In adoration

|SA/E E |AJE E
In ad-or- a - tion | come be-fore You
|2 F¥m/E |B/E
To bow in reverent awe  with gratitude and love,
|E |E

For You have won my heart.

My grand illusions of self-importance
Are melted like the snow when spring starts drawing near.
Lord, You have won my heart.

IBIE A |E
For there is no-one like You;
IBIE A |E
Yes, there is no-one like You.
|F*m/E |B/E
I’ve seen what You cando and | want to tell You now
|E |E

That You have won my heart.
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