
 
Thank You, Lord 
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I was standing, looking up, into the eyes of Your Son 
And right then I knew, He was the only One 

I knew He had paid the price for me 
I could not turn away from Him, I had to see 
It was so wonderful, and I knew it could be, 
For His eyes held a love for me and only me. 

And my heart quenched, and like an eagle it soared 
The only thing left was to cry . . . Thank You, Lord 


