Bethany Searle – 1/28/2002

Joyful Night

There is nothing heavy on my heart tonight Lord, it is filled with joy,

I’m so excited about Your name!

Sweet mercies upon my head, these multiple kisses You employ,

Oh my God, I will never stand in shame.

I’m speechless now, my lips do not utter a sound,

My soul speaks quite loud,

Your voice, my Shepherd, is heard and has no bounds,

My heart is weightless upon Your cloud.

This psalm I right tonight I hope you will find quite good,

Though my words come from within,

I know I fail to glorify You daily like I should,

But forever my soul will sing, endless praises until the very end.

