YOUR LOVE DRAWS ME Ted Schempp
John 14:23, 4:7-30

VERSE: Like a thirsty soul, drawn to water
A hungry man, drawn to bread
As a frozen heart, drawn to a fireside
Your love draws me, to You again

VERSE: Like a lonely heart, in need of comfort
A weary traveler, seeking rest
A wounded soldier, home from battle
Your love heals, my brokenness

CHORUS: Your love draws me, like no other
Your blood saves, me from myself
There's no other love, like Your love, Jesus
Your love draws me, to Yourself

VERSE: Worldly pleasures, taste so empty
Worldly gain, is only loss
When | realize, my life was purchased
As You bled, upon Your Cross Chorus

TAG: Your love draws me, to Yourself
Your love draws me, to Yourself

Copyright © 2014 Edwin T. Schempp



