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When I look at the tem - ple I see the tem-ple | spires. This
I will make sac - red cov' - nants And | pro - mi-ses so sure. So,
I will fol - Ilow the pro - phet, In | all he asks of me. And
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is the house of my | Sa vior, He is myguid - ing light. I
I can be with my Sa - voir, and | live for-ev - er more.
go - to the tem-ple | of - ten to | keepmy spi - rit bright.
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love to see the spi - re stand-ing high a-gainstthe | sky. Reaching up to
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hea - ven Light -ing  up the sky.
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