VERSE:

CHORUS:

VERSE:

THIRSTY Ted Schempp

Psalm 42:1-2

Lord, You know how dry, my foolish heart has been
The things of this world just won't satisfy

All I thought | wanted, whatever caught my eye
Has flown away.....just flown away.....

Flown away.....flown away.....

Thirsty.....I'm thirsty for Your love
Empty...... and longing for Your touch
Let Your love flow through me

Oh Jesus....... O....... fill me up

Lord, I'm com in' to You, weary from a wandering heart
That's taken me to where | never should have been
What once was fertile soil, has hardened in the sun
But Your love, is falling with the rain

It's falling, with the rain Chorus
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