My Everything
(Richard Smallwood)

All

Oh Lord you’re my everything.
Praise waiteth for thee my king.
Oh thou who hearest ev’ry prayer,
Oh Lord you’re my ev’rything.
(Repeat)

You, are my light, that shinesin midst of darkness.
Y ou, are my help, you’re there in times of trouble.
Oh where, would | be, if not for your mercy?

Oh Lord, you’re my everything.

Praise waiteth, for thee, my ev’rything.
Praise waiteth, for thee, my ev’rything.
(Repeat then up)

Oh Lord, you’re my everything.



