
Make us yoursMake us yoursMake us yoursMake us yours    
 

G       C          D G       C          D G       C          D G       C          D                 G      G      G      G          
Even now, return to Him 
G              G              G              G                      C                C                C                C                        D           EmD           EmD           EmD           Em    
Rend your hearts, and come to Him 
                        G      G      G      G          D    D    D    D     C  C  C  C     
For He is ever faithful  
     D     D     D     D               Em           Em           Em           Em    
To heal our faithlessness 
                            G            D             G            D             G            D             G            D             CCCC    
The Lord will make us His 
                                 D              D              D              D                                 GGGG                                        Dsus Dsus Dsus Dsus     
If we would but return 
 

DDDD             G              G              G              G     
Make us yours, Lord 
                       D   Em D   Em D   Em D   Em    
Make of us a people 
                           C                           C                           C                           C    
Precious in your eyes 
          D              G          D              G          D              G          D              G    
Made whole for you 
Dsus     Dsus     Dsus     Dsus      Em   Em   Em   Em      
Come restore, Lord 
                    G       D   G       D   G       D   G       D   CCCC    
To send us forth, Lord 
                  Am  Am/G                     Am  Am/G                     Am  Am/G                     Am  Am/G          Dsus       Dsus       Dsus       Dsus        
To walk in holiness   with you 
          D                     D                     D                     D               C        GC        GC        GC        G    
Lord, make us yours 

 
 

 
 

 
 

From the north He calls His sons 
His children come from far away 
Overcome with gladness 
By streams of living water 
The ransomed of the Lord 
Will return to Him 
 
 


