I Think it Means

You say “Forget your people and your father’s house”,

Yet I don’t feel called to move away;

How can I forget about the ones You love?

Is there something else You want to say?

When You set such challenges for me,

What is it You’re wanting me to see?

I think it means - no one compares to You;

I think it means - Lord there is nobody like You,

And I will honour You, above them all.

You tell me You’re enthralled by my beauty;

I know it’s true, but it’s hard to realise;

Sometimes, the beauty that You see in me,

I find very far from my eyes:

When You pay such compliments to me,

What is it You’re wanting me to see?

Chorus
So I pray, show me the beauty;

Show me the things You love, so I can give You more:

And Lord I ask, please keep me faithful,

And I will honour You, above them all.

O I pray, show me Your beauty;

Show me the things that last, so I can run the race:

And Lord I ask, please keep me focused,

And I will honour You - honour You ...

Chorus (x2)

I will honour You, above them all.
