Place for Me

Yahweh, sweet Yahweh You’re the light

You’re the sunshine that shines upon my face

And I see all the sweet things, You deem me worthy to see
Like Your love, and Your Son

His sacrifice was saving grace for me

And Yahweh comes to keep me from the storm
His love 1s never too far to see

Y ahshua come and hold me in Your arms
Heaven holds a place for me

And for you, for His love

Is all we need to take away our pain
And I know that my Yah

Is carrying me through my days

So let’s pray and let’s praise

And lift upon high His Holy Name

Yahweh comes to . . .



