
My Big God
.

Forgive me Lord, for making You so small 
So small You’re hardly there at all
But You are God, the Almighty One
Who has the earth as a footstool.
 
Forgive me Lord, for struggling to find You
For being so blind I lost sight of You
But You are the Ever-present One
The One Who will never go away.
 
Forgive me Lord, for believing the lies
Or even accepting a compromise
For You are the Truth, you do not lie
And You can be trusted.
 
Help me to magnify You, my Lord
You Who has the Name above all Names
The Victorious, Exalted One
Who is sitting above the heavens, enthroned in splendour
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