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As You Are 
 
Come brothers 
Come sisters 
And wait on the Lord 
Come mothers  
Come fathers 
And wait on the Lord 
 
He is good and his love will endure 
His grace is our rock when weʼre tossed in the storm 
 
Come as you are 
Come as you are 
Be filled with his light  
Be holy and pure 
Come as you are 
 
Come weary 
Come tired 
And wait on the Lord 
Come questioning 
Come doubting 
And wait on the Lord 


