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Verse 1
I've sat beneath that old steeple more times than I could know
I've heard so many sermons preached of places we ought to go
But one Sunday I listened closely and the sermon got through to me
I stopped asking who would reach them and started praying God use me

Chorus
God use me
Take these hands and make them yours
God use me 
just outside these church doors
To the one who's lost and lonely, that others do not see
Let me love them just like you
God use me

Verse 2
There's a mother at the motel with two kids she can't feed
There's an old man by the highway folks pretend they do not see
There's a young man struggling where there's no faith to believe
Lord they need to see you, God, use me

Bridge
That mother is someone’s sister, that man is someone’s dad
That young boy could be a pastor’s son, who’s lost the faith he had
They’re not strangers, they’re our family, they’re our neighbors, they’re our friends
Lord, let me love them like you do, God, use me




