Gonna Lift You Up

Jill Weber

You, O Lord, are ashield around me,
You, O Lord, lift up my head.
You, O Lord, are my hope and glory.
Y ou’ve given me a joyful sound,

I’m gonnallift Y ou up.

I’m gonnallift Y ou up,

I’m gonnallift Y ou up,

I’m gonnallift Y ou up.

Y ou catch me when I’'m falling down,
Y ou put my feet on solid ground.

Y ou've given me ajoyful sound.

I’m gonnallift Y ou up.

You, O Lord, are the strength within me.
You, O Lord, are the song in my heart.
You, O Lord, are the One who saves me.
Y ou’ve given me ajoyful sound,

I’m gonnallift Y ou up.
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Fill ThisPlace

Jill Weber

May Y our presence, Lord Jesus,
Fill this place.

As we come with questing hearts
To seek Your holy face.

Oh make known to us,

The gloriousriches of Y our grace.

May Y our presence,
May Y our presence,
May Y our presence fill this place.

May Y our fragrance...
May Your glory...

May Your glory,
May Your glory,
May Y our glory fill this place
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Highest Call

Jill Weber

| want to walk like Y ou,

Tak like Y ou do, Jesus, Jesus.

| want to live like Y ou,

Love like Y ou do, Jesus, Jesus, Jesus

My highest call,
My highest call, my highest call
|sto be found in Y ou.

| want to pray like Y ou,

Obey like Y ou do, Jesus, Jesus.

| want to give like You,

Forgive like Y ou do, Jesus, Jesus, Jesus.

My highest call,
My highest call, my highest call
|sto be found in Y ou.
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You are Altogether Lovely

Jill Weber

SO Y ou come to my door,

And | hear Y our sweet call.
While | dream, my heart wakes,
And Y ou are knocking.

But | wait in the room,

Hesitate in my gloom.

Finally, | arise, but Y ou are gone.

Where is He? (if you see Him)
Whereis He? (will you tell Him)
WhereisHe? (I am faint with love)

My lover isradiant, my lover is ruddy,
Outstanding among ten thousand.

His head like gold,

His hair like raven waves.

His eyes like doves by the peaceful streams,
His scent, it drives me crazy.

Hislily lips drip with delight.

Heis altogether lovely



So | take to the streets,

But invain do | seek,
Desolate, bruised and torn,
And heartbroken.

Then | go to the glade,

And sit down in the shade.

By the gardens, fragrant lillies,
There | find Y ou.

Who is He? (now | see You)
Who isHe? (now I'll tell Y ou)
Who is He? (I am faint with love)

My lover isradiant, my lover is ruddy,
Outstanding among ten thousand.

His head like gold,

His hair like raven waves.

His eyes like doves by the peaceful streams,
His scent, it drives me crazy.

Hislily lips drip with delight.

Heis altogether lovely
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One Heart

Jill Weber

Y ou place Y our hand upon my head,

Y ou run Y our fingers through my hair,
Such touch, amelody of love

That sings into my aching heart.

| know I’ m ready to be loved.

| know I’'m ready for the freedom

Y our touch gives.

| look into Y our eyes and we become...

One heart, one mind, one heart,

And our spirits mingle

Like the breath of lovers.

One heart, one mind, one heart,

And | amloved, | amloved, | am loved.

Y ou place Y our hand upon my head,

Y our tears are flowing like the rain,
Washing away the aching memories of
Loneliness and pain.

| place my lips upon Y our cheek,
Thetaste of salt and blood that purifies.
| look into Y our eyes and we become...
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Cometo Me

Jill Weber

| am ready for, | am ready for,
My King to come to me.
| am ready for, | am ready for,
My King to come to me.

S0 come, SO come, SO come,
S0 come, SO come, SO come.

| am ready for, | am ready for,
My Bridegroom to come to me.
| am ready for, | am ready for,
My Bridegroom to come to me.

S0 come, SO come, SO COME,
S0 come, SO come, SO Come.

I’ ve been waiting, anticipating,

I’ ve been longing and |’ ve been dreaming.
I’ ve been yearning, |’ ve been burning,
Won't you come to me?

Won't you come to me?



| am ready for, | am ready for, my child to
come to me.
| am ready for, | am ready for, my child to
come to me.

S0 come, SO come, SO COMeE,
S0 come, SO come, SO come.

| am ready for, | am ready for,
My bride to come to me.
| am ready for, | am ready for,
My bride to come to me.

S0 come, SO Come, SO COME,
S0 come, SO come, SO COMe.

I’ ve been waiting, anticipating,

I’ ve been longing and |’ ve been dreaming.
I’ ve been yearning, |’ ve been burning,
Won't you come to me?

Won't you come to me?
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Make My Lifea Prayer

Jill Weber

Make my life a prayer, make my life a song
Make my life an offering to Y ou.

Make my life a prayer, make my life a song
Make my life an offering to Y ou.

| want to pour it out.

Pour it out, | pour it out,
| pour it out, O God.
Pour it out, | pour it out,
| pour it out, O God.

I’'m like the jar of alabaster

Broken to anoint my Master.

Precious oil, my life's perfume

Isall | haveto bring.

| seeit gently trickle down.

Onto Y our hair, Your beard, Y our gown.
I'll spend it al, I'll giveit all

| want to be an offering.
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