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O Lord…..You have searched my heart,

You know everything about me; every single part.

The tiniest of details; when I sit or when I rise

Even from a distance, You know what’s on my mind,

O Lord….You know the place I rest my head.

You scrutinize each step I take and see the path I tread.

Your acquaintance, Lord with all my ways is truly intimate.

The things that I don’t even know, O Lord, You think of it.

Chorus
How precious are Your thoughts to me, how vast, O Lord, their sum;

Outnumbering the grains of sand found in every ocean.

Still, O Lord, Your thoughts of my aren’t lost on any shore.

You know each detail of my life , You know it all…. and more.

Before….the words are even on my tongue,

You know every syllable, every single one.

You hem me in behind, before, and place Your hand on me.

Such knowledge is too wonderful for me to ever see.

Be fore….there was one day ordained for me,

You wrote them all down in Your book for all eternity.

You have seen my unformed substance skillfully designed,

And when my frame was made in secret, You saw it all the time.

