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Lord, Let Me See
Words & music: Ross Langmead

Arrangement: Jenny Marr

1    Lord let me see, see more and more:
See the beauty of a person, not the colour 
of the skin,
See the faces of the homeless with 
no-one to take them in,
See discouragement because she'll never 
win,
See the face of our Lord in the pain.
Lord let me see.

2    Lord let me hear, hear more and more:
Hear the sounds of great rejoicing, hear a 
person barely sigh,
Hear the ring of truth, and hollowness of 
those who live a lie,
Hear the wail of starving people who will 
die,
Hear the voice of our Lord in the cry.
Lord let me hear.
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Lord, Let Me See, p. 2 of 2

1 Lord, let me see, see more and more:
   See the beauty of a person, not the colour 
        of the skin,
   See the faces of the homeless with no-one 
        to take them in,
   See discouragement because she'll never win,
   See the face of our Lord in the pain.
        Lord, let me see.

2 Lord, let me hear, hear more and more:
   Hear the sounds of great rejoicing, hear a 
        person barely sigh,
   Hear the ring of truth, and hollowness of 
        those who live a lie,
   Hear the wail of starving people who will die,
   Hear the voice of our Lord in the cry.
        Lord, let me hear.

3 Lord, let me care, care more and more:
   Care for those who feel the loneliness, 
        for those who have no say,
   Care for friends who have no job and find it 
        hard to face the day,
   Care for those with whom we sing and work 
        and pray;
   And in care, Jesus Christ will be found.
        Lord, let me care.

4 Lord, let me learn, learn more and more:
   Learn that what I know is just a speck of 
        what there is to know,
   Learn from listening to my neighbour 
        when I'd rather speak and go,
   Learn that as we live in faith and trust 
        we grow;
   Learn to see, hear and care, with our Lord.
        Lord, let me learn.

5 Lord, let me love, love more and more:
   Love the loveless and the fragile, 
        help them be what they can be,
   Love the way that I would like them to be 
        looking after me,
   For to know you is to love them 
        and be free;
   And in love Jesus Christ will be found.
        Lord, let me love.


