HUMBLE KING

E            F#m 

Oh kneel me down again,

A2    B        E

 Here at Your feet

            F#m           A2  B     E

Show me how much You love  humility

          F#m    E    A      B     C#m7 B A2

Oh Spirit be the star  that leads me to

           F#m        B7sus  B7       E 

The humble heart of love   I see in You

             A2          E   

You are the God of the broken

     F#m           B

The friend of the weak

              A2          E   

You wash the feet of the weary

    F#m              B

Embrace the ones in need

          A2            E   

I want to be like You, Jesus

   F#m                 B

To have this heart in me

            F#m          E   

You are the God of the humble

     A       B        E

You are the humble King

Oh kneel me down again,

Here at Your feet

Show me how much You love humility

Oh Spirit be the star that leads me to

The humble heart of love I see in You

You are the God of the broken

The friend of the weak

You wash the feet of the weary

Embrace the ones in need

I want to be like You, Jesus

To have this heart in me

You are the God of the humble

You are the humble King

E            F#m 

Oh kneel me down again,

A2    B        E

 Here at Your feet

            F#m           A2  B     E

Show me how much You love  humility

          F#m    E    A      B     C#m7 B A2

Oh Spirit be the star  that leads me to

           F#m        B7sus  B7       E 

The humble heart of love   I see in You

             A2          E   

You are the God of the broken

     F#m           B

The friend of the weak

              A2          E   

You wash the feet of the weary

    F#m              B

Embrace the ones in need

          A2            E   

I want to be like You, Jesus

   F#m                 B

To have this heart in me

            F#m          E   

You are the God of the humble

     A       B        E

You are the humble King

Oh kneel me down again,

Here at Your feet

Show me how much You love humility

Oh Spirit be the star that leads me to

The humble heart of love I see in You

You are the God of the broken

The friend of the weak

You wash the feet of the weary

Embrace the ones in need

I want to be like You, Jesus

To have this heart in me

You are the God of the humble

You are the humble King

Garde-moi à genoux, à tes pieds; 
Dis-moi combien tu aimes l’humilité. 
Saint-Esprit, sois l’étoile qui conduira 
Vers l’humble c¦ur d’amour qui est en toi. 

(Car) Tu es le Dieu des affligés, 
L’ami des c¦urs brisés, 
Tu recueilles l’homme épuisé, 
Tu lui laves les pieds. 
Jésus, je veux te ressembler, 
Avoir ce c¦ur en moi. 
Tu es le Seigneur des humbles, 
Oui, tu es l’humble Roi. 

Ici dans la poussière, avec les mages, 
Je m’incline et t’apporte mon hommage, 
Je n’ai pas de couronne à déposer, 
Mais une vie brisée à te donner.
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