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Do you love me more than these?

Than listen, listen to my Word.

Do you love me more than these?

Than share me, share me with your world.

Do you love me more than comfort, the comfort that distracts
You from the realness of the cross that you must bear ‘cause
If you love me than take my hand and

together we will die for the Father.

Do you love me more than these?

Than listen, listen to my Word.

Do you love me more than these?

Than share me, share me with your world.

Do you love me more than pride, the kind of pride that

Lifts you from my side and puts you high above my will.

But if you love me, than take my hand and together we will live,
For the Father.

Do you love me more than these?

Than listen, listen to my Word.

Do you love me more than these?

Than share me, share me with your world.

Do you love me more than fear, the kind of fear that
Keeps you standing there much to afraid to move ahead,
‘Cause if you love me than take my hand and

together we will walk towards the Father.

Do you love me more than these?

Than listen, listen to my Word.

Do you love me more than these?

Than share me, share me with your world.
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