honor you.
    Why can't they see they need your love
     Why can't they know you'll be their friend.
    
    And I will tell the world You love me.
    And how You waited long; kept calling me.
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