
It’s Your Presence  
 
Under my tree there are presents there for me 
Big and small, there are some I cannot wait to see 
But there is one so much greater then them all 
I’m praying this December, this gift I will receive  
 
Chorus  
It’s Your presence Lord, this is what I long for 
It’s Your love and peace living here in me 
Of all the precious gifts I’m hoping to receive 
It’s the gift of Your sweet presence that means the most to me 
 
I love the lights and seeing candles in the night 
Parties and friends and singing carols by the fire 
But there’s only one thing that can meet my deepest need  
I’m praying this December, this gift I will receive 
 
Bridge  
Mercy, kindness, perfect peace 
Joy and gladness when You’re here with me 
 
Vamp  
It’s Your perfect peace, it’s Your still small voice 
It’s Your healing touch and joy so free 
That’s what I want that’s what I need 
[repeat] 
 
 
 


