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I’VE ALWAYS HEARD MAN’S A MASTER OF HIS FATE,

WITH TWO HANDS AND HIS MING, THERE’S NOTHING HE CAN’T CREATE.

BUT WHEN I LOOK INSIDE MY HEART, I KNOW THERE MUST BE MORE.

IF I WILL ONLY LET JESUS IN, WHEN HE KNOCKS UPON THE DOOR.

(CHORUS)

I WILL BOW, I WILL BOW, TO MY MASTER AND MY KING,

THE CREATOR OF EVERY THING, I WILL BOW, I WILL BOW,

ON MY KNEES AS A SERVANT, WHILE HE’S MAKING ME HIS CHILD, I WILL BOW.

MOST PEOPLE LIVE, FOR FORTUNE AND FAME,

THEIR HEART’S DESIRE, FOR EVERYONE TO KNOW THEIR NAME.

BUT WHEN YOU THINK OF WHAT JESUS SAID, THE LEAST SHALL BE GREAT.

I WILL BOW AND HONOR HIM, AND UPON HIM I WILL WAIT.
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