
Fall On Me

Disciple

Take my eyes from me, so I will see in spirit
Change my mind to think, on what you see fit
The heavens declare your glory, but does my witness
May you be glorified in me, Lord may I be blameless

Fall on me

I am available to do your will,
in my life I pray Your word is fulfilled,
they're singing honor to you
Oh Lord my God,
Power and strength to you Oh Christ Jesus

Fall on me

When I was poor you had made me a rich man
What I was sick you had made me a healed man
When I was weak you had made me strong
When I was dead you had made me alive
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