
Nobody But You

Norman Hutchins

Nobody but You, Lord,
Nobody but You.
Nobody but You, Lord,
Nobody but You.
When I was in trouble,
You came to my rescue;
Nobody but You, Lord,
Nobody but You.

Lord, You healed the sick
And You raised the dead.
With two fishes and five loaves of bread,
Five thousand souls You fed.
If You did it back then,
You can do it again; nobody but You, Lord,
Nobody but You.

Nobody but You Lord,
Nobody but You.
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