Let the Glory of the Lord

By Kyra Moon
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1.Let the glo - 1y of the Lord Sanc-ti - fy my |will-ing soul,
Piano 2, Let my heart be free of  pride, Meek e - nough to fol - low Thee,
3.Let Thy glo - ry flothe my soul, May it co - ver |and pro - tect,
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Let it bring a migh - ty change, May it  heal and make me whole.
Let me cast off all  my sins, Leave no dark-ness found in me.
Let me know Thy love's em - brace, May I feel its full ef - fect
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Let the blood which |[from Thee flowed Cleanse my hands, re - [fine my heart,
Let my soul be filled with love, Grow - ing in  Thy truth and grace.
Let mg_\ “then be one with Thee, Safe  in thee from sin's de - mands,
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Let Thy grief u pon the cross Give my soul a joy - ous start.
Let Thy light in me a - bide, Show  Thy i - mage in my face.
Let this seal - ing be se - cure, Etched in - to  Thy ho - ly hands.
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