He’s My Power
Birgit Holm Petersen

1.

Jesus is my power,

the all im-por-tant one.

He grabbed me from the dark-ness,
where the devil had his fun.

He soothed me an' He held me,

He kept me in the su-n,

U-uh, Jesus is the one.

2.

Someone thinks the power,
that comes out of a gun.

Is pa-ra-mount to nothing.
That's the devil having fun.
The power of a prayer,

To God an' to His so-n,
U-uh, that's the only one.

Don't speak to me of money,
don't speak to me of fame
The greatest power pos-si-ble,
is a pray'r in Jesus name!

( Solo over vers. )

3.

Jesus is my power,

Jesus is my light.

Jesus is the up-per-hand,
that comes without a fight.
Po-si-tion, fame and fortune,
when all of these are go-ne,
U-uh, Je-sus is the one.
U-uh, Je-sus is the one.
U-uh, Je-sus is the one.
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