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You're My Asylum, Lord
Taveau D'Arcy

(C) 2004 Taveau D'Arcy All rights reserved under international copyright law. www.ccli.com

Intro: \

     aa-      zy,                 Oth-er folks think I'm   in-      sane,         But   I   love You ,   Lord,   And I  need You  more...              eh-ver-ry

You're my a- sy-     lum,      Lord,           To  You  O    Lord   I     lift  up  my eyes

You're my  hi -     ding   -  place,   You hear me when I   run        to       You                     Some  peo-ple call  me cra-

Refrain:

Verse:

day.


