You

I thank my God above

For your unselfish love

You kept me holding on

When I doubted

Through every crazy dream

When life seemed Jjust a scheme

To keep me down and small

You made me tall, ooh

Yeah, you saw me through

My friends were mighty few

I gotta tell the world about it

I don't ever wanna have to do without it
Not your love

I'm so glad that I got you

Ooh, ooh, ooh, baby

Yes, it's you, it's you, it's you, it's you,

Whatever hand life deals

Right now, you know I feel

I have at least one ace

Right here in my hand

'Cause I got you to hold

Oh, baby, that gives me wealth untold
I fear no plaster gods

Of tomorrow

Oh, you saw me through, yes you did
And my friends were mighty few

We stood toe to toe to do it

it's you

And I gotta thank my God that we came on through

With a
Mmmm, yes, it's you, babe

There's one thing left to say
Oh, my precious one, today
I love you
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