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Matthew 11:28 

Shout 
 
In my heart, there was no fire 
In my soul, there was unrest 
I took all my troubles, and gave them to Jesus 
He took all my pain, and He made me whole 
 
Refrain 
So I will . . .  
Shout to the Lord 
I give Him the glory 
Shout to the Lord 
I give Him praise 
Shout to the Lord 
He is my honor 
Shout to the Lord 
He is my grace 
 
In my mind, there was some confusion 
In my life, untold unrest 
I took all my questions, and I gave them to Jesus 
He took all my pain, and He showed me the way 
 
Refrain 
So I will . . .  
Shout to the Lord 
I give Him the glory 
Shout to the Lord 
I give Him praise 
Shout to the Lord 
He is my honor 
Shout to the Lord 
He is my grace 
 


