Broken, Pt. 2
Michael W. Smith

Lord, bend down to listen to my prayer

I'm in deep trouble. I'm broken and humbled

I desperately need Your help

Guard my life, for I'm Your faithful friend, Your loyal servant for life
I turn to You in faith, my God, my hero; come and rescue me

You are the one and only God

What miracles

What wonders

What greatness belongs to You

Teach me more about You

How You work and how You move

So that I can walk onward in Your truth

Until everything within me brings honor to Your name

This forever-song I sing of the gentle love of God

Young and old alike will hear about Your faithful steadfast love
Never failing

Here's my chorus "Your mercy grows through the ages

Your faithfulness is firm, rising up to the skies"

With my whole heart, with my whole life

And with my innermost being

I bow in wonder and love before You, the holy God
Yahweh, You are my soul's celebration.

How could I ever forget the miracles of kindness
You've done for me?

You kissed my heart with forgiveness, in spite of all I've done
You've healed me inside and out from every disease
You've rescued me from hell and saved my life
You've crowned me with love and mercy

You satisfy my every desire with good things

You've supercharged my life

So that I soar again like a flying eagle in the sky

Lord, I will worship You with extended hands

As my whole heart explodes with praise

I will tell everyone everywhere about Your wonderful works
And how Your marvellous miracles exceed expectations

I will jump for joy and shout in triumph

As I sing Your song and make music for the Most High God

My heart, O God, is quiet and confident all because of You

Now I can sing my song with passionate praises

Awake my soul, with the music of His splendour

Arise my soul, and sing His praises

I will awaken the dawn with my worship

Greeting the daybreak with my songs of light

Wherever I go I will thank You

All the nations will hear my praise songs to You

Your love 1s so extravagant, it reaches higher than the heavens
Your faithfulness is so astonishing, it stretches to the skies
Lord God, be exalted as You soar throughout the heavens

May Your shining glory be seen high above all the earth
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