Break My Heart, Lord

Brother Bear
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Je - sus You are my He - per; Youve led me on to the pu-re wa- ter.
C F C F
1 ] 1 1 ] 1
) I I I I IN ) I L I I I
I o | | o ] I P [N | I o
4 < ‘ L < L 4 ‘ T o
C F C F
— . : —5 z
g o
J - s it's been a while now, I've fdt Your hand, Lord; I've seenYour pow - er.
C F C F
- L) - ) |
=
Break my
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heart, Lord. Break my heart again, Lord Je- sus. Youcan mdt the heart of stone, Lord.
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Make me soft and work - a-ble, Lord. Bresk my heart.
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Give me eyes to free from pan, Lord,
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a mel-ting heat as when | came. Give me hands to lift the lame, Lord,
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and lov-ing arms to hide the shame. Break my heart.
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Je - s hold me let | fal. My legs are sha - ky In weak-ness | call. An
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Je - s my grip is shif - ty. I've climbed so long; | ay, "Will You lift me?'
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Je - s I'm go-ing hi - gher. Help me, hod me. Bumn in me Your fire
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Break my heat a-gain, Lord Je-sus You can met the heart  of
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stone. Break my heart a-gain, Lord Je- sus You can bring thewand - ering
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home. Youcan bring the wand- ering home. Break my heart.
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(repeat to fade)

Fooken: A broken and a contrite heart, O LORD, Thou wilt not despise.



