More Than Many Sparrows


I know a boy who once believed


That he was not worth much at all


If he passed exams or scored a goal


He would win some brief applause


Then back again to try again


To get some more attention


Look at me, can’t you see


I just want to be known

Those words were mine, but since those days
Someone showed me what I’m worth
Just the same as any man
Or any woman on this earth
He died for me to set me free
From thinking that I’m not loveable

He died for you to say to you

“This is what you’re worth…”


More than many sparrows More than brightest gold


You’re worth more than people tell you So much more than people know


Someone put a price on you He said, “You’re worth dying for”

Yes, you’re precious in the eyes of the Lord 

So there’s no need to be afraid that we don’t deserve his love

Good or bad, great or small it’s a free gift from above

So let him in, let him bring the truth your heart is waiting for
Jesus lives, Jesus gives the value of your heart
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