Dance Of The Father And Child

Christine Wyrtzen

Pick me up, lift me hight, let's dance the dance of the Father and child
Gently move....Let me sway with the freedom of Y our Spirit's style
Tip my face toward the sky, in your eyes | will see my reflection
Palms outstretched to receive the stardust in Y our eyes.

| am ajewd, light in my Father's eyes
Prepared to shine more brightly than the stars
| am agem that glistensin His smile
| am ajewel, the apple of His eyes.

Now we bow and take our places
And confidence replaces
all the shame | feel when | am not near you

But when | hear Y our melody, | know my real identity
I'm only defined by Y our loving design,
| am ajewsl.
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