
 

 E                                                                                                            C#m 

Everything I have amounts to nothing compared to what you paid for me 

E                                                                       F#m7                                      B 

And everything I say amounts to nothing if it goes against the words you speak 

E                                                                                                            C#m 

And every mile I run  amounts to nothing if you’re is not the race I choose 

E                                                                                    F#m7                                B 

And every show of strength amounts to nothing if I’m not prepared to yield to truth 

 

                      E                          A      B            E                      A        B           E      

So I come in awe to worship you, I come in awe to worship you, I come in awe  

                     A           B            E 

To worship you, it’s all I can do 

 

 

The house I build amounts to nothing for without you I just build in vain 

 

And the ship I sail’s going to get me nowhere if the wind just blows me back again 

 

And everything I win amounts to nothing if yours is not the prize I crave 

 

And every dream inside amounts to nothing if I never find your saving grace 

 

 

So I come in awe etc. 

 

F#m7                  E      

In Spirit and Truth I come    x3    

         B 

To You 

 

 

I come in awe etc 


