LESS OF MYSELF

Standing on the sidewalk
red heels and painted face,
her bad choices

brought her to this place.

Well look at that guy staggering
From alcohol and drugs

no matter how much he has

It's still not enough

that’'s some father's daughter.
Oh and some mother’s son.

Lord help me to be

who you created me to be

help me to love

so others see you in me

fill me with compassion.

With a heart to help

Lord | need more of you, yes | do
and less of myself.

So | told him my name
Said let me be your friend
God has a plan for you
this is not your the end

| told her about Jesus

How he would help her through
| reached for her hand

said could | pray with you

Help me not to judge

Just give them your love

Lord | need more of you, yes | do
and less of myself.
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