Fighting For Me

Fear not oh soul

For my God is fighting for me
I'll not lose hope

For my God is fighting for me

The thief has come to kill and steal
But I'll be still and know

My God is fighting for me
My God is fighting for me
Yes, this will be my story
My God is fighting for me

Not by my mind

But by Your Spirit in me

Oh, not by my power

But the power that defends me

The thief will come but steal the war
Because my hope is You, oh Lord

My God 1is
My God is
Yes, this
My God is

fighting for me
fighting for me
will be my story
fighting for me

Here I am with open hands
Surrendering my circumstance
Oh, I will rest in knowing that
You're working for good

Here I stand, praise on my lips
Surrounded by the evidence

That You are here, You've always been
You're working for good

Here I am with open hands
Surrendering my circumstance
Oh, I will rest in knowing that
You're working for good

Here I stand, praise on my lips
Surrounded by the evidence

That You are here, You've always been
You're working for good

My God is
My God is
Yes, this
My God 1is
Yes, this
My God 1is

fighting for me
fighting for me
will be my story
fighting for me
will be my story
fighting for me
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