
 
 
 
 

 
1. verse Your ways are higher than ours 
 not by strength, nor by pow’r 
 but by Your spirit, and predestined plan 
 You preserve your people with Your mighty hand 

Higher than the mountain peak 
Oh, Lord, You mean more than anything. 
 

2. verse From Your image we were made, 
by Your blood we all are saved, 
and not by anything that we have done, 
but by the blood that was shed from Your only Son, 
Reconciled and I shall ever cling.  
Oh, Lord, You mean more than anything. 

 
Bridge I shall lift my hands to Thee. 
 You’ve spoken with clarity 
 You’ve removed the mystery 
 and in the Word of God, I’m satisfied with Thee 

Oh, Lord, You mean more than anything. 
 
2. verse From Your … 
 
Mellemspil 
 
½-bridge You’ve removed the mystery 
 and in the Word of God, I’m satisfied with Thee 

Oh, Lord, You mean more than anything. 
 
Beacon More, more more, much more 

More, more more, much more 
More, more. 
Oh, Lord, You mean more than anything. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

John P. Kee 
 



 
 
 
 

 
Call&Response: 
 
1 More than the mountains, Valleys, More than the rivers 

and the trees, more than the breeze On a summer’s morn, 
More than the grass that You adorn. 
More than diamonds,  
more than the finest brass, 
more than the love I pray will always last  
Oh, Lord, You mean more than anything. 

 
2 More than the tear that’s on my face, 

More than the disagreements that shall take place 
More than the house in wich I live, 
More than the seed you’ve given us to give. 
More than my peace and my joy that falls 
If it were not for You, I wouldn’t have it at all. 
Oh, Lord, You mean more than anything. 
 

3 More than the clouds in the sky above, 
More than the flight of the morning dove. 
More than the brook where the waters flow, 
More than the shining moon, in the midnight she glows. 
More than the air that I breathe, 
More than anything I want, anything I need.  
Oh, Lord, You mean more than anything. 
 

4 More than the suffering in the world,  
You’re still my provider, that’s what You are. 
More than the sweet sound of a baby’s cry. 
And the unkept promise without knowing why. 
More than words, more than the finest thoughts, 
More than friends that say they’ll always be there  
Oh, Lord, You mean more than anything. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
(4 vers er omskrevet af Pernille Vilhelmsen) 
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