O Lord, You Know What’s in My Heart
Longings — For Love to Christ
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1.0 Lord, You know what’s in my heart, De - sires con - ceale in my
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in - ward parts; Though “I am Yours” my mouth’s con-fessed, By man -y loves my
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heart’s pos-sessed. O Lord, my des - prate cry mnow heed— Re-gain my heart! Your
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help I need! O’er-turn, ex-pose what weighs me down, That in these things I would not drown.

2. How blind I've been, how filled with pride,
Believing in the things of sight,
In things uncertain placing hope,
And not in Him who all upholds.
Oh, turn my heart from meaner things;
Forgive me, Lord, for wavering.
I must pursue the One who’s real;
The false, release; no more deceived!

3. Cause me, dear Lord, to truly see—
I'm Yours; a man of God indeed.
Your life and nature I, too, share;
To flee earth’s snares, my earnest pray’r.
My heart, dear Lord, I yield anew
To only love, lay hold on You.
With cords of man, with bands of love,
Lord, keep me faithful till You come.

www.hymnal.net



