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Turn to the Lord. He’s longing to see you, His arms will enfold you
With love forever more.
Turn to the Lord.

Return to the Lord. Your called and chosen, and now that you’re broken,
He’s calling you back Home.
Return to the Lord.
Turn back to Me. Your worth is not in silver, nor days filled with pleasure,
Nor things you can measure.
They’re empty as the wind.

Turn back to Me.
Come, come to Me. My love is without measure, and you — you are My treasure,

My joy eternally.
Come, O come. Come O come here to Me.



