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My heart is pound - ing in my chest
For-e - ver faith - ful al - ways true
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As | re - call the day we met. And | rea-
E - ven when | have turned from you Em - brace me
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- lize how far I've strayed. And now my soul cries
Lord  with 0 - pen arms And bring me back to
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out to you. Please re -  store me, Take
you a - gain To re -  store me, take
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me back To the place where we be - gan To My First
me back to the place where we be - gan
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Love That will ne - ver leave me To My First Love
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Al - ways faith-ful and true To My First Love
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