
 
Welcome Home   ( album Father’s Love ) 
There's too many ways to get down here  

Too many options to take 
Too many paths to destruction 

Only one good exit to take 
Been on the road far too long now  

A long uphill climb awaits me 
I think I'll come to my senses 

I'm about as low as can be 
Father I'm broken before you  
Here let me stay at your feet 

Humbled and lost in the shadows 
 Hoping our eyes will not meet 

Welcome home, welcome home  
To the father who loves you,  

You’re welcome home 
 

Come to the feast  
Where the greatest are least  

And the last shall be first 
Come to the light  

Where the darkness of night  
Will be taken away 
Come to the place  

Where the hurt on your face 
 Will be turned into peace 

Here in my kingdom  
 Kingdom of light 

 
Put a ring on his finger 
And shoes on its feet 
Let a party be given 

Rejoice with me     
He was lost but is found, 
He’s found his way home 

To the father who loves you 
You're welcome home 
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Precious child ( by Andy Park ) ( album Father’s Love ) 

                                    By john nuttall 
Show me dear Lord  

How you see me through your eyes 
So that I can realise Your great love for me 

Teach me O lord 
That I am precious in your sight 
And as a father loves his child 

So You love me 
I am yours because you have chosen me 

I’m Your child because You’ve called my name 
And Your steadfast love will never change 

I will always be 
Your precious child 

 
Show me dear Lord 

That I can never earn your love 
That a gift cannot be earned only given 

Teach me O Lord 
That Your love will never fade 

That I can never drive away 
Your great mercy 
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I’ll love you ( Father’s love album ) 
 

I’ll  love you as the day that follows night 
I’ll love you like the morning sun so bright 

I’ll love you as the water fills the sea 
My love for you will flow eternally 
I love you as a father loves a son 

I’ll love you like a new love just begun 
I’ll love you as a mother loves her child 
I’ll love you now and ‘til the end of time 

 
And will you take my love 
And hold it in your arms 
And never break my love 

Receive it like a child 
And not forsake my love 

Believing for a new life every day 
And will you have my heart 

And hold it oh so close 
And never ever part 

Accept the gift I offer 
With an open heart 

Together we will walk along the way 
© John  nuttall 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



I delight in you   ( album Father’s Love ) 
 

I who made the sun 
And placed it in the heavens 

I who made the mighty winds to blow 
And the oceans to roar 

I who made the universe 
Unfurled it like a canvas 

I covered it with stars 
And signed it with my name 

I delight in you 
I sing over you with dancing 

Oh I delight in you 
I will dance over you with a song 

I delight in you 
The highest of all my creation 
I will quiet you with my love 

I will delight in you 
And will you dance for me 
And will you sing for me 

And will you let me see my hope in you 
And will you sing for me 

And will you dance for me 
And will you let me see 

Myself in you 
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Your Father is Love ( album Father’s Love ) 
 

All the hairs of your head have been numbered 
Every step that you take has been trod 

Not a breath that you breathe goes unnoticed 
When the name of your Father Is God 

 
Like a bird watches out for her young ones 

He will gather you under His wing 
You will know that you have His protection 

When the name of your Father is King 
 

He will watch over you as you journey 
He will weep if you stumble or fall 

He will hear as you cry out for mercy 
For the name of your Father is All 

 
He will never force you to obey Him 

A whisper should just be enough 
You will know that He cares beyond measure 

For the name of your Father is love 
 

Do not be anxious be at peace  
Do not be worried be at ease 

Do not be frightened He is here 
Do not be troubled calm your fear 
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You are beautiful ( album Father’s Love ) 

You are more beautiful than Solomon 

More precious than his gold 

I made you higher than the angels 

 Your beauty yet untold 

 

Look at the mountains  

Look at the trees 

Look at the birds of the air 

 Feel the breeze 

Look at the oceans 

Fathom the seas 

You're more beautiful than these  

Beautiful 

Beautiful 

Beautiful 

More beautiful to me 
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