
Beautiful

You made the stars, you made the sky and as I dance beneath it I will say to You

You are Beautiful

Let everything within me praise the one who gave my life the breath to say to you

You are beautiful and I want to be beautiful

Father I come to you with nothing but my life, that’s all I have to give

Ive tried a thousand times to make me seem alright, but all Ive done is failed

And now its clear…

You made the stars, you made the sky and as I dance beneath it I will say to You

You are Beautiful

Let everything within me praise the one who gave my life the breath to say to you

You are beautiful and I want to be beautiful

Father, I see more clear

The way you see me now is not how I appear

These dirty rags I wear are only in my lies I know 

You’ve changed my heart and made it pure as snow, and so I sing to you

You made the stars, you made the sky and as I dance beneath it I will say to You



You are Beautiful

Let everything within me praise the one who gave my life the breath to say to you

You are beautiful and I want to be beautiful

With open arms I see who I am

And now I begin to truly understand 

not by what Ive done but simply whose I am

You made the stars, you made the sky and as I dance beneath it I will say to You

You are Beautiful

Let everything within me praise the one who gave my life the breath to say to you

You are beautiful and I want to be beautiful


