He Swept Me Off My Feet

| nspirations

| hoped no one would notice me sitting on that pew.
| was there to hear the singing; | had better things to do.
Then | heard the invitation & though | tried to keep my seat,
Before 1&€™d even noticed, He had swept me off my feet.

| hit the aisle arunning, Oh what&€™'s come over me?
Is this the Holy Spirit who has come to set me free?
When | heard that Jesus loved me, & the cross was sSiné€™ s defest,
Before 1&€™d even noticed, He had swept me off my feet.

I know the Lord&€™s returning, He&€™ s building me a home.
[&E™II live in a stately mansion, all array in precious stone,
Like the emerald to the jasper, I&€™I| walk on golden streets.
1&€™m waiting for the bridegroom to sweep me off my feet.

[&E™II hit the streetsarunning & asfar as| can see
Thered€™s a band of holy angels who are there to welcome me.
Since | heard that Jesus loves me, & the cross was siné€™ s defeat.
|&E€™ve been waiting for the bride groom to sweep me off my feet.
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