
You are the potter

You are the potter and I am the clay;
I put my heart in your hands.
I give my life
To your perfect plan.
Your are creator of all I can be;
I trust your will and your way.
Into your image I long to be made.
Your are the potter,
And I am the clay.

Take me, shape me as your work of art.
Mold me in your likeness,
After your own heart.

You are the potter and I am the clay;
I put my heart in your hands.
I give my life
To your perfect plan.
Your are creator of all I can be;
I trust your will and your way.
Into your image I long to be made.
Your are the potter,
And I am the clay.

Still me, fill me, as I wait on you.
Let me be a vessel
You can always use.


