Lord, there’s nothing in this world like You

Experience of Christ—His Overflowing Satisfaction

(Guitar: Capo 1)
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(C) Lord, there’s noth-ing in this world like You;
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I would nev-er give You up for an-y-thing Be-cause noth-ing else could sat-is-fy me so.
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1. Peo - ple think that they can find Sat - is - fac - tion, peace of mind.
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Ev - ery - thing leads to an - oth - er, But I've found the best.

2. No more trying something else,
Or thinking that there’s something more;
No more hoping “someday,”
’Cause today I have the best.

3. Looking not at failures past,
Hoping not in future dreams;
Not wishing I were different,
Knowing everything’s the best.
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