King of All

I’m sick of loving me, filled with emptiness
Humbled to behold You in Your righteousness

The only home I’ve found and peace that will endure
Is when my broken heart is completely Yours

King of all I bow down

Before the one who reigns glorious
King of all I lift my hands

All I have, all  am isin You

I want to make You smile to honor You my King

To give You back the love that You have lavished upon me
So | give You my heart and everything | am

Fill me with Your spirit Lord and guide me with Your hand

King of all I bow down

Before the one who reigns glorious
King of all I lift my hands

All I have, all  am isin You
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